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CouRTBOus Header, 

hemt Jhrou^ its scmvt tvorkinfs atid tHntÜn^ aWd 
thioui^ all the dedoas pttdis inttö irhStili it i« IM bjr ^ 
thousand vagaries, thou wi^ per^hMfee find tbii^ tMtito 
suited to thy taste, though its title-page be not graced by 
the name of any honourable, right honourable, or right 
celebrated author. It cannot be more material to thy 
relish of its contents to know who is the traveller whose ad- 
ventures and observations are here presented to thee, his 
real country, his quality and his other personalities, than it 
is to clear up every shadow of doubt that still envelopeth 
the writer of the interminable series of delightful novels 
put forth by the Ballantyne press, before thou sest^est 
thyself to enjoy the entertainment which his mexhaustible 
genius hath provided for thee. An acquaintance with 
these circumstances could not f nhaifeeihe merits or palliate 

the 



ii ADDRESS. 

the defects which thy critical eye may discover in this 
Journal ; neither would it heighten in the smallest degree 
its traits of humoiir ;9P i^s tomcj^Q^ ofj|)athos, if haply thou 
meetest with any in thy progress through its pages. Such 
as it is the editor commends it to thine indulgence; and if 
either the trayeller^s conduct in the very ticklish situations 
in which he was sometinies placed, or the manner in which 
he hath recorded his experience for thy warning and 
edification, seem to need thy charity, condemn him not 
hastily, but consider if thine own actions have ever been so 
unimpeachable, and if thy works have always approached 
so near to the standard of human perfection, as on no 
occasion to solicit from. others the exercise- of that moit 
essential, of christian virtues. 



SENTIMENTAL TRAVELS 



TO THE 



Jbotttft of ffxzmt. 



INDEED my dear Edward, I cannot help it— however 
humiliaiing the confession. 19. the innate pride of the heart, 
hoMfever difficult to be pronounced by the lips of a professed 
philosopher— still, for the honour of truth, I must acknow- 
ledge without r^rve, that to nothing but the josüing and 
shakingofatravelling carriage ami indebted for the recovery 

of the free use of my moral faculties. With the assistance 
of a good map, I could point out the exact spot where I 
found this and the other good quality which I had been 
gradually losing-in what way it is impossible for me to 
explain, I was obliged, it is true, to pick them up agam 
one by one ; it was many a tedious hour before I regamed 
all that had escaped me> and I was forced to turn and 
wind and try many a posture, before I could get mto that 
which was natural tome. , ^„ ,. u ' 

When the intolerable noise and bustle of Berlm were hur- 
rying me away from thatcity, I shut up my carriage as closely 
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as the cell >of a Carthusian^ and fancied that I was playing 
the world an excellent trick in letting down my spring-blinds. 
The world.however Jogged on just as usual^ whilst I,with every 
ßtage that brought me nearer to Leipzig, felt more and more 
severely the unpleasantness of my secluded life. My John 
managed the business of .providing all that was necessary for 
the progress of his miserable master, and though a thorough- 
ly good fellow^ his company in such a restless employment 
would but have annoyed me. Indeed the evident cheerful- 
ness with which he gazed sometimes at the clouds, and at 
others at the she^p that we met, was by no means suited to 
the neighbourhood of my spleen. I wanted a companion 
who resembled myself, and at the Blue Angel I had the 
good fortune to meet with one, who was my perfect counter- 
part, and united in his person all my obstinacy, my dislike 
of jokes and caresses, my silence, my wrinkled brow, nay 
even my asthma. You will certainly be delighted to hear 
that I am not alluding to any human being, but to a pug- 
dog, which I purchased for a few dollars. The poor beast, 
though involved so unawares in my peregrinations, yet soon 
accommodated himself to circumstances; for we might have 
travelled round the globe together without annoying one 
another, any more than was absolutely necessary for the in- 
dulgence of our mutual humour. At present, indeed, poor 
Mops is not so indispensable ; for a cheerful mind can prize 
the instinct of joy in subordinate animals, and would as- 
suredly prefer the sprightly greyhound to the snarling pug. 
Nevertheless, as a subject for reflection my Mops is still of 
value to me. How oflen in the feeling of my present happi- 
ness do I smile at this faithful picture of my former discon- 
tent ! and how oflen as I pass him do I raise my eyes in 
gratitude to Heaven ! Surely this is a sufficient reason for 
me to keep him, and to make him my companion on my 
return. 

'^Who 



'' Who is the ruddy gentleman that is just .gone into 
the house V said I to the landlord of the Roman Emperor 
at Frankfurt, while his people were unloading me like some 
brittle commodity. This questiou was asked in such a faint, 
hollow voice, that he thought it more urgent to answer my 
tone than my. curiosity. *' I will take care that you shall sit 
next to him/* said the man, " he is one of our most eminent 
physicians/' * 

It was owing to this accident that for the first time for. eight 
days past I listened to the proposal of dining like a human 
being in the society of my fellow-creatures ; for hitherto Dr. 

A *% powder, that wonderful antidote against intermit* 

tent fevers and foul air, had been my only, breakfast. . The 
moment ten o'clock came,, even if it overtook me on the 
descent of the steepest hill, I stopped to co-operate with 

Dr. B against the stone — at eleven with Dr. C against 

consumption — and at twelve with the celebrated Dr. E — 
against the gout, that on the evening of each day 1 might 
be the more worthy of Dr. P '% nutritive soup. 

Though I had lived so regularly, yet the moment I en- 
tered the room where the table d*h6te was held, all eyes were 
fixed upon me. The guests sidled, terrified, towards one 
another, and left one half of the table for me and the phyisi- 
cian, close to whom I placed myself. When I began to look 
about me, it was easy to perceive in every countenance, what 
a ludicrous contrast must be formed by the paleness of my 
visage with the jolly appearance of his. I know not how it 
was, but I could no longer look at his ruddy cheeks without 
mortification ; and at times I was on the point of falling into 
my old error, and considering his complexion as the livery 
of ignorance. However, a certain pleasure which the whole 
company seemed to take in eating under his inspection, spoke 
loudly in his fiivour, and repressed every hasty opinion re- 
specting him, till he—ialas ! but too soon, betrayed himselfi 
I have no doubt often fallen into the hands of more ignorant 
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physicians than he was ; but sudi a votary of iateinpcraoce 
I never toet with in the whole profession. All the senses of 
this gonrmamd were engaged in the animal gratification of 
his appetite. His eagle eye flew from dish to.4ish and mark- 
ed, out his distant prey, whidi he adroitly handed, off from 
before his less attentive companions. He seeoied to have 
hung up his skill, great as it might be, upon the same peg 
with his hat ; to consider medicine as merely a handm^d to 
the cuiinary art/ and to estimate the reputation of a Pabius 
Gurgas above that of a Galen. At theihour of flianer such 
a {ihysiciau is the most useless creature under the sun. God 
forgive him, 1 say, for the manner, in which he behaved to 
mel I sttt by him in reverential silence, and long waited in 
vain for the. voluntary charity of his notice, lyhich at last I 
determined to solicit the finstt inortient bis tongue ^should be 
at leisure. 

After long and patient expeetation, the^ourable Cfppor* 
tunity arrived. The first course was rcfmo^ßd^ and during 
a short pause which emuf^ whUe Che second was brought 
in, I atrove to drmnge (natters so *s to interest the better 
part of the epicure in my behätf. Vain h<>pe \ for jußt as I 
wa3 opening my riiotitf h to give him a'd0ta]l of aUmya^ic* 
tions, a thumping goose,' placed i^^ the Hablf^ a^» theprin* 
fapal dish^ doited the Admiration of? the l^mpany, and 
oonipletdy absorbed the r doctor's attention. The carving 
of the fowl iww left ihe a very short lütfirvalftH' &e execu- 
tion chilly purpose. I mustered all my courage, seized my 
neighbour's bawl, and trusts,: by the epmplimentary turn 
i^f .tny $j|dr^, toseeure a heliring at Jeast till the carver 
shoidd havet finished his task. ^'. Chance," said I, in a timid 
tone^ '■ has placed a ^rson labouring under severe illness 
by the side of a c^lebi^ted physician. You are doubtless 
acquainted» sir, with Madai's Treatise de Morbis occuUis — 
on thd seventh page of that work thy ailment is delineated 
fift^ the life.r^But why do you .eye me with »ich significant 

looks ? 
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iDOks;?, 1 4?0iijure yoMi mest kßläxug aSmen, cöi^fea» without 
reserve that you despair of my recovipry !■?— But might not 
a stricter diet ihan 1 have bitiberto obaenved contribute to 
dispel the peccant hu« — — n*' 

Gracious Heaven ! what a^pHMen-shock hereinterrapted 
my heart-brefiJdng period, and frozetbe word upon niy qui- 
vering lip ! The cruel doctor had [listened io me thi£s far 
mth evident surprue : then^ as if. fill^ with abhorrence of 
my disease he suddenly pii^ed bad< his chair, laconically 
wished me^agpod joumc^y^ snatched up his hat, and — would 
you believe it? — fakly I^ the savoury goose in the hirch^ 
and Yanished like the? ghost in Hamfet, What an over- 
whelmsn^ stroke ! • I'frneied that- on. either side of my now 
iitsulated chair I beheld a yawning precipice ; while the 
abrupt «lepairture of the- doctor and his ominous wish c^— 
^' A good joum^y to you!'' instead of the decisive answer 
which 1 implored of him^ rung in my ears like a mittimus to 
the- other world. 

Thed^orable flight in whichl now beheld myself as in 
a-H|irr<tf> 4fave me £rom the table^ and caused my hair to 
stand erect when breathless with haste I had reached my 
afiaiitni^t. To mradl $he matter, the beat of die ardent 
IthitaäMbr, ofwbieb^ aiBky it loi^ dbstinettce^ I had unluckily 
j^runk a wboleglags^ Mit aiy tmaginatian completely on fire. 
I |hnl:iedl'dMi;t4nie|very pulsati/m J heard the footsteps of ap- 
proa$hitig Death, ahd that I already felt one thread of the 
eilrious^ t^Ktair« iv^ch c^mposds nmiial man snapping after 
afiOtber. U^n thia I fell iilo metaphysical q^eculatioi» — 
thej most' unprofitable of ftll*^I determined topursue myself 
till the final consummation, when the component parts of my 
b^Qg would b^ divided between twio worlds; bat fortunate- 
ly something intervened, and obliiped me to defer my grand 
experiment-^^a. suspension of liiougiit that is more valuable 
Ihan the clearest ideas, and in (he darkness of which I al- 
ways recovered that wisdom, energy, and dignity <i>f my na- 
ture 
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ture which I frequently lost in the most enlightened circle§! 
But from the years of infancy sleep had never diffused over 
me 6uch kindly influiences as on this occasion ; and the idea^ 
'^ Have courage, live, and hasten back into the arms of 
Nature !'' had iaken complete possession of my mind when 
I awoke with ihe dawn. 

Alas ! how many secret avenues to the human heart are 
open to spleen! It overleaps hedges and ditches, and levels 
the strongest bulwarks; while Joy, with her modest train, 
pursues the most beaten {racks, is affrighted by every chal- 
lenge of '' Who comes there ?** and is often — ah ! how often ! 
— scared away by a shadow. The pleasing sensations which 
during the night had revisited me, scarcely tarried till the 
hour of breakfast was past, and before I was well aware of it^ 
they were '' over the hilisand far away/' To such rare guests, 
who, moreover, take you by surprise, you hardly know how to 
behave. I was frightened when I found the nest empty again t 
things went on in their usual course, and all I can tell you 
is, thai certainly a couple of sourer faces never passed that 
road than what my Mops and I brought with us in the even- 
ing to Heidelberg. 

You may refer to other travellers, if you please, for a de- 
scription of the enchanting situation of that town. I had no 
relish for its beauties, and the inn where I put up was not 
calculated to mend my temper. I disliked the landlord ; his 
rooms were dusty, his beds hard, and his provincial accent 
offended my ear. I dreamt all night of nothing but the 
happy morning when I should leave such a disagreeable 
place ; and this impatience had risen almost to fever when 
the morning arrived. 

How much or how little 1 gained by it, and whether there 
exists a term expressive of all the unpleasant feelings which 
accompanied me to Bruchsal, I shall not now enquire : suf- 
fice it to say, that I then fancied I might learn these things 
from a physician, exalted at a little distance from the post- 
house 



house above a circle of people i;vho sought his aid^ and to 
whom he was dispensing the, benefits of his skill and experi- 
ence in a flood of eloquence. He ini^pired me with a thorough 
conviction^ that the disease, of which he drew so minute and 
so frightful a picture, and as a cure for which be offered his 
Sympathetic Drops, was the same that afflicted me. I pushed 
through the cfrowd, planted myself just before his throne, and 
gaped at him like the. rest of his auditors. He was a totally 
different kind i^f man from the doctor at the Roman Empe- 
ror, who had frightened me so terribly the preceding day. 

Laugh not, ye happy mortals who possess the blessings 
of health, at the victim of hypochondria, contracted perhaps 
in the confiposition of works of which you are now deriving 
the benefit ! — laugh not at him, I say, if he cannot with- 
stand the temptation of infallible remedies ; laugh not at the 
ainicted wretches who enrich the empiric, and forgive my 
penetration, which, under the hussar disguise of this physi- 
cian, discovered a messenger of Heaven sent to my relief, 
who favoured me with a bottle of his invaluable tincture for 
two paltry pieces of gold, and gave me his address into the 
bargain. With what confidence did I swallow the first 
spoonful, which he had the kind condescension to pour out 
for me with his own hands ! '^ You will fell into a sound 
sleep,'* said the worthy man, " but be sure and charge your 
servant to let nothing disturb you during the operation of my 
medicine.'* 

That great King of Prance, whose name does not occur to 
me just now, but whose confessor was obliged to give a writ- 
ten promise in the presence of a notary and proper witnesses, 
and at the same time to pledge his own salvation to secure 
by his arts a place for his majesty in Abraham's bosom, could 
not leave the world with greater confidence than I pursued 
my way after I had. taken the sympathetic elixir. - What the 
great man had predicted actually caine to pass : I fell at the 
specified time into a, truly magic slumber. For twice the usual 

gra- 
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gratuity the postillion promised me not to use either, his 
horn or his whip.. The horses seemed to enjoy an induU 
gence, such, as they hjftd perhaps never yet exj^neirieiiced^ and 
crept like snaib oyer the Sftnd^ while Mopa and I tried which 
could snore loud^. 

But how shall; I e^sprei^s iqy venaüoo, when^ after a nap 
of four hours, I wa« roased> sq diractiy bontrary to the iur 
structions of my physician, by an ii^pertinent ti;aveller in a 
chaise, who drew up just before my ci^riag^, and ordered noy 
driver to stop* '' Permit mßto ask yQu> af^" wore the ^rst 
words that.^ruck my &W, "' whiich w^y you ar^ -going." — I 
raised myself^ treipbliiijg, oti my sQat^ and stammered like a 
smuggler before an exciseman : *'ToJProvence^:sir." — '' But 
by what road«,"; he enquired ; V you will probably pass 
through Carlsruh ?!'^-^I sigwfied the^fllrmative "^lih a very 
sullen nod, as I was by no tneaos {4604^d with ihß disturb^ 
ance which his intrusion oocasiöne^U — '^ Will you be so obU* 
ging," he resumed^ ''asypu hayeavaeaQt.seatr-ITHere my 
four-footed companion sprang up and barked, as^if he uqir 
dei*stood what the^tra^ger was sayBig>]— to t^e (bis poor 
fatigued young^womfin — [Something lik9 what he described 
alighted meanwhile from the chaisej-^-so fa,r to ber mother ? 
Only think, sir, ^le poor creature lost h^ way l^t night iQi 
the forest. I was fortunate enough to meet with her apd to 
save her, but business of importance w411 Hot allow me to gQ 
farther out of my way. " 

It was impossible for such an application to an obstinate 
invalid, who was be^ide^ -roused from bis dear-bought slunir 
ber, to prove sucees^fuL \ &|icied, moreover, drowsy a^^I 
was, that I could p^rc^ive,, from the condition of her silk 
cloak, that she had b^ei^ longer than one night out i£ tb« 
sight of her mother. Her eyeß were cast down^ with becon^r 
ing modesty fit the painful scrutiny of minq, and in an;(iou9 
suspense she: awaited my determis^on. How many things 
conspired to.^ut my heart dgaiufi^ thß poof straggler ! I 

hem- 



hemmed ; and when I was sure of my voice, replied in plain 
terms, " I can do nothing for you, my good girl. If you 
could pass the night in Such company in the forest without 
pining after your mother, the remainder of your way hom6 
to her will not seem veiy tedious. Go, go, you have nothing 
to fear ; for if the road were crowded with wolves, they would 
not hurt such a sweet innocent as you." I laid so strong an 
emphasis upon the concluding words^and accompanied them 
with such a significant look, that she instantly drew back 
out of my way. The stranger himself replied not a syllable 
to my refusal, mounted his chaise again without concerning 
himself any farther about hi^prdldgSe, toolc off his hat to me, 
and drove away. 

Maddened at so unseasonable an intrusion, and full of ap- 
prehension respecting the baneful effects that might result 
from my waking, I revoked the order which had hitherto 
tied the hands of my conductor. His horn now sounded the 
' more sonorously ; his' whip, after long inactivity, now 
cracked the louder ; the fancied happiness of the poor 
horses was dissipated, and I gained so much by it, that I 
brought my surly visage to Carlsruh at least an hour before 
the good-natured fair-one did hers. " 



^' You v^ill only stop the night here, I suppose?*' said 
the landlord of the Hereditary Prince to me as I alighted.^ — 
Prodigiously inquisitive ! thought I, without making any 
answer. He shewed me into a room, and endeavoured brice 
more to begin a conversation.—'' You will hardly go to 
court, I should think, any moire than — — " — '' And why 
(Should you think so?" cried I angrily, as if he had said 
something impertinent. The man was frightened. '' I should 
—conclude so — " stammered he, '' — begging your pardon, 
sir,-r-from your physiognomy."—*' What the d -1," re- 
joined I, stamping fuirioui^y on the floor and dashing my 

. c fur- 
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Cür-oap lipon the täblci ''has this qimokery Ibund its way 
already into eveiy petty pot-bouse V' 

The honest host was quite disconcerted by my vehemeoee ; 
a deep* flush overspread bis face ; he sought to give his voice 
a milder tone, while he drew up the window curtains, Und 
then turning to hiCj) " Sir," said he, '^ forgive my precipit- 
ancy ; but perhaps you are not aware, that our court iel dis* 
tinguish^d above all othiH^ by the contented faces which it 
exhibits. Now I riiay be mistaken ; but it appeared to me 
as if your coui^tenance bore traces of wliat is commonly cal- 
led spleen-^and so I tlM>ught farther : This gentleman's 
fape is Q^ little adttpted to our ediert as our court to hk face» 
I had therefore no other object with my question than to 
ascertain how to provide suitable entertainment for you in 

my ^" — " Well,, well," said I, interrupting him, ''if it 

mas cmly to cpeate an opportunity of prs(ising your prince^ I 
have nothing against it. I esteerti him myself for his bene- 
volent disposition, aiid forgive your strictures on my fa^e, 
on account of your good intention. An invalid^ like me^ 
indeed, doe$ not think of penetrating into the chambers and 
a^te-cbamberai of princes ; that is a foible of the healthy 
alone, who are capable of enduring inconvenience. For Um 
present, I want nothing that can remind me of the great, 
except a bouillon ä la reine and a good bed." — '' You shall 
hßNB both immediately," replied the honest fellow> and he 
was^a^ good as his word. 

If you should evec visit Carlsmh, I recommend this man's 
bouse to you. It was not mere pretends that he studied his 
guests ; for he took the greatest pains to gratify all my whuira^ 
I had a very tolerable night under his roof, axid next morit^ 
ing the horses were ready at th^ appointed time. 

Notwithstanding the lateness of the season> Ueavien 
granted me a fine, serene day; but what contributed still 
more to make me cheerful,, was the aspect of the pleasani, 
wellrculti^ated country through whrch I wft» traveling; 

My 
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My jaundiced eyes seemed refreshed \rhenever 1 looked 
around, and convinced me that the sovereign of this prin- 
cipality must be a good man : for it is under such alone 
that we behold nature so smiling,, towns and villages so 
populous and flourishing, youth so rosy-cheeked, and age 
so vigorous. The influence of a worthy ruler o«i the moral 
improvement of his stibjeds is here equally evident and af- 
fecting. Against such a governor erne, who thinks as he 
ought can hav« nothing to object, were he even as diseased 
as Heraclitus, and as shy of princes i@ that philosopher. 

No native of the German side of the Rhine can pass from 
the territory of Baden to that of France without carrying 
along with him a certain respect for his country, which he 
wili act wisely to conceal, like any other contraband commo« 
dity. This precaution I impressed upon myself as soon as 
the four horses, whose neighing schemed to express the same 
feeling, were put to the carriage at the last port-station, at 
Kehl. 

This little place, situated partly on one, and partly on the 
other side of the Rhine, possesses an «equivocal sort of cha- 
racter, which, like the modest, innocent look of a frail iair- 
one, is of great advantage in the way of its trade. 

The reflections tm that extraordinary genius (Voltaire), 
whom the mercaTitile spirit of Beaumarchais contrived to 
banish to this intermediate spot between G^mrmny and 
France, excited a« I passed the extensive printing-office 
established here for promoting the circulation of his works- 
were too multitarions for the ^wtest of all stages; for the 
life of this wonderful mortal would afford abundant matter 
for contemplation during a tour round the globe, withoiit 
being even then exhausted. My mind, standing before him . 
like a dwarf before a Colossus, was about to measure his 
greatness, when I was under the disa^eeable necessity of 
turning the looks of my admiration another way, in order 
to cast tiiem with contempt upon the most miserable of afl 
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the employes o( the kiog^ who waited my armalat.the bar- 
riers of Strasburg. The postillion seemed to be thinking 
no more about them than myself; but the cry of '' Stop, 
scoundrel!" from the throats of ten of these varlets^ sud- 
denly arrested the smart trot in which he was about to pass 
them. I was instantly surrounded by the rascals, who 
enquired what I would give to save my baggage from exa- 
mination. — " Nothing! nothing!" cried 1 in a tone that 
must have scared the nymphs of the Rhine.—'' Nothing?" 
rebellowed the incorruptible agents of the custom-house. — 
'' Nothing!" I reiterated; *' I never make bargains with 
such fellows." With a profusion of curses and oaths they 
fell to work upon my baggage, which Jthey ransacked with 
all the avidity of rats that have got scent of a. savoury piece 
of bacon. 

Indeed, my dear friend, a small bribe would have pre- 
vented all this» had I not been too much out of temper. I 
chose rather to suffer the postillion to swear at the long delay, 
my linen and clothes to be tumbled topsy-turvy, my Glau- 
ber*s salt to be turned out of its paper, nay even my 
Sympathetic Tincture to be held up to the light, which it 
was but ill able to bear, than to submit to give alms to these 
b^gars, who had so rudely disturbed my meditations. 

. For this reason also I felt my bile overflow when I reached 
the hotel which was recommended to me at Carlsruh. My 
obstinacy — -why should I not call the child by its right 
nam*9? — had just deserved a severe reproof, but on this oc- 
casion I had no need to take the trouble to give myself one 
—the lesson that J wanted was nearer fit hand than I ima- 
gined. 

^ . •' Good God!" said I peevishly to the landlord, '' is this 
the best inn in the city?" and followed him when he con- 
ducted me to my room with evident ill-humour, as if the 
good man had been in the closest connection with the 
fellows' who had searched me at the gate. The apartment 
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was at least ten times as spacious as tfie carriage which I 
had just quitted ; and yet I declared to the landlord^ without 
circumlocution^ that I could hot exist in such a dog-kennel^ 
^nd that I would take my soup in the largest dining-room 
in the house, into which I desired to be shewn. 

Here I hoped to be alone; for I had passed the dinner- 
hour in the agreeable society of the officers of the customs r 
but I found two travellers seated beside a window. My 
entrance did not interrupt the familiar conversation in which 
they were engaged. — I thought to take my soup in quiet — 
but who can put a morsel quietly iii his mouth within hear- 
ing of the effusions of two congenial souls ? They absorbed 
my whole attention ; and though it was but fragments that 
I could catch, still these were more than sufficient for my 
wants. 

'' How I regret/' said one, '' the six months of my life 
which I have lost at this court in a post where no honour 
was to be gained! To watch over the soul of a youth, 
where nothing goes in and nothing comes out, is the most 
disagreeable of duties for a thinking being. How ofiten 
have I exerted all my penetration to discover only a passing 
shadow that could betray the existence of real greatness^ 
but all in vain ! — O the unfortunate youth! No care can 
raise the com which the destructive influence of unkind 
seasons has beaten down ; and the child begotten by a mi- 
santhrophic father can never prove any thing but an empty 
husk." 

This deduction seemed as obscure and extraordinary to 
his friend as it did to me. He requested a farther expla- 
nation, upon which the philosophic stranger drew a picture 
— ^by no means a flattering one — of a splenetic prince, 
which struck me in an extraordinary manner, and in which 

there were traits But you shall judge for yourself what 

it was that made my heart palpitate and drove the blood 
into my cheeks. 

''How/' 
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" How/* proceed^ the paioter^ '' can lie be the parent 
of a inati happy in himself^ of a man of mind — of a Pitt, a 
Washington^ a Haller^ a Frederic ^e Great -=— whose heart 
dierishestnone of those propensities that sweeten and purify 
the vital current, expelled by each of its pulsations ! Such 
a splenetic man as the father of my pupil is in the moral 
world what a paralytic person is in the physical — that is to 
say, as far as regards the benefit of society, nnfit fin* propa- 
gation. The one palms upon posterity cripples in body, the 
other cripples in mind. Believe my experience, friend, this 
demon of the soul, which is much too mildly termed ill- 
hunhour, is communicated to every thing that the itifected 
person touches, accompanies him in his occupations., pursues 
trim in his walks, and extinguishes the purest flame of haU 
lowed love in his conjugal embraces. Those who feel any 
concern about the welfare of mankind, should endeavour to 
extirpate this lurking and now-a-days wide-iq>read disease, 
with all the might of morality and education ; for there is 
none that makes the patient more miseraUe, none that is 
more baneful to social intercourse, or that more strongly 
operates upon posterity. 

" How gladly would f often, in the despondency of my 
heart, have exchanged a whole day of my life at court for 
CÄie inspiration on our Swiss Alps of that bracing air whidi 
expands the breast, and invigorates the soul for noble deed« \ 
How shall I again rejoice in thee, pure, unsophisticated Na- 
ture ! My little field, encircled with an amphitheatre of 
mountains, which the fi'ee enjoyment will render mine — my 
murmuring i^reamlet! — my embowering grc^ve! — and you, 
ye inhabitants of peaceful cots !--^ what a race of »lortals 
compared with those whom I now see behind me ! But, 
friend, let us go, the horses are ready.*' 

As the stranger had, though T knew not how, got »y 
heart in his hands — as my thoughts were now roaming wiA 
him over his mountains and his fields, among the simple 

children 



children of Nature^ and the picture of one released from a 
dreary court, and so soon to be restored to happiness, was 
so. sympathetically attractive to my soul ; bis departure 
startled me like a thunder-clap, which rouses us from agree- 
able dreams, or from the ciblivion of our wretched existence. 
I rosci and made an involuntary motion towards h]m> as 
though I would have entreated him not to forsake me. But 
when arm in arm with his friend he had quitted the room, 
when his carriage rolled along the street, what were then my 
feelings 1 The image of his revolted philanthropy, the 
gloomy picture of the prince, long hovered before my eyes. 
My ingenuity discovered some distant resemblance between 
his disorder and mine ; and this ungracious idea humbled 
me to such a d^ree, that I threw myself, weak and dejected, 
into my arm-chair, and could have found in my heart to 
blubber like a child. 

The landlord sooh afterwards entered, and I strove to as^ 
sume the kindest look that was in my power. I praised the 
excellence of his soups, desired him to give my servant a 
bottle of his best wine, as I durst not drink, any myself, and 
begged him also to take care oi poor Mops. — ''Depend upon 
it, landlord," said I in an affable tone, at the same time tap^ 
ping him familiarly. oh the shoulder, '' on my return I shall 
certainly pas^several days in this beautiful dty, and take up 
my quarters at your hotel." — In short, I did not retire to my 
pretty little room^ as I now called it, till I had reason to hope 
that I. had completely removed the disagreeable impression 
iBÄde by my surly behaviour. The sermon of the »tra^nger 
oäthe.unacknowledged sin of Ul-humour hadso ajQfeeted me, 
tfaätlitäe would have been wanting to persuade me, that I 
was botipd to. send to the oi^tom-house officers at the gate 
the gratuity which niy froward temper had denied them. 

As.sootiy however^ as I found myself alone, I fell into the 
most desultory meditations on the evil which now makes such 
ravages amcmg the hi^ec classeft^-^-on that cancer, spleen. 

Being 
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Being too honest to pronounce myself uninfected by it, I 
only thanked Providence that I was not the sovereign of a 
country,, and also that I had no nifc/ and was therefore not 
in immediate danger of injuring my posterity. Who knows 
how much farther the Swiss would have carried me with his 
system, for I. ah'eady began to look upon foundling-hospitals 
and orphau-houises as repositories of human dignity and pre- 
eminent geniu», especially as Erasmus, La Chapelle, D'Alem- 
bert, and other celebrated men, with Marshal Saxe at their 
head, were mustered around me in defence of my position ; 
and also to pity the innocent but unfortunate generation, 
whose prerogative of legitimate birth was so dearly purchased 
with the sacrifice of energy and comfort — had not my offici- 
ous landlord luckily broken the thread of my speculations. 

He entered to enquire whether I should not like to attend 
the concert of a performer, which would that evening draw 
together a large company of amateurs in the saloon below. 
My first answer was as decidedly negative as the idea of mu-^ 
sic and company was repugnant. '' He plays the lute," con- . 
tinned the landlord, '' and, as it is said, most enchantingly.*v 
The lute ! thought I ; well, if the man only plays with feel- 
ing, the lute might perhaps accord with the tone of my mind. 
Without farther hesitation I recalled my resolution, and 
paid inyself a compliment on the continued improvement of 
my temper. 

At the appointed hour I went down to the saloon : it was 
too full and too brilliantly lighted for me. I crept into a 
corner behind some empty chairs, which were soon occupied 
by a company of young ladies, with the usual rustling of silks 
and confusion of tongues : to tell the truth, I would gladly 
have dispensed with their neighbourhood. And ^et how 
deeply was I indebted to their loquacity ! — '' Will he stay 
here much longer V* — '' An't you afraid that the emperor or 
our king will invite him?" — "How often have you been to his 
house ?" — '' Shan't we call on him to-morrow morning ?f'-r-r 

In 
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In this manner one question followed at the heels of another^ 
without leaving room to edge in an answer. What extra* 
ordinary person can they be talking of? thought I, pricking 
up my eais to catch something that might enable me to dis- 
cover how so many fair-ones could concur so unanimously in 
their praise of one common favourite. 

'' What polished manuers V' cried one. — ^'^ And what a 
handsome face !" added a second. — '' A man who can tell 
6uch astonishing things/' said a thirds '' must be a pro- 
phet." — '' A prophet, a real prophet!" repeated the whole 
circle. 

O ho ! thought I, it is some prophet or other ; well, that is 
what I should never have dreamt of. I continued to listen 
with all my ears. " Who/' proceeded one of my fair neigh- 
bours, " who could have taught this wonderful man the 
art of seeing and hearing so distinctly what passes, where 
no ear nor no eye can penetrate?'' — '' Aman/' rejoined an- 
other, '' so thoroughly acquainted with the female heart, who 

csan fathom our most secret thoughts and wishes, he is " 

— '' Yes,*' I now ehtmed in^ '' he is indeed much more than 
a prophet J" 

This exclamation, which escaped me almost involunta* 
rily, caused a dozen of the prettiest faces to be suddenly 
turned towards the most rueful phiz in the whole room. — 
*' You are certainly ill, sir," said the lady who sat nearest 
to me, with a tone of sympathizing kindness ; and the pity 
evident in the countenances of her companions confirmed 
me in the high opinion which I have ever entertained of the 
eex, to whom no sufferer is an object of indifference. 

'' Yes, fair ladies," I replied, '' I am indeed very ill, and 
am now travelling for the recovery of my health/* 

'' Then we congratulate you," cried they with one ac- 
cord, '^ on being so near the attainment of your object/* 

'' So near?'* I repeated, looking round in astonishment, 
ttt one after ^another. 

D '' Yes,*' 
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" Yes/' replied they; only have confidence— he will 
certainly cure you, and in a very short time too.*' 

'' For Heaven's sake !" said I hastily, interrupting the 
flow of their prediction, " of what beneficent being are 
you speaking?" 

" Of whom?" rejoined my fair neighbours, with no less 
astonishment than myself: '^ why, of the great prophet to 
be sure, in whose praise you yourself concurred— of the man 
who has been sent to us by. Providence, and for these two 
months past has been performing truly apostolical miracles 
in this city." 

I stared first at one and then at another of the fair speakers^ 
and held my tongue, because 1 knew not what better to do. 
•But they cared not for my silence; they seemed, on the 
other hand, to be pleased with the opportunity of giving me 
information, and to enjoy my astonishment. *^ He will put 
himself/* said one — ^' en rapport with you,*' continued ano- 
ther, taking the word out of her mouth ; '' he wilMobk 
through and through you ; he will discover your inmost 
thoughts, what has happened and what will happen to you, 
the most secret deviations from truth and virtue; he will 
remove all your doubts, and explain to you all that has ever 
appeared obscure." 

.'"That," exclaimed I, with enthusiasm, ''would be- a 
high gratification to myself and my friends at home." 

'' He disorganizes the nerves that are overstrained.'* 

'' That is not the case with mine/' I replied in a faint 
voice. 

'' He exalts the imaginations of those who feel a want of 
energy/' 

'' Ah!" rejoined I, '' if he can but do that ' 

''Not ä doubt of it," answered the youngest and most 
beautifiil of these interesting creatures, taking out a pocket- 
book^ containing a profile of the wonder-working doctor 
encircled with laurel, which she shewed me with sparkling 

eves. 
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eyes, and at the same time put into my hand a card with 
his address. 

Just at this moment the musician began to play, and all 
the pretty faces were immediately turned toward^iiim. I, 
too, endeavoureid to pay attention to his performance — ^but 
in vain. The singular conversation with my fair neighbours 
had produced in my mind a whirl of contending emotions, 
which absorbed every thing from the surface. The most 
contradictory ideas darted across my. brain in every direction, 
and as I could see no better method of appeasing this men-! 
tal tumult, 1 rose quietly from my seat, and slipped out of 
the saloon, heedless of the pathetic strains of the admired 
lute-player. 



No sooner had I effected my escape from the music-room, 
than I called the landlord and acquainted him with the ex- 
traordinary conversation which I had had with the ladies. 
Instead of beirig surprised at the subject of it, he only won- 
dered at my astonishment. '' What!*' said he, fixing his 
eyes stedfastly upon me, /' have you not come to this place 
to benefit by the doctor's advice?"— 1 shook my head, and 
confessed without reserve that 1 had never heard a word of 
this wonderful man till just before in his concert-room. — 
''You never heard of him, say you? impossible! Where 
can you have been then all this while, sir? Gracious heaven ! 
in what profound retirement you must have lived ! How ex- 
traordinary! if there was a time when people might with 
ease get rid of all their ailments corporeal ;and mental, it is 
the present: — and yet you were on the point of departing 
from the world, like a. benighted heathen, without having 
heard a syllable concerning this new light! Well; thank 
your stars that you are here! But to which of our wonder- 
working doctors do you intend to apply V '' What do you 
mean^ landlord? have you more than one here?" 

D 2 Instead 
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Instead of a reply^ which he c was unable to bring oot 
for laughing, he held up both his hands^ to denote that there 
«rere as many as be had fingers. I can*t tell you how fngfat- 
ened I was. . I took from my waistqpat pocket in the utmost 
antiety the card with which one of the young ladies had fa- 
voured me. 

*^ That is the right one !" said he^ as soon as he had cast 
his eye upon it. " That man possesses enei^es within him- 
self^ while the othersare obliged to have recourse for theirs 
to a clear-sighted^ sleeping female." 

Is this man mad? said J to myself^ or is it I that have 
lost my senses? Meanwhile he turned away from me and 
left me standing in this uncertainty. My poor head was 
in the utmost confusion. I clapped my hand to my brow, 
and repeated all the high-sounding technical terms which I 
had brought with me from the music-room ; but to whom 
was I to look for a clear explanation of them? — ^To whom 
but the landlord? Let him, thought I, charge me in his 
bill for the loss of time I shall occasion him ; and away I 
posted to him a second time. 

A capon was just pouritig forth its dying strains in his 
hands when I found him, and requested him to explain a 
little more precisely the meaning of disotganization. He 
settled the business of the screaming biped before he was 
pleased^, with the most polite condescension, to express his 
pity for my ignorance. The man must certainly associate 
much with the literati of this city, for his ideas were as pro- 
found as his language was clear. In truth I have never met 
^ith any thing in print on this subject more satisfactory than 
his explanation. The best of it was, that he hit upon a most 
apposite example to confirm and illustrate what he said. 
For heads dull of apprehension like mine, this is a matter of 
no small importance. 

'' You must have heard," said he, after a few preliminary 
observations, which were too general for my purpose,^^ '' of 

the 
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the celebrated Pather Mabillon?" — How well this question 
became him in his cook's apron, I leave you to judge for 
yourself. 

" Certainly/' I replied ; " he is considered, I believe, a« 
the first classic author in the diplomatic line/' 

'' The same" said the landlord. " Well, sir, what think 
you ? This man in his younger years was the veriest dolt 
under the sun ; he had scarcely understanding sufficient to 
learn the catechism. One day, however, owing to his na- 
tural awkwardness, he tumbled down stairs and pitched right 
upon his head. The worse luck said his mother when she 
picked him up and found that he was alive. He was carried 
to bed in a state of iiisensibility, and his family awaited with 
trembling the first burst of his frenzy. From the nature of 
the fall the boy could not fail to be delirious : but only con- 
ceive their astonishment when his phantasies were found to 
display a thousand times more intellect than he had ever 
shewn in his sober senses ! The shock which his weak head 
had sustained produced in it the most luminous ideas. The 
most abstract sciences were now no more than play to him. 
He understood without difficulty the most recondite works. 
In a word, this boy, who, till he fell upon head, was stupi- 
dity personified, afterwards became one of the brightest 
geniuses of his age. Now, sir, as this example proves, things' 
which derange a well-constituted head may produce a con- 
trary cffisct on one deficient in intellect; and upon this analogy 
and this foundation I believe the theory of disorganization 
and animal magnetism to be built. — ^But, sir, I must beg 
you to be satisfied with thus much for the present; I have a 
good deal to do in the house and kitchen, and to provide 
for the numerous strangers who have all resorted hither for 
the benefit of this cure. To-morrow you will be better able 
to comprehend what now seems so unintelligible." 

I crept almost as much stupified as Mabillon to my soli- 
tary apartment, and sunk, in a dejected mood, into my arm- 
chair. 
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chair. While I have been living among my books in an 
ideal world, said I to myself, what a revolution has taken 
place in the material one ! Deeply ashamed of my igno- 
rance, 1 determined the very next day to employ all possible 
means to raise myself above it, and to seek the acquaintance 
of such an extraordinary physician, who seemed to perform 
infinitely greaterwonders than my Bruchsal doctor. With this 
fixed resolution I retired to rest, and with it I awoke in the 
morning. In the interim, it is true, my long-accustomed 
incredulity frequently presumed to raise its head ; but as 
the time was so short before all my doubts wjere to be cleared 
up, I found no great difficulty in pacifying it again. 



With the curiosity of an American, and the anxious ex- 
pectation of an invalid, I left my inn about eight o'clock,, 
without injuring my. sobriety by breakfast of any kind, and 
my written direction guided me without trouble to the habi-^ 
tation of the prophet. 

A symbolical ring, like a curling serpent, the emblem of 
eternity, formed the knocker of the door. Scarcely had 1 
touched it with trembling hand, when I was admitted by a 
man-servant, who led me with quick step but silent as death, 
from one Egyptian corridor toanother, first up stairs and then 
down-:-when all at once I found myself in a lighted apartment 
before the bed of the prophet. The servant conducted me 
to an arm-chair, placed in such a manner that my face was 
exactly opposite to his, at the distance of about two yards. 
Thus was I brought, without being aware of it, en rapport 
with him, and the remarkable dialogue commenced. As it 
was the first converSktion I ever had with a somniloquist, I 
felt rather awkward, and stammered and blushed over and 
over again at the most innocent expressions. 

At the time when I had handsome white teeth in my head, 
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sparkling eyes, rosy cheeks, and cut rather a better figure 
thjan at present; L could speak boldly to kings and princes 
without; being dazzled by their greatness : — but then, they 
could see, no clearer than myself, and were no prophets. 
They could never operate so powerfully upon me but what 
— during the lowest obeisance that I made to them, and the 
supercilious nod that I received, or perhaps did not. receive, 
in return — I said to myself: The tricks of two puppets, nei- 
ther of which is composed of belter materials than the other! 
They could not prevent me from snatching in idea the 
sceptre from their hands, and tearing the ermine from their 
backs, to examine whether their carcases were not more 
crazy than my own. This sublime mortal, on the contrary, 
at whose feet I now sat, I might strip as I pleased ; still he 
appeared to me, if he were not an impostor, to be nothing 
less than a god ; and my puny spirit trembled before his. 

" Sir," I began, stammering, " you see — here" — and 
stopped, because while I pronounced the words, the idea of 
seeing arid that of sleeping clashed so egregiously, that, 
according to ordinary calculation, arrant nonsense must 
have been the result. 

The sleeping seer; however, left me not long in this em- 
barrassment. *' I know you!'* said he — and would you 
believe it? he actually mentioned my christian and surname. 
Now I v^as certain that I had not been thus circumstantial 
concerning myself either at the gate of the city or at my 
inn, and was therefore not a little confounded by this proof 
of his knowledge. But when he answered the second ques- 
tion that my faltering tongue ventured to propose with the 
same clearness — '' You quitted your study in the incredulous 
city of Berlin, and you have done well; — the southern sun 
of France will cheer and invigorate you" — my hair fairly 
stood on end. I nevertheless mustered all my wits about 
me to devise a question that should not bring disgrace on 
incredulous Berlin. Conscious of my sunken eye and my 

emaciated 
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emaciated cheek, I said to myself — That man must sec 
clearly indeed who can discover my age : — I asked him 
therefore on what day and at what hour I was born ; and to 
my consternation he mentioned both most precisely, with the 
addition of a circumstance to which I was myself hitherto a 
stranger, and which could be known only to spirits capable 
of discovering at a glance the most intricate combinations of 
the universe. 

^^ Stranger," said he, '^according to our erroneous com^ 
putation, you were born on the 1 5th day of the last month 
of the year 1747, in the very same hour and mhiute tliat 
numerous daggers, guided by Fate, expelled the cruel soul 
of Nadir Shah from his gigantic body, and exiled it to the 
small frail receptacle of yours, where it does sufficient pen- 
ance for all its misdeeds." 

Pythagoras himself could scarcely have produced a more 
rational or convincing argument in behalf of the transmi- 
gration of souls than this fact, which neither my register nor 
my feelings were able to confute. '' Gracious Heave«!" 
exclaimed I, in a lamentable tone — ^^ the soul of an eastern 
tyrant — in the emaciated body of a Prassian subject ! Prom 
such a heterogeneous composition indeed, a happy being 
cannot possibly be produced. At any rate, it is no fa^ilt of 
mine. If the soul has formerly done amiss, let it suffer for it! 
Punishment enough, in being now confined within a con- 
sumptive body, and being obliged to creep with this clog 
through the ante-chambers of people to whom it would at 
one time perhaps have scarcely entrusted the care of the 
seraglio!*' 

After some reflection, however, I so far recovered from 
the shock of this distressing intelligence as to be able to look 
back at the many happy days which, in spite of my discor-^ 
dant composition, I knew for certain that I had enjoyed. 
I could not but feel considerable astonishment that emotions, 
which ought to be the reward of virtue only, should be im^ 

parted 



2b 

jjarted to a soul so justly punish e3. I determined tx> defer 
the farther consideration of this weighty objection till aiiöthef 
timei as my present business was td. learn how to recover 
those emotions^ rather than to ascertain the cause of their 
former existence And of their loss. "^^ Worthy doctor!" I 
exclaimed, '' by what mfeans can I-^if not do away with« — 
at least mitigate this severe punishment?" — and I knew not 
myself^ at the moment, whether it was the Asiatic spirit or 
the Prussian body that spoke. *' Nothing but hearty laugh- 
ter/' was his oracular answer, '^ can afford you relief" 

Never Were lofty expectations more completely disap- 
pointed than mine by this reply. I was in a mafiner petrified 
by his recommendation of such a common domestic remedy^ 
as I looked for tiothing less than some supernatural specific. 
As soon as I had collected tnyself a little, the following ques- 
tion, naturally suggested itself i — ^' But, dear doctor^ as 
nothing in nature now produces ä beneficial effect on my 
unsusceptible frame« where and how shall such a miserable 
dejected creature seek and find those emotions of joy which 
you prescribe for him?"— The genuine spirit of prophecy 
dictated this answer: " A treasure awaits the invalid whom 
Nadir's spirit animates, and sportive mirth shall offer him 
consolation, when the noontide hour shall exalt him ninety- 
nine steps above our city/' 

My perplexity had now reached the highest pitch. Fold- 
ing my hands, I exclaimed with great emotion, "'Divine 
doctor! behold the fetters of my earthly body ! How shall 
I be able to raise myself above the foggy atmosphere of this 
city?" I was far' from conceiving at the moment, that the 
$olutioa of this problem was as easy as it appeared to be 
aJfter this explanatory answer : '^ By the ninety-nine step9 
of its lofty church-tower." Well, thought I, that is quite 
as explicit as could possibly be expected from a prophet ; 
and what still more distinguishes this prediction from ^l 

s others 
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others 18^ that nooii^ the time of its fulfilment, is near at häfid: 
Bending^ low before my physician, I asked one more ques^ 
tion, accofdirtg to my ideas, 4öf Kttle importance, whether he 
discovered any tBing efeein me that was unknown to myself? 

His face suddenly beeairie inflamed, and he evidently 
looked down with contempt on that knowledge of myself 
with which my secret pride sought to deceive me. '' Yes,'* 
said he, '^ I see a spot in the spiritual part of you — a black, 
prominent tmit of the soul of Nadir Shah." My quivering 
lips strove to speak, but the dreadful tidings deprived them 
of the power of giving utterance to the intended question. 
He nev^rthele»» answered it. '* Know and curse your cra^ 
elty. In the evening of the Sabbath of this week, you gave 
up a poor girls ^ho had lost her way, to be a prey to the 
wolves. Did you not?— No soul but that of a tyrant could 
have formed such a misanthropic resolution — no tongue but 
that of a monster could have pronounced it.'' 

This severe i<eproacfa wounded my pride beyond measure. 
*' Holy prophet!'* I exclaimed in a firm tone, '' if the 
poor creature fell a prey to the wcrfves, it was far fi^m being 
my intention that she sdiould. Fate has misunderstood the 
innocent words whi<rh I uttered.'* At the same time my 
conscience began to raise its voice: Are those innocent 
words which spring firom ill temper and a hard heart? Did 
I not deny the distressed creature that protection which she 
solicited of me, wh6lly regardless of the consequences of 
my refiisal? Alas! little did I imagine that they would bef 
iso melancholy. 

During this painful Kolildqüy, in which I was silently ab- 
sorbed, the important minutes rolled on in which I was per- 
mitted to be en rapport with the great prophet, and which, 
to my everlasting regret, I sufiered to pasi^away so unprofit- 
li,bly. The next words that I heard from his lips were, '' I 
will awake.'' The servant instantaneously opened the door 

and 



and dismissed nie; not witboutei^bibkiiig läomething wonder- 
ful on bis part, for he refused a dwai wfaiqh I would have 
dipped into his hand as a toketi of acknowledgnient. 

O my dear Edward, what would have become of me, had 
X been permitted to continue longer inibe^acned atmosphere 
oflhis extraordinary beingl^ I was already sensible of a 
change, a contradiquon in my previous way of thinkii^, 
which mast, I am convinced, ha^Vß^i'ven methe silliest look 
4n the world. So^bsorbed was I witli self, that I blundered 
along^ heedless of eVery odhär eibject. Sometimes I raised 
rmy eyes, at others my bands tow^apds jjreavten^ and at length, 
overpowered by a totrent 0f :senm(ions; secliited against a 
iamp-tpost, where I taUccd so loud to myself, that the Prince 
4e Rohan, who watf pacing at the time m bis carriage, ac- 
companied^ us I beUe^^e, by his physician, ordered the coacb- 
TOnn to stop, and surveyed ^me with astonishment But such 
;an experience as I had just gained, exabs the soul to too 
i^^at an ielevatioir for the paltry cönaidei»tions of decorum 
to make any impression upon it. 

With ä face glowing. like :fii-e I enrtaved my inn : mine 
host^ with inquisitiV« locks, came to meet me, but I could 
only press his hand in silence. X beck'on^ to my John,iRr]iD 
was waiting for me! oh the staiccase, to follow me to my 
room : I motioned him to leave it i^^;lmi, axid sunk, tasif 
struck by afioplexy, iritb, my. arm -chair. . Incapable of d€>- 
'scribing to you what was meanwhile passing in my miiid^ 
I reCoUect only tbiKt n^^ head iwas engaged in gloomy 
.dreams and profouiid reveries, wh<bn the clock striking 
twelve, roused me «s if to judgment. I sprang from my 
.seat, 'Snblched up my ^cane and hat, and hastened to wit- 
-ness th^ rodders .that awaited me al ;the .cathedral. 
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I HAD ascended about a dozen steps of the steeple of the 
cathedral^ when it occurred to me that I had not counted 
them. As this was absolutely necessary, in order that I 
might know when I had accomplished the mystic number 
of the two nines^ I went down, again^ and recommenced my 
extraordinary pilgrimage with all the circumspection that 
my vehemently palpitating heart would admit of. 

How many unknown things do we harbour within us, my 
dear friend, which, in spite of all our vaunted knowledge of 
ourselves, fill us with astonishment when some accident or 
other draws them forth from their lurking places! Can you 
conceive what I am going to tell you? and yet nothing can 
be more true. So long as my excited energies bore me 
up, so long the words of the prophet lost not the smallest 
portion of their value in my estimation ; but the farther I 
proceeded, the shorter my breath grew, the more slowly I 
mounted, so much the more strongly was my mind impressed 
with an idea that diminished the confidence of my faith 
from one moment to another. '' What,*' said I to myself^ 
/' would my friends in Berlin think; of me, could they see 
me engaged in this fatiguing expedition ? and for what pur- 
pose? To seek a treasure on the top of the steeple which is 
daily ascended by hundreds of people !'' For tjie first time 
ii^ my life it was extremely painful for me to think of you ; 
and yet^ with all my efforts, I could hot get rid of the idea 
.which so deeply humbled me. I began to be ashamed of 
myself. My reliance on the words of the prophet gradually 
decreased the nearer I approached to the truth. Still I con- 
tinued to ascend^ and with the last nine that I had to county 
I found myself, so languid as to be ready to drop, and equally 
weak in faifh, on the platform of the tower. I sunk on the 
first stone seat I could reach, but so exhausted that I could 
not immediately recollect the cause of my being there. My 
sensations on recovering myself were any thing but agree- 
able: I scarcely knew whether I should shew the prophet 

so 
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fio inuch honour as merely to look round me. I did myself, 
however, this violence ; and with the exception of a young 
man, who seemed to be enjoying the beautiful prospect, I 
perceived on the whole wide open space — what you must 
already have guessed — nothing, absolutely nothing. 

A sardonic smile overspread my countenance. I took— 
1 will not deny it — ^a malicious pleasure in catching a pro- 
phet in a lie, and in ßincying that I could now return un- 
obstructed to ray old principles. I pulled my hat over my 
eyes, muffled myself up in my surtout, and sat down in a 
corner, with a determination to make myself thoroughly a- 
shamed of my folly before I set out. on my return from so 
ludicrous an errand ; but, as usual, I beat round about the 
bush a long time before I could muster courage to execute 
my' design, and then I played with my heart the part which 
a weak mother does with her naughty child, whose tears she 
dries in the midst of the most severe reproofs, and to whom, 
while she threatens to renounce it for ever, she reaches the 
first piece of cake or gingerbread that falls in her way. I 
wish I could paint to you all the extraordinary emotions 
whJch occupied my mind while thus employed in probing, 
though with tender hand, my follies and my foibles. 

Having somewhat reconciled myself with myself, I next 
attacked so much the more vigorously the impostor who 
could presume to make game of a native of Berlin, a friend 
of Mendelssohn, and a contemporary of the great Frederic; 
and my inward struggle became at length so apparent, that the 
young man, of whom I had not taken the least notice during 
the whole time of my soliloquy, put up his telescope, and 
approached me with looks of profound curiosity and surprise. 

" You seem to have been deceived, sir,'*^ said he. — '' In- 

* deed," I replied, '' I have been deceived by giving credit, 
but to my honour only for a few hour», to an impostor. I 

• am glad, however, that I am here. I can at least give free 
vent to my spteen. I can proclaim to the city which lies 

beneath 
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yicBemih me, that it is strudc with bliiidaees^ that its inhabit 
ants »are deluded, and are Mrerthy t^ be the dupes of cheats 
and pickpockets !'' 

'/.«Sir^" Tejoiiöed:tlie «tomger, intern^tiog me^ '' ycm<are 
in a vioSeat agitation. What imnforimie has befttU^fi you? 
«Rd against whom is att this oUaq^y directed ?" 

'' Agaifist whom?'* I relied with warmth; ''against 
whom but the mööntebaiik who throws your whole city into 
confusion — ^your ^reat ttiagiietiöer, somniloquist, prc^et^ 
or by whatever other names y<iu Call hitn." 

" I beg your pardon, sir," answered the stranger, to my 
«xtreme astonishment, '' for being obliged to give ^a flat 
contradiction to what you say. Ever since we have possessed 
4hat man, not a single untruth has escaped bis lips/' 

'' Well," cried I, ^' then I can*at least acquaint you with 
the first, which he told to me, me whom. you see here, not 
above two hours ago. What do you suppose he promised 
that I should find here? Nothing less than a treasure, and 
jcause for the loudest bur^ of joy : and I, simpleton that i 
was, si^ered myself tobe thus bamboozled, and mounted 
this &tiguing toWer on such a foil's errand. Lay youraelf 
under norconstraint,sir, but laugbas heartily as you please! 
m truth . I deserve the ridicule of all rational people.^' 

But instead of laughing, what do you siyipose the map 
jdid? He entered into a long disquisition^ which might gracve 
a commentary on'Habbakuk, to proi^e that prophecies are 
not to be literally understood. 

^' Sir," replied I, with the bitterest vexation, '' your pro- 
phet promised me a treasure, something that is caUed a 
treasure. Is there any thing here 4h9tt <can by any ^possible 
interpretation deserve that name? Can I apply «it to the 
keen bla^t that has already «blown ijiy head ofF?^'— With 
these words I turned contera^ptuously from this absuid 
stranger, of whom I deigned «to take no, further notice; 
•for I perceived tpo plf^inly that he was not these for .no- 
thing. 
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thing, and was in all probability one of the emissaries of the 
false prophet. 

This new discovery made me still bolder, I could not 
quit the spot till I bad poured forth all my spleen. I once 
more pulled ray hat over my eyes,, once more wrapped my- 
self up in my philosophic mantle ; and as soon as I had 
tnraed my back on the Mesniei^, the Lavaters and the Puy^ 
•segtirsy to Whose authority the stranger appealed at every 
third w€Mrd> I betook myself again to the heroes of the most 
obstinate infidelity^ the Bolingbrokes, the Y oltaires, ami the 
Reimaruses. 

i Prom the reverie of uubelief that succeeded^ I was sud- 
denly roused by a human voice, which penetrated with 
inexpressibly sympathy through my ears to my heart. '' Ah ! 
Willy, Willy!'* — such were the magic tones that all at once 
suspended the conflict of emotions within me — '' are then 
all the pleasures of times past completely erased from your 
remembrance?*' No language can desci'ibe the astonish- 
m^it with which I turned to the stranger, who extended his 
arms towards nse-**^^ all the hours devoted to friendship and 
science at Leyden?" continued be in a still more tender 
tone, " and not the smallest recollection left of our youthful 
pilgrimage to the statue of Erasmus?"—-'^Gmciou8 heaven! 
how I trembled!-^" O William, who is the falsest, you or 
our prophet? Alasl indeed you have quite forgotten your 
honest Jerry!'' 

The name, once so dear to me in my youth, brought me 
tomyself. '^GoodGod!" cried I> 'Ms it possible? my Jerry?'* 
-^Speechless with indescribable emotions, I sunk into his 
arms. A pause, devoted wholly to the sacred feeling of 
friendship, deprived us both for some moments of utterance. 
I pressed to my throbbing bosom the friend of my youth, 
who observed with delight the tremor of affection which 
Hirilled my frame. 

He at length broke silence. '' After all then,'' said he^ 
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in a tone expressive of the profoundest emotion^ " the pro- 
phet was not so very wrong! you still love me, William?'* 

"No, God bless him!" cried I with enthusiasm, "the 
great man spoke the truth« No treasure on earth could 
impart such feelings of happiness and joy to my soul as your 
unexpected appearance has excited« How all the delicious 
phantasies of youth, which I imagined to be fled for ever, 
are recalled by the melody of your voice, by the magic of 
your smile, by your sparkling eyes! Ö my Jerome, how 
was it possible for me not to recognise yon the first moment? 
This was not owing to the seventeen or eighteen years which 
have passed since we parted, but to all the dreary hours 
since spent in the society of people destitute of friendship. 
Vitiated humours, generated by spleen and disease, have 
dimmed my eyes, and blunted the feelings of the most sus- 
ceptible of human hearts. But with you I seem (o have 
recovered all the happiness I had lost. Look around you, 
Jerome: Never were images of friendship placed upon a 
more lofty pedestal. Yet here, or elsewhere, we shall stand 
too high for the mole's eyes of men. Atnong the thousand» 
beneath us, there is scarcely one capable of appreciating 
such a meeting. Blest be the prophet through whom I have 
found such a treasure, through whom I have recovered a- 
friend!" 

The weaker our nerves, the more prone we are fo enthu- 
siasm. This high-flown efiusion of mine seemed at the 
moment to be the natural language of the heart ; and Heaven 
alone knows how long I should have continued declaiming 
ill this manner on the top of the old German steeple, had not 
my coolei* friend checked the torrent of rtiy eloquence^ and 
with ä smile proposed to me to accompany him fo his house. 
" Whithersoever you please I" said I, and tottered after 
him- like one intoxicated. 

When you know that you have a faithful friend by youi? 
side^ you feel as much, at home in a strange place^ as you 

may^ 
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oiayfeel strange withoutsuch a companion in your nati vetown . 
How shily I had crept this rery morning along the streets^ 
and now/ whichever way I looked^ I seemed to be at home. 
The stairs that led to my friend's apartment» appeared as 
femiliar to me as if I had gone up them a thousand times; 
and I made my good friend Jerome burst into a loud laugh 
when I frankly told him how I felt. But how totally unlike 
myself was I at the repast to which we then sat down ! I ate^ 
drank^ joked^ and laughed like a person in perfect health ; 
the most liyely recdUection and the most familiar converse 
brought iforth all the gaudy suited and furbished up all the 
variegated, plumes, ia which our unsophisticated youth had 
delighted to bedizen itself Nothing durst obtrude upon 
our discourse but what was connected with those happy 
times. To: every: other idea we were as inaccessible as 
the apartment^ into which not a, soul that knocked at the 
door could obtain admittance. 

Thus evening sfole upon us, and progressive advances 
in our conversation had at length brought me to the period 
of my impaired, my ruined health — a circumstance which, 
in the first ardent effusions of our friendship, I had^^hoUy 
lost sight of. Some splenetic complaints on my part, hope 
and comfort cm his, led at lai^ to the following dialogue. 
. '' Who could have thought it," — 1 began with a sigh— 
^' who could have thought it, dear Jerome, when we were 
learning, at the feet of our instructors at Leyden, to sepa- 
rate truüi from prejudice, that we were throwing away with 
the chaff grains of more value than the whole produce of 
^ur labours? Who could have suspected that there exiiäted 
in animal; life the dormant power of solving metaphysical 
problems, upon which the Lockes, the Boyles, the Leib- 
nitzes, exhausted in vain all the energies of their genius? 
Aud to what heads were these secrets at last confided? How 
many ages has it reqiiired, before the great dunghill of the 
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world could be so completely turned oyer as to brin^ to 
ligkt the sound untoudied gram of com concealed in H! — 
and what mechanism of chance that this grain should 
at last be found by a Mind hen! Is not a clear-sighted 
sleeper of more value to suffering humanity tiban the sum 
total of understMidii^ imparted to any one of the physicians 
of body or mind of all ages? and does not one single hct, 
such ai^ I h^ve witoessed to-day, overthrow all their inge- 
nious systems? You a^re not* only an eminent physidiui 
yourself, my dear JercNaie, but also a profound thinker and 
a learped man. Gaaiilot yoii then furnish me with a satis* 
factory explanation of this inconceivable hmniH^ttoh of 
the human dnderständiiig? ' I will accqit it as a c&arity be- 
stowed ontny poverty; I will . '» 

'' My de^ WiUiam/' said Jerome^ intemipting the flow 
of my oratory, /^ I will gladly share my wealth wiUk yoo, for 
you need about the half of it to* extricate yourself from tills 
difficulty : but first let me see whetiber the door of my outer 
room is propedy secured^ Now sit down aad listen with 
attention. 

'^ I am a physiciün^ my friend^ and haVe hitherto pfae- 
üsed niy pcofession in the native land^ 6f the immortal 
Boerhave, i^ith eqiMi iiitegrity; if nbt witb equal skill. 
Success^ however^ procured ttfetfaecoafideiice of niy coun- 
trymen. My eiq)eritoce'daily' iBcrestsed, :aad I felt an 
attaehinent t^ ifiypattOnts/wuidK rtodered^myprecätkros 
art respectable, %Qd agreeabkitt) jne; Jn> this aettre pse^ 
formance.of .>tJU^ duties of my professiorfp (was al¥ at once 
fciterriipted byuthe mao^r^'tongued rmnour dfth^ new iiiven*- 
tions of ih§ Me§fn0ff9/ th& Puyse^gors, .rfnd I^ koö^ not how 
many niore^gi^^at meu> Tkk wemäcrs wrought by them 
throfiged i^.ttpopsinto my solitary study, ofertwned att the 
aphorism Q^^iiny masters; andmndered me timid iii the 
treatment of jny patients. Frbm this painful, situation- 1 
extricated myself like an honest man. I left my books and 

my 
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my patients. No joürtiey seemed too long and too fa- 
tiguiag, so that I could ascertaie the truth, atod reqtify my 
notions and toy princtplds, I arrived a^ Straafefcirg, and the 
very next morning I stood before the chair oflJiemost fcde^ 
brated somnambule and cUdrv^mU of that time/of whom 
you shall hear more presently. Jo the midet of a circle of 
learned meti, ntbo weare making the most prdbund observa* 
tions on this superbatural «tete of the entranced lady, she 
gave a young officer, wbo^e sdnorous voice seemed to pro^ 
duce a particular impression \m her sleeping isenses, the 
most explicit answei^ to^ the most, abstruse! tpiestidns. So 
plain a fact compldiely staggered my jeasoa. I puzzled 
my brains a long time to no piitpose for a merely, plausible 
ifexplänation of Ihis wonder, mid €«peqial}y for a« answer to 
this curious iiiiiestion— why the oracles of n aomnambult 
AovXA relate exclüsiYelyftö mediciüe, and never to politics^ 
agriculture, mineralogy^ natural history, or jurispradence, 
though 80 mtfly useful things: yet remain to be discovered, 
and so many arrets to be corrected in those ^cieiiees, -and 
though many a poor devil would ofteti be so anxious to 
learn how to gain a law-su4t, or tJbe best time for sowing 
hisoom; 

" At length I imagined that I had ol^iued tiie right blue* 
and dkcovered the real connection of the matter. You will 
sufficiently comprehend my meaning when I tell you, thiU; 
in my opinion some laedieal i^irit of the upper r^ionals at 
this moment playiiiig his, aihorous pranks with the poor üui* 
suspecting daughters of the eartji. AIL the marriageable 
females whom I hav« seen, that were fit subjects for somr 
nambulism*, diMTgani^ätion, and animal maguetism, hav« 
confirmed meiiti this conjecture. They even communicate 
the medicinal virtue whibh pervades them, to men who come 
en rapport with them-^as we see in the celebrated prophet 
who has this day cured you. Indeed, my friend, this system 
of mine renders all &rther explanation superfluous^ 
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''In the four months/* continued Jerome^ '' that I have 
iived at Strasburg, I have attentively observed the progress 
<rf*thene.w discovery, and am daily more and more over- 
whelmed with astonishment. But what occasion have I to 
state to you all the results of my experience? Is not your 
own of to-day sufficient for you ? Examine it once more with 
all the rigour of which your reason is susceptible I You have 
clearly seen and heard, you have found the predictions of 
the somniloquist verified, and are convinced " 

'' Yes, by heaven, I am !" was my reply. " From this 
moment \ shall harbour no distrust, except towards the 
incomprehensible heart that throbs within my bosom. For- 
tunately for me, I learned this morning from, the lips of the 
prophet, what kind of a soul dwells in this body. It is yet 
but a few hours since your voice recalled me from the brink 
of the abyss of unbelief How invincible I fancied myself 
at the very instant when I was nearest to my .defeat ! So 
much the more sincerely do I now abhor my arrogance. In 
your bosom, my dear Jerome, I deposit my solemn prayer 
for pardon to the mighty envoy of futurity against whom my 
reason rebelled, and to all the great men who adhere to-'bim, 

and Oh! that the whole world could hear my recanta,- 

tion ! Of what service have the weapons of boasted reason 
been to me? There they lie as useless implements of its 
pride." 

Nothing can be more pathetic and impressive than the 
voice of conviction, especially when a social glass has previ- 
ously harmonized the speaker and hearer. I stood with my 
hand upon my bosom, in a theatrical attitude before my 
friend, who was so overpowered with the torrent that poured 
from my heart, that while my eyes were iSilled with tears of 
the deepest sensibility, he was obliged to conceal his face 
with his hands. He recovered himself first, prudently pushed 
aside, the bottles and glasses, and as Boileau, when he once 
met with two of his friends who, under the inspiration of 
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Biv^ndy, were weeping orer tihie de^ibof the ^eat Homer^ 
and continued inconsolable till be succeeded in drawing 
them from the tavern into the open air — so Jerome probably 
imagined. the same precaution to be necessary with me^ that 
I mig^t. not.be entirely distilled into tears of enthusiasm. 

*' Moderate yourself^ my dear William !" said he; '' such 
scenes are too powerful for your weak nerves. Let us leave 
oujT wine for a few. moments; perhaps in the next room^ 
which is cooler^ you may compose yourself after the shock 
which your heart has to-day received." 

He took .me kindly by the arm, opened the door of the 
adjoining romn^— and, O ye powers of heaven ! what was 
my astonishment ! You will scarcely believe me, but as sure 
as I live, I found myself in the same apartment, with the 
same bed^ and. the s^me chair standing before it, in which I 
listened to the oracles of the prophet. I was petrified with 
amisuEement^ .and Jerome, with a roguish smile, thus pro- 
ceeded :—" What say you, my philoBophic friend, to my 
mod^.of cooling your fervor? Shall I once more inform you 
hereof your najne and the adventures of your soul? — Shall 
I nnrti mfii r sen^h^ii^u to the steeple of the Minster? — or are 
you satisfied f(Mi||[e present?" 

y Was it youLW&tiV' cried I, as soon as I recovered from 
m^ .surprisl0'^^^l|^re you the great, prophet whose praises 
Wttre s(^]|(y|dly..pTf3tfji|fi^^ by thaladiet? — Was it you who 
thisftpiorning had well nigh robbed me of all the wit that I 
had left?'» 

^1 No other iridetd," said Jerome;, laughing more heartily 
thifjpk before. ' v :■*>.• i. 

''.I conjure y^Hiß? I replied, '^ by ail that is sacred, relieve 
me quickly from my astonishment f How" — at the same time 
striking my forehead with my fist-*-'' how did you know, 
that I abandoned a young woman near Garlsrah to the 
wolves ?" 

^' Because^" rgoio^d my friend^ whose mirth became so 
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exc^Ye that he wm obliged to hold boti^ his ndes — '^ be- 
cause it was I who stoppeflyoiir tsturia^, ted vished to 
commit her to yoor-^^are; Tbik girl-^he Yery. same that 
wajs in the crisis oa my arrSTiri «t Stndbui^, aad affimied me 
the first opportunity of ^itnettd^^. the'wonder» of animal 
magnetism — ^bad for fite monJlfa playdd the sonrnMitiZe for 
a handsome reward« and hadtcome rilhertoo dosely at riq>- 
pi^ with a young offieer^^-tbe Tory same who had then pot 
questions to her-r-aud had beeome-^how shall I express it? 
— unserviceable for the present." . !-* 

/' Faith I" said I hastily, 'f I remarked that myself/' 
'^ I conveyed her to Garlsmh^ where our «odety has g^oi 
firiends^ met you^ as you know, oh the way, reeognized you 
without difficulty, and learned from your owa mouth all 4iai 
I this moiming repeated to yoii by virtue of my fiienlty of 
divination. No great penetration imm hecessaa*y^4o foresee 
that my &me would certainly bring an iovabd like you be» 
lore my bed. Nothmg cpnld be easier than the part I had 
to act ; wad so you see, >my dear Witttarai^ &at what lias 
puazled. you so .much is nothing but the joke of an old 
firiend/' . ' ^ 

The bandage indeed was now removed firom.my eyesM^ 
but rather too abruptly. A buniiiig blul^ overspread my 
che^s as sck>n as the great secret was exposed mked to my 
view. I beheld in. imaginatioii the ridiculous figure I must 
have cut in the arm-chair, and had scarcely <x>urage to look 
the false prophet in the face. 

The kind-hearted Jerome pitied my condition. He took 
me affectionately by the hand, an4 led me out of the magic 
ehambei^, which becsune every moment more and* more 
odious to me. I continued for sonfie time in evident em- 
barrassment, and at length mad^ an eflS>rt to propose « 
question which forced itsdf upon me: — ''I was a fool, dear 

Jerome " 

" But not a greaiw/^ rejoined he, '' than we all are 

when 
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wh^n anxioi» wishes combined vihh some hope operate 
itpoo i»r 

'' I waa a fool/' I qontimi^d-^^' bat forgive the question 
^^whttkaiie ye» then in the light in^ Mrbkfa yövt have this day 
shewn yourself to me? What part are you actings my old, 
my boQast frienMi?" i 

'^iTbe^paH of aBnUQs/' rej^ed J^^me, ^* who delivered 
RomßA»mthe dfifMressor of miiDcdoo&^— die part of a Pas- 
c^/.wl^o^jMid^itiiänradkorfsilBplkft^^ pcÄsessed himself of 
the gracelciss sfec^cftsrof. the order ef the Jesmts. But the 
pi^rio^iof my fatoatiiliation is; past; i^eAiaU 96on return to 
my patieatst^ aadr triy «oq^rieneay not otiittiii^ your history 
of to-:d«f/shaH bcr ntede^&riownjto , the ^ wmfc}/ * 

Thi^ d«däratioh faf hiy fim^ the heart. 

" N^^Jemitbe;^ enKA% '' let itie ndt foe etposM for a 
«mf^etoQ tto pij pirtröns; ^leiaoi; my naitaebefmentiohed in 
tibecheoaicl»of thes« eathiism8l%. dmeit«f^,/»ad deceived/^ 

. !' Ai^ does«ii»*4i(tit|i/' rajoiaäd Jfl»c}m 
'^ dQsefir6:betteiiai)yo(tnr haiiHAs.tha»:A»tlyi«flAoQld coheeal 
yoQon^JbeUhdrtbe ^»at .bulvräck of-^rroig bi^hibd a fttlse 
abftme> mdr^tuetlyisniee thenumber^of tHe inoocent ie^ 
luded to be ai^mf BtedS '\ Tfe credulity bfi 'au' ifD^lid^ is the 
most paidom^ejof lA: Oiknr — ^epicm!i9]«'firiliiof a practice 
physimii-^'-idoeaF'dbis^wisakness ctf the«' 9otd ^contribute to the 
recovery of the health of the bddy.-^Bik what «hall we say 
of the pious aüd learned : men wfap noti ociiy ^lay upon' the 
weakness of : the dbsepsed^ bnt stvire aisoiliz^ äfiv^lbp sound 
untainted reason in the 6loudl»:oCem>r?^ • Iti wfcat %ht are 
we to consider the founders of the modern sects^ who send 
abroad into all the world such productions as I here lay 
before yö»u?'* 

A fortnidable |äe! I selected a few stamped with names 
df eminence iA the republic of letters, and Jerome forbore 
to disturb me in the attcMiön which I paid for above half 
aÄ hour to their cofrtradietory assertions, theiriyfng state- 
ments. 
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ments, and their scandalous conjectures. At last, widi'a 
sigh, I pushed aside this heap of rubbish, and turning to my 
cooler friend, '' Dear Jerome/' said I, ^' allow that all these 
poor fellows laboured under disease, otherwise there is no 
excuse for them.'* 

'' In regard to some,** replied my intelligent physician; 
'' yet but to very few; your exculpatory conjecture may 
hold good. You would perhaps yourself have written a 
book on the fitculty of divination, animal magnetism, olr the 
wonders of disorganization ; aye and published it too, had I 
suffered you to continue in your error. But believe me, the 
majority of our authors write not out of loVe to truth, from 
the impulse of conviction, or. zeal for 'what is good, and use- 
ful ; but out of that learned pride, which, like the gaol-fever, 
insinuates itself only into close, gloomy studies, and now 
and then moves the compassion and charity of the great 
world. I know but too many such scribblers, l^he ide» 
of making a great noise, of attracting those eyes which are 
just turning towards some other, is the demon vrhich urges 
and impels them. None of them can bear to be neglected, 
and no sooner has one quitted his writing-table vrith credit, 
than* hundreds sit down to theirs, for the purpose of gaining 
over the clappers to their side as speedily as possible.** 

^' As to the means, they are not nicer than the hostess of 
the Black Goat at Harlem.** 

'' And what did she do, my dear Jerome?** 

" I will tell you wTiile we are taking our wine; and leave 
yourself to make the application.** 



'' In the year 1748, the landlord of the Blade Goat at 
Harlem died, bequeathing to his wife his house, which is 
still to be seen near the Leyden gate, and is, I believe, kept 
by one of her relations. She was handsome and talkative, 
good-humoured and obliging, and the more so after the 

death 
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i]eathx»f iier husband^ as that event gave her fiill liberty to 
follow her own inclinations. Her house soon acquired the 
highest reputation; notfi schiiyt arrived from Leyden of 
departed for that city without bringing her customers. At 
the time of the celebrated fair^ the Black Goa< was com- 
pletely barricaded with carriages of every kind^ and the 
concourse was frequently so great, that numbers could not 
gain admittance^ and^ in this case chose rather to sit down 
before the house or in the court-yard^ than to smoke their 
pipes in any other place of public entertainment. 

'' This prepossession of a people remarkable for attachment 
to their friends continued several years to the advantage of 
the widow*. She had reduced her business to a renter 
system^ from which she never deviated; and it was more 
than probable that her custoiners would increase rather than 
diminirii. Yet^ however unaccountable it may be^ the land- 
lord of the Patriot, which was at a much greater distance 
from the gate of the city, contrived^ by d^rees^ to draw all 
her cuiBtomers to his house^ which it then became the fashion 
to pass by. Many had even the rudeness to salute her as 
she stood at her door, but not a soul stopped to admire her 
black eyes or to call for her [K>rt-wine. 
' '^ Thus almost a whole year elapsed without custom and 
without profit. Still she flattered ! herself with the hopes of 
a change ; but when^ at the iensuing fair^ her house still con- 
tinued, empty^ though the aged goat had been restored by 
the painter's art to his youthful vigor^ and snow-white 
curtains decorated the windows^ her unmerited fate drew 
bitter tears from her eyes. In the excess of her vexation 
she was not sparing of invectiVesag^nst mankind^ and vented 
her indignation in the most eniergetic lan^ua^ against the 
rascally landlord of the Patriot She, however^ possessed too 
much prudence to stop there. She knew mankind weH; 
and those who possess this knowledge need not starte. She 
vowed to be reYenged on theit incOpstaAcy. ' To-morrow/ 
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said she^ ' I will diew Ü^ Patriot what a resolute woman.» 
capable of doing^. My face is become too common to you 
my good coimtry-folks; is it? I'll find a remedy fiMrtlmt. 
To-morrow I ^will cbajrge four times as' much as I baTe 
hitherto done/ and will have plenty^ of customers notwith- 
standing/ 

^^ To-morrow ^ came. Wliat Vas our cunning widow's 
expedient? A very simple one; she only made an unusual 
inversion in the order of natupe. She exposed apart that 
shall be nameless. It will not bhnh' tfaoiight sdie^.had 
a pair of large blue eyes and; a nose painted upon it, kad as 
soon as the people began to stir in tbe 'streets^ she opened 
the window and exhibited this wonderful %ure^ tb whibh 
two trumpeters placed one on each side; contributed to at- 
tract the attention of the populace. ' ? - 

" From this moment it was all over with min^ host of the 
Patriot: nobody thought any more of hifti. The un^^- 
pected and ludicrous contrivance of the widow 4^^^ her 
fortune. She* had scarcely been ten miüuttes in this pos«- 
ture, when her house^yard^ garden and stables were crowded 
with men and horses^ and from time immemorial such a day 
of laughter was not known in Holland. An old officer wfao 
Was changed with a^ prodlamatto^n of the Stadtholder^ delayed 
the promciIgatTon of this important document a'whole höiir^ 
and remained motionless, npcm his raw-boned steed ben€»rth 
this figure.: A ybung sailor w^o had lately^ retffrned ftöük 
Itidia climbed a trelf^' that filoa<| dose by, to enjfoy without 
molestation a hearer view of this smgular'c^jeet: 'A quaker 
and his pioris Hfc with theii« prkyer-b^ki^^n their hands, sai 
down to dririk W bottle <rfb©J^beforfetfcey.pW*^ to tböir 
meeting ; * ami Uis eteri itaid'lhät Ae Acäd6toy?<rf Harlem 
deputed Komeof their me^bers^^to exäti»fne'this^phenöiti^<M^^^ 
The celebrated Trost, theDutöh Hogtfrth- was fc^chqd ffoitf 
a neighboiirihg tkvem tp |Ntint the säene/ä^bei^e described; 
from nature. TWs he did with admirable i^irit; The pic^ 
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tiire WW ^Id fore great sum, afterwards beknged to the 
celebrated ca^binet of Brancam, aVid was engraved by A. Del- 
fo«; wiüiihe title pfL^siMus^ö. — ^YoiJ must surely have it 
in your collection.*' 

^ ' *' Tes indeed I have, my dear Jerome/; I replied, *' but 
I was as much puzzled what; to tbin)c of it as of many other 
portrait of eminent {1N3I80I1S, inrw^hich there is no more phy- 
siogiiDmieati öfaatadter to bbrdiscovared.ihau in this— But 
procbed with your interesting. storyv''- f -. 
" ^'Aä tibepeo^ began to thrikig to the house and became 
mote and more clatiioröus in the expression-of their mirth, 
tte laadlady at length receiVed a positive injunction from 
the maigistrates' to remove her extraordinary sign, and to 
make fools no longer of a respectable public. But these 
gentlemen Mdneglecied:toeeiisult.the.opihion of the people 
OÜ this subject 'Hie'x>ider was tumultuously opposed; they 
es^dahoM against a limitatioa of their ißepiblicanpri 
«ppSealedibthpHb^rty of the press,' toleration, &c. and both 
great and small asserted th\iir ri^t.to-gaze without moles- 
tat«an>on the obno^ious^^^isage. - 

^' The riinnber of thosewftio passed that way increased daily, 
and in a sbert tinle^the report' of thi^ wonderful object spread 
orerall die Se^n iJ&ä9eä>Prinriii€e6. ' People repaired to 
see^ it ^dm the remotestyilhiges 'and islands. Those who 
hid fAost curiosity Vemiiined all nighty ami. pakl a high price 
for theSr lodging. ^ No foreign prince or ambiusndor passed: 
through- Holland Without calling aC the Black Goßt The 
city became more floWidiing. The custoibs at the barriers 
iJiCTeased in an ünpiteeedented degree; the magistrates were 
silenced by the evident advantages that accrued to them- 
sdhres, while the widow--*^od rest ^er soulrr--saw herself 
before the expiration of ä year to her great astonishment, 
more celebrated, Vnore opulent and her house more fre- 
quented than even her fondest wii^es had ever pictured. 

'* For the rest, a man of learning and respectability who 
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lived at Hariem^ assured me that this woman/ who felt no 
shame when exposed to public riew between the two train- 
peters^ could not afterwards^ when the general enthui»asm 
had subsided^ forbear blushing at the sight of the principal 
%ure in Trost*s picture, by which her memory, was likely 
to be handed down to posterity. 

/' Now let me aric you^ my dear William^ whether the 
conduct of my Hatlem. landlady, and that of most of our 
modern writers are not exactly alike. In both we find the 
same motives and isprings of action — shamdessness from & 
desire of fame — and desire of fame for the sake of profit.-^^ 
Such is the progression according to which they act, think 
and write, and you see with what success. What names are 
they that appear most conspicuous in our literary journals? 
Why, those of liars, enthusiasts and quad», who do not 
mind paying for pral^. To what artifices they resort to 
obtain favourable notice firom a reviewer, and with what anti- 
criticisms he is assailed when, as the good people themselves 
say, he has misunderstood them!" 

•' Your story," my dear Jerome, said I, *' is more serious 
than it would at first appear, and your severe allusion to 
modern writers but too jpst. Would not the passage from 
Shakspeare, behind which one of those that lie before us 
seeks to entrench his new discovery, be equally suitable un^ 
der the window of your Harlem landlady? ' There certainly 
are more things between heaven and earth than are dreamt 
of in our philoisophy/ Nothing is easier than to tack a wise 
saw to arrant folly. — —But what is all this to me ! I sin- 
cerely thank you, however, for your instruction, theoretical 
and practical/ and only wish that those charming girls who 
sent me to you bad enjoyed the benefit of it along with me. 
Pear, lovely creatures! I begin to be seriously concerned 
for them. What pradent man would marry a female who 
has been under the hvLViAioimanipuleurB, desorganisaieurs, 
and fnagnetists ! 

'' Make 
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^' Make yourself easy od that head^ my dear William/' 
answered Jerome. '^ This &tr sex know how to turn every 
thing to th^ir advantage ; and the young gentlemen are th^ 
fonder of visiting persons of our profession/ tbb more bloom«- 
ing and beautifbl the female who lies in the crms. Both 
perform their part with such address diat one deceives the 
other without suspecting delusion. If this does not promote 
marriage, I know not what will." 

It was now late^ and at parting Jerome promised to call 
upon me next morning, and to give me such medical advic6 
as my situation required. 



1 PARTED unwillingly from my friend; but Itook with 
me a tranquillity, ' a confidence, and a satisfaction which I 
am unable to describe. Nighty says the proverb^ is no 
nuui's friend ; but after such a day, I found it so to me, and 
in a greater degree than ever. 

1 smiled from a feeling of supreme content as I pulled the 
bed-clothes over me^ like a man who has gained a very com- 
plicated, cause; and this smile still played about my lips 
when I was awakened in the morning by the arrival of my 
friend and adviser. 

From the pleasing conversation which ensued and occu- 
pied the forenoon, I shall select for your amusement his 
roediciöäl precepts. — "You have taken many circuits,'* 
said he gravely^ " to get away from nature; and now you 
cannot wonder, if she takes as many before she sufiei^ you 
to find her again. You have read and studied till you have 
ceased to understand yourself. And what^ has been the re- 
sult of all your philosophical researches? ^ You have sacri- 
ficed the greatest blesang that nature can bestow — health. 
Your head is weakened, your stomach debilitated, your in- 
testines contracted, and your pulse disordered. How is it 
possible that such a creaking, crazy machine can perform 

the 



th^4utiQS it^üired; oC.maa?. Hp)w «w web ^a idiäerable 
creatprip bea usefuLcititEen^aii ädive frieod^ a kind master^ 
a. tendier JbM3bap4 and^ fi^th^.i^f^healthy^ livdy ehildren? 
For w-bat pailJn;tbetrtbef|trQ;<>f.tbe^wQrld.is such aridity 
pup|>et.a'daptefl? >Tobe^tauDCed> ^shunned/ iU-treated — ^to 
siAk unlament^d wA lunniäaed into the .grove: such is its 
fat^> apdr^ala^ I that l:am ob>liged tQisay it^-^such is thine?*' 

'' Stop, my dear Jerome/.' cried. L with tremblti^ lips> 
mterrupting thisi hy m joe§|nä flattering «ddress,/ '' otherwise 
you will kill 4a»e by this.bai'nd .picture.. Never could I have 
supposed that it was necessary to possess health in ordw to 
be worthy of the regard of a physician. But set the physi^ 
cian aside, and advise me as an indulgent friend ; or at least 
l0t.Hs haviß only ji^ät so much of the former as is nooessary 
for the repair of this disordered iriachine.'* 

The kind*bearted Jeromp: praised J»y hand« with nnogled 
pity and affection. : "Xiistenito my advioe, ixi]^^ dear William/' 
continued he in a more famili^^r tone^ J! aodall may yet be 
well.. Fortunately. you .ar^.goiii^ tp tJaeioountryiof. levity: 
avail .yourself of tbiä Qircumstanoe^for ith? ^restoratkm of your 
mjtid apd;body>.a$«0thörs^ ahtusifaiitig^theiFiruin. ^ Welcome 
meri^m^At and laughter wherever you find themi 'Avoid ^each 
and all of those who are announced to you as great men^^ 
all authors f-the WQnder-dicM:tOT»x>f.aU fiuiulties-^^t^nd shun 
above alUbings those magazines of pedanüy, the libraries, 
which crpMfd almost feyery- tdwny raise the rents of hmises, 
apd which, if the rage for coUeeting'continues for a thousand 
yjears lotiger,: will at last fill the whole wide worM to the ex* 
clui^ion pf mankind, without, rendering them in the mean 
time a single degree happier. Seekoatertainment n6 where 
b]iit in the woods, amid the song of tiie bii^ and beside the 
purling streamlet. Giv« yourself uip entirely for some time 
tQ that happy kind of indolence, which aevertheless demands 
more activity thabrmany ati. office in the state; > Beware of 
^Qgr^uig in the great process of ilhunination; and be upon. 
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your guard r against tlie>ykei of ilt-bnibbar^ that wUei! ytMir 
hoQse kton fifteyon ma^ not be^ trying- wvth a' telescope to 
discover I whence ' Ikae Bracks proceeÜd. < hH yootr , wisdotA 
teach yoailq play ^ith tiiB foUiefiaiiitfo^btes of others, and 
to allow the sanmliberiy iiiT^rögärd t§ yours/ without Har- 
bouring distrust' aoriM-w^t». I OMsiderhow pure' his virtuos 
must be^who deoresiaiiy ^'H3ih4fst 'fcitie<&;it teonly from the 
movements of oin* own heairtsl^^tw^ dan fkt^o^ those of 
our fellow-mem' Nebhefc' disnlifes wi^out terennot^y like a 
beggar every roguish passion that knocks' for admittätice. 
Let the generoitswineof that cdUiiiry beyöur medicine, 
the glowing ched^ of $tiie •krunMe yiMlf [physician; and the 
sports of love your pllito^pby<U^ 

It was impossible 40 ^urb my' ihipatienc6^' any longer. 
" Whither,^vcrfed I- hastily;* ft» would your ei^tenr^ii prfei 
scripticHis iead ime at hvä? ^Butit isiiotfttfceljf that::! i^all 
abuse tbemr The sport« d^lovei? Bravo, yFcrome*l bravo ! 
As wellmightiyou reconimsnd to me the drum and Hi^ hobby* 
horse of my infancy. If you knew with what perfect indif-^ 
ference I kK>k ddtmfiupontthaf intoidcatJonro^^ the senses— 
i£ you knew that/my^meditations have^brought me some 
degrees ftirlher dianithe gteät Buffon's'corrved hSm-^^hat 1 
not only; likethim,^find nothings uraf the s^irkfasd side df lovb 
to reward a mari'^r his päUm; bnt^have' tiiör -rdiishr for the 
gratificattom which' he: ^ lows to^ its 'pbysncal part^^niost as- 
suredly,aiear; Jerome, you worfdaitiöpyaui" recipe. ' If liiy 
recovery is to depend solely on the chamfas of a femalcf foce;- 
on äie kisses öf.;apairfof poUtm|;^4ips^'^^n ^in€^ and Mirth, 
on lounghig and love-^-^wby nhieny »niyfirieM/' f atrf^ost^to 
all intents andpurposes!'^ '--' 

'' Ö ye wiseacres!?^ «xdaimed-tfefroifte;« <*lmve ye liot 
then discovered; that different sitimtidAiS produce a difference 
in meui and'^thatiother^cHtiiate» beget 'otbei^ sensations*? 
Tbough to ia: giddy ^otrth my r advice? woold'^be4ike poison' 
in the hands of one. ignorant of* ite propf»>Üw;' 4ö you, An! 
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thie contrary^ it is a kindly balsam^ calculated only to restore 
a wholesome circulation. Take^ if you will not be dissuaded^ 
the longer route to this g^enial country in preference to the 
shorter. Treat yourself a little longer^ if you please^ like a 
rude masB^ the rust of which must be scraped ofFbefore any 
one .can tell what it is composed of. For the rest^ I cannot 
help laughing at your boasted superiority to Buffon. How 
quickly will your thick-blooded morality evaporate when it 
has been thoroughly warmed by the dissolving sun of that 
friendly clime!" 

'^ 1 am afraid^ my deaf jocose friend/' said I half smiling^ 
'\that 1 shall find your predictions of to-day still more apo- 
cryphal than those of yesteniay. You would have perplexed 
me not a little with them while Iwas sitting before your 
bed^ and considering your oracles as eccentric* iniq>irations. 
Torday my heart is much less ill at ease^ and your friendship 
is of more importance to roe than your power of divination. 
But^ my dear friend^ why are you in such a hurry to leave 
me?'V 

. '* To attend a charming girl of fifteen/' he replied in a 
whisper^ at the. same time pressing me to his heart while 
tears trickled from his eyes. *' She is not Indeed of iron or 
steel/' added he^ ^' as might be supposed from the magnetic 
treatment which she is desirous of undergoing; but so un- 
affected and fiuscinating that it must be worth the while of a 
natural philosopher tollsten to her confession^ and to dismiss 
her.with some good advice.'? 

'' Only, for. Heaven's sake/' cried I, ** not of the same 
sort as that Vrhich you have left me to reniember you by !" 

Thus we parted sorrowfully and . affectionately, but ntot 
without a solemn mutual. promise not long to lose sight of 
one another ag^in. Soon afterwards I bade adieu to a 
place, which had in such an extraordinary manner restored 
to me one of the friends, of my youth, extended my know- 
ledge so surprisingly, and. rendered me, as you. must have 
perceived, so very communicative. 
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I WAS in hopes^ when I had left Strasbui^ and the Min- 
ster with its tower and its ninety-nine steps behind nie^ 
that^ from the harvest which I had reaped there^ I should 
be able to select sufficient choice grain for my consump- 
tion by the way, and to lay up the finest part of it for my 
own use. I was, however, egregiously mistaken. The 
velocity and the rattling of my carriage along the most su- 
perb pavement, by which a victorious potentate can bind a 
conquered province to his dominions, completely paralysed 
the faculty of my thought. Finding, therefore, the external 
impressions too powerful for the internal, I patiently re- 
signed myself to the former, and was hurried along by one 
postillion after another, wholly regardless of day and night, 
and certain that I should not be the first that ever came de- 
void of thought to Paris. At the same time, I rejoiced at 
the wholesome agitation communicated to every part of my 
frame, and said to myself, that if the rust were not now 
rubbed away from the gold, it certainly never would be. 

To this neutral state the corner of a convenient carriage 
is admirably suited. Even the noise and the bustle that 
reigned around me as I approached the capital were inca- 
pable of rousing me from this state, till, by its incessant 
increase, it arrived at length at a degree of torture which 
would have overpowered a still more obstinate self-denial. 
I started up in a fright, and must have been strangely or- 
ganised indeed had I not been able to guess where I was: 
The whole vast moving picture, as if painted by Hellish 
Breughel himself, appeared before me. 

The people at Strasburg had recommended to my John the 
Hotel des Qtwtre Nations — a not inapposite counterpart to 
the celebrated institution allotted by Cardinal Mazarin in his 
will to the four most cultivated nations of the globe, in order 
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to their farther improvement. As this contrast offered no 
sufficient reason for rejecting the recommendation given to 
my Johh^ I promised myself, though an invalid member of 
one of these natio^ns whose bodies and minds have been 
so pre-eminently provided for, a good reception — but soon^ 
perceived that out of these four nations the Geirman is not 
the most respectable in the eyes of the French« 

'' Good apartments ?'* r^oined the host to piy enquiry^ 
eiSEUnining me at the same time from my befivcr cap to i^y^ 
furboots^ and casting a suspicious look first tit John and 
then at Mops—'' good apartments?— Oh I yesj plenty i» thia 
hotel ; but tihie best are kept for the! English^ who have sense 
enough to pay for them accoi^ng to their value/' During 
this dry explanation he looked me full in the faee> and as 
I be^an to rub my forehead he^ proceeded still more drily: 
— '' Up two pair of stairs there are some pretty rooms dis- 
eogaged — they might do for a Grerman prinee oi' count/' — As 
I was stupid enough not to understand tilie meaning of this 
intimation, he at length told me plumply, with evident vex- 
ation on account of theduUness of my appreh^sioil — ''In one 
word> Blr; I ca« accommodate you with only one singte room 
in the back-house for yourself and servafit, if ybu will 
wait if] the patlotir till the Dilke^ of Doi^etfs cdok, who is 
just going off^.has left it."^ — " Very well/' siid I> to^put an 
end to his chatter^ and was udhered into the parloir. 

If ever place did honour to its nam3 it \fas this. I hurried> 
cm entering it> to an arm-chair that stood in ^e fat^thest 
corner ; but this precaution was of little avail. On the other 
hand, I rendered myself only the m(*e c^näpiöuöui^ to th« 
^mpany ass^nbled there, coosidting of furriers^ lace-sellers^ 
hatters, mercers, hair-dresserä> tailora^ sword -cutlei^, Ibtteiy^- 
office people, pimps, horse-dealers^ Und many others, who 
presently closed mein, and> with a ^rofusio^ of woMs, of- 
fered me their services and their commodities. Into what a 
$gure would they quickly have tfansfontted me/ had I bfeen 
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in tfie ibüna^ujr ta listen to Jämr pemi^oml Inat^d x4 
making any reply to their elai%ue»t pcoibis, l;^pped my 
li&iiids to my lears, ThiB^ypdchondrkuc ntty dJS|Maitq^ed.them 
more speedily than (äse hmlyTh^tommov^^bm^ ^mß; for 
«i?reiioUmdn^ai&alm<M4ia fand oyf itieiagjheanlas of b^^uag 
himpiflf «alt. /One «kigie la^fumde pkw aloue would tsJkß 
no deiriäH ^mi ifriitated fmevto .'«iich,a<d6gfi^ by Jbis^pieQWr 
venng impottxmway^-MiAOr^tmi ^Qxm .pf tbe 4[Qp$t pordjail 
MUz4m diabMi Amt was |>erbafis {M»>QounGed on that .day 
in thie whole «kingdmci. v » , 

^^Rbe • y tbertienoe viiithT<wbich J , oitterjeid. .vtikisi .cur^e. only 
»erved to bri&g.1ne intp^iak fresh idUemina, as it ^di^unbed an 
abb^, wfao; .^iagf^tbe^preyilius hiiblkib^^hadb^^^ 
in t^ieüM^i<dF a^^wiiidowi-sHdait. Me^jijmi^,, re^ed^ as.if ;but 
faiflf ^aii^te/ lDwavd»^wey famäiarfyi dra»r a chair dose to 
mine; likteodueeA iiimsatf to. me asm MmArß^du Mw6e de 
94Mim, BxxA-d&x^ me^^liefoce IfiroKided my;self.in jäus^way^ 
K'toun4ie^h$U(k4Mtfm'^ak>\l^^^^ a loui» per. jbour, 

iie{a^i»ed ik|e4hdt«iEe;:had gi¥fiQ les^ox^ tQiee]:maas,,iiiho; 
at:l&eir^arriTal;ibad<no4.ibemifaUer^^ pccyiounoe^sp much as 
die iK^klkds'iC^ Gidrndte^mi^^ now 

^JtiiMt thig moment^' fartimalefy jfordiie,:^ ibraway 



hai^kney^pa^hmafii/ vAm ^enmed^iio iba^re guessed what J 
wntitted ii^niMytb&tteiutliMtthealib^, :Ste{^d ibetween >us. 
:>)ifi(^/'i ^id ^he, interiupting with ;his rou^ . voice the 
wi^0H>ii^ipMAki,j(^it^ '' you, must nqt 

hißtet If hiteyim^sit^l^ importijiiniti^ 

Mid ^kMpts on^yoy^^fM^^ tpdc apindb 

of miiff>^(^4 kimfe^ eM^enient m^jAi, wlneh stands ^befince 
the dodr, at fmi iger^ioer'il^ate auride'to.escape.this;tismult 
HU^yoär^oöm'^€*ajdy. ^xO^tyvsay^mhetheriyou.will go to 
6i.«€löl»ä, «Marly; Tl4aa<MJj «or La Mcqte. Or would you 
Irälher df iv^ülidüt;^ tt»i^houP4fr tpnoion the Boi]leyanls?v.rr- 
Aly ^mntMlfiice I suppose must Jutve^ expressed myirresor 
lu^n,-^'/^Or jiiroiild you^v contia|}ed he^^^shrewdly^ .f^ ap 
•> ' h3 you 
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you seem to dislike the palaces of our kings^ prefer a visit 
to their SuppUces at St. Denis ?^* 

This proposal took myfancy. " You are my man/* said 
I: '' yes, you shall drive me to St. Denis; I cannot better 
employ the time till the Duke of Dorset's cook makes room 
for me/' — The Membre du MusSenovf seemed to repent 
having condescended to bestow a word upon one who could 
give a hackney-coachman the preference to him. He turned 
from me contemptuously, and I must candidly confess, that 
to me it was perfectly indifferent whether I should ever.pro- 
qbunce Charmante Gabrielle properly or not. I followed 
the coachman, who, with heavy step, cleared the way for 
me through the parZotr, and helped me into his^acre. 

The desire to escape from the throng of all these officious 
creatures co-operated, in this instance, with a seciret attract 
tion which my heart has always felt for the mausoleums of 
great and eminent persons. I confess to you, my dear 
Edward, that in none of the proverbs with which I am 
acquainted, can I find so mucli real practical philosophy äiä 
in the popular adage, that a sick hare is better than ä dead 
lion. The simple truth contained in this. proverb, though 
not so high-sounding as many others, is, nevertheless, of the 
most beneficial influence; and I can boldly appeal to thß 
experience of the majority of mankind, whether they know 
one that is more consolatory. On this occasion it strewed 
my way with roses. I felt that though sick, I was still alive ; 
owing to this feeling, I seemed to myself more good-natured 
than Henry IV. greater than Louis the Great, and braver 
than the Chevalier Bayard; and with this impression I 
reached the ancient edifice which contains their ashes. 

You how probably expect me to explore every comer of 
the church, to compare all the royal names with Henault's 
catalogue, and to iexamine what titles are erased upon their 
tomb-stones. These particulars, unluckily, I cannot furnish, 
because I never once alighted from the c6ach> so completdy 

were 
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Were the attractions which this place had for me while at a 
distance dissipated as soon as I was there. In spite of the 
proverb^ and alLthe applications which this edifice affords 
/such fair opportunities of makings none but a. horse or a 
monk could» in my opinion^ remain hiere longer than a mi« 
note with any degree of pleasure. 

I ordered my coachman^ without a moment's consideration^ 
to turn about immediately^ and vowed to St. Denis that no 
prdyerb in the world should ever tempt me to such another 
excursion. Long did the dismal tones of his bells ring in 
^my ears^ and prevent me from thinking of any thing else. 
/'Unfortunate wretch!'* said lat length to myself^ on re- 
collecting that I was how between St. Denis^ which lay behind^ 
and the pdrloir before me, " to what sequestered spot wilt 
thou at last be driven to save thine ears!" It is not less 
extraordinary than unjustifiable how mankind seize every 
paltry occasion of making a noise in the world — ^from the 
boy's drum to the masses for the souls of kings. 

'. The vanity of this nation, however, is not indeed of the 
common stamp. It animates; moves, and combiiies, like a 
universial thirst of conquest, every individnal member of the 
state to one general object — ^diat is, to extort the applause 
and admiration of all the nations of the earth. To ac- 
complish this purpose, they openly take the fi^ld, and sally 
forth privately ; they never admit themselves to be beaten, 
and hence chiefly they are invincible. Though the firdt 
person whom you meet with in the streets is so poor that 
hß can neither offer you tabacdesfermes out of a shabby 
snuff-box, nor exhibit a pair of rufiles peeping from beneath 
a ragged coat ; Still I would lay any wager, that you would 
not have sauntered on with him a quarter of an hour, before 
he would imagine that he had obliged you to confess, that 
there is not a nation so powerfiil, so rich, so witty, so polite, 
so intelligent^ as his own ; and however small his share in 
thenatic^nal stock may be, still he- will to a certainty be 

better 



ibitter«W6lts£6d iii^'thiiisiottfl^aD-yob 1^^ good 

fieople ibnow how io Hieet Tsg . neadtly^ ^ekery cA^tttion that 
4!^n possUafty ^be started-p^tiw^ iiäbgiae lifaalfc. 4ireiy (bumai| 
«ye niufit be formed Jake ^eiriQ^^ a{id<ciniii0|:jiX)inpjrefaend 
Jiowiatsteanger oaa difiicern pi^recty iimder Aheir gaudy attice^ 
a spoiled complexion under^didhtqosmetH^/aiidmiisery and 
4efiqpttir .m4he iali^sriutfaS'Ofitheir^^^ 

A-^baühman^df any edier boontr^ Woidd aasteedly^ at mf 
"fiyst intifmrtion; bajve<drken «Aräight 4ibhie; weU fdeased a( 
die abmdgmeni «of ^hte day^i» iwork'. r^q «ly Frenchman; 
however/ the idea lioivili^ foreigner viroukliiieiaBtonished at 
the iwonders of bis city, wasiäfihitely mbib vreij^bty than any 
dther consideration ; ^nd he to6k a pleasure in making a 
l^ontaneotts /Circuit ^6 the dhiest >edifice8 and places, to b^ 
ifae mwesün-e df producing tfaisdm^i«Biäön. ' 
; i should' perhaps! not haVevemiariked/ that iatitte Imomeot 
'I M^as rather serving him than lie me^had he neti^onreachiDg 
the point whff^h oommands'4iie (best isiewof >thei?ato&.<{e 
&outbin6n\ihb one hand/and tlie iBkiaeiLdms S£M. on the 
otb^, .saddeifty<^s{opped^and b^dcdi^d to mefiwhba;4ook<af 
ifie:ipre!»sible' fie^^Mmpkic^ncy . iiitdecdid >he limagkie vthat 
iny%ee 'woifld pai^ cWer all'dteso^mjagnificeift^oi^ to tux 
U|9^n others ctf^^aveiy'diffisreAt^kinO, Whibh lesosped^hisfno 
tf^e-^W^think -"v^t pain i^e^dcei^ioned^me hy tfaiä stoji^aga 
As3itobkt^d«ar0Ufid,in^ eyies fitledv^th tears^ön (beholding 
the half'-famidhetf creatures baskmg in the ¥ee&ie rays of äie 
^(m ät^the iböt of tl^iätatiie^öf^iheir l)oai8ttfd)nionarcfa. Nact 
ttibment a iyoulh wte «tQrti ^fröm tiite 'midstof^&e '«MffeFers> 
as a vidtim to the offended -laweV ' Tortured With'vtfin re- 
itionse, he rung his etnaciated fhönds, wKBe ä^^rilymönk 
endeavoured ^to console ^him i^ *hK 'ffietenfetolysituation. 
' '' For Heaven*« sakey**' crifedi/ipättibg my head out o 
the windbv?; " drive on] my ?fri6nd, drtVte öü !''ii^I'hÄd Id 
repeat this request v^hen the J^fötfe of Ate- JOiotitre again 
teinpted hitii ^to excite »myastoDishment, for iHilehdd onl]^ 
-^ the 



the itkid^w dt wbich the h^rc^ of St. Bartholomew's nig^t- 
etijoyedtbe royal divemoii of ficilig dowA upon his Protes- 
taisrtsofcjeQte«./ . 

Thus I«tiieligtb amved lilt my hoixA^ in vioieiit agitatioii/ 
and fiiM^jt^ resulted to see do more of ;Paiis till mj departure 
the follofwing dsy, than Öiö room in which I was Ao succeed 
the English cook. The landlord had meanwhile had atl ex- 
fllanatioh with bi^: John »bout the business in which I had 
beha^ved fd awkwardly. I wa^ received by him with many 
apologies, aad .conducted;, to my no small satisfaction^ past 
t^e unlucky |Mir/otr to. the apartments {nreviously destined 
cMly for Gem^an.priitceäatid counts^ whil^ I did notconsid«: 
mysälfias^a whit more dirtitiguisbed than before«. 

Here. I £dt s^newhat more comfortable than in the par^ 
louri but UÖ great de|ü. The drop of dew in the fable that 
falls into the sea, and I in Par» Wei« nieaarly alike/ It waa 
impossible taseclude myself fVbni the distfa^ting noise which 
rose from the Miee^ of this monstrous ciLy^ and. pervaded 
myi^m like an i^risible power^ do thatil.could neither sit 
hot- lie in qüiiöt. I liaterted and likened again; a|. length I 
beeame familmTrsed with it, and fell asleep. Next mornrng>. 
regardless t^-operas^ Thoilleries> and Botdeinurds^ I con- 
signed mysell to the poMd rat^e, stopped my earn till I had 
passed the bamers, and kissed my Mops for joy when I had 
got'feiiriy out of UM, infernal uproai;. 



, St was a favourable sign of commencing im]^rement> 
thistt betw\^0n Paris^and Fontainebleau I was engaged in a 
igolih>quy, which left behind it no wrinkles upon my brow. 
I weighed, for the first time, the advantages of travelling 
against the sorry vocation of constantly remaining upon the 
same spot like a fixed star, and waiting to be discovered by 
some penetrating eye or other in our remote ^egicm . '' Hea- 
ven 
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ven be praised/' said I to myself with heart-felt satii^action,: 
'' now I am perhaps on the road to health and content!*' 
Soul and body behaved to one another as if they were de- 
sirous of renewing their former friendship/ interrupted by a 
slight misunderstanding. '^ If this harmony but lasts/ ' said 
I^ '^ as I hope it will^ what need I care about any thing 
else?" 

I recapitulatied all the circumstances that had deprived 
me of comfort and healthy and considered how easily I might' 
have avoided them by means of a pair of post horses. /' If," 
I continued, '' you cannot agree with your playmates in one 
corner of the world, only move a little farther to others. It 
would be hard indeed if you did not meet now and then 
with companions with whom you could stay awhile, and 
forget how one mischievous rogue tripped up your heels, or 
another broke your new drum?" 

In this mood I continued till I came within sight of the 
palace at which a young queai once sought to appease, by 
murder, the resentment of love *, and that too while upon a 
party of pleasure, which rendered the circumstance stilL 
more horrible to me. Whether her object was so easily ac- 
complished as the sanguinary expedient to which she had re- 
course, I cannot pretend to say ; still less can I think of jus- 
tifying the deed with the all-commanding Leibnitz. As for 
me, who am no philopher, the mere recollection of this story 
threw me completely out of my happy mood, and extin- 
guished every pleasurable emotion till I reached Auxerre. 

There I was indemnified by a droll adventure. Exactly 
opposite to the post-house, a fellow in ä booth was shouting 
to the multitude who flck^ked towards him— ^Frwge» cimsu-^ 

mere 



* Qaeen Christina of Sweden caused Monaldescfai, her master of the horse, 
to be murdered at Foiitaineblean before her face. Leibnits Vindicated the 
«ctjLony but in this instance without conTincing. 
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mere natM ! Bite säuvage d'AUemagnc, jusqu'ici inconnuß 
en France! I thought to myself that it would be the first 
twelve sous that I had sacrificed in France to my curiosity^ 
and could not re»^ the temptation to enquire what animal 
was meant by a description which suited so many in my 
country^ and which, at any other time, I might have been 
hypochondriacal enough to apply to myself. The wonderful 
creature, of whose whole race we would gladly make a.pre««- 
sent to the French nation^ proved to be noüii^g but a 
hamster; but the man who shewed it attracted my notice so 
much the more strongly. His manner^ the hollow tonjs of 
his voice, his sparkling eyes, were the very same that a year 
ago accompanied an homme camme ilfaut at our routes, who 
played piquet with such astonishing luck, who invited you 
with equal kindness and urgency to his matquisate» and 
might perhaps have prevailed on you to set out on the ex- 
cursion, had not a trifle broken c^ your acquaintance. Over 
and above my twelve sous, I cheerfully paid my blush for 
his when he recognized me^ quickly remounted my chais^^ 
and drove away, laughing' lieailily at th^ diseoVei^. How 
gladly would I have piaid ttvelve sous rtiore, if I could at t^at 
price have transferred my surprise to a certain beauty> and 
have made her ashamed of the t^errifha Uelii causa as Hor 
race expresses it, by which she risked the respectability of -a 
courtier against a showman. In »my absence, however^ I 
may leave that business to you, which will doubtless afford 
you a triumph so much the more undisturbed. . .; 

Without losing the good*humour which I carried with irie 
out of the booth of your rival,.! proceeded to Yvri' There I 
threw myself upon a mattress as hard as. stone, and awoke 
— would to God I could always awake so! I f<!^und mjr 
carriage, when I was going to set qfF again, surrounded by 
a crowd of sick and infirm beggars, who could not baye 
pitched upon a more lucky moment^ for the impulse to d^ 
good rushed through all my vein^. A^^comiboü alius.wa? 

I too 
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toa soMitt for my expanded fee'fii^[a. I opes^ ike aetit of 
my curriage^ and without farther eonsMefation^ distributed 
my whole slock of costly mediciites ameag tiie neciessitous 
applicants. To a soldier with oae. arm I gave tw^ity doses 
of Dr. -«-««»'8 aerated salts; and eigfateeo that i bad theo 
wmaming^ 1 divided among as many chUdreiii. To a Yoty 
old woman^ vi^o ccHUfdained of disturbed sleep and noetuff* 
nalattaobfcof the defil, I made a present of my Btodbml 
elixir^ tog^^r with the diceqtiosi. Among the rest of the 
consumptifve and pallid wretebes i divided n»y magnetic 
drops, my GUaufaer saltsi^ and my bisteuit. One of these, a 
female of au; ele^nt figure^ with a MadtHioa iace^ would 
probably have Deceived reütätStom disoigantiiation, had I 
but, understood the process^ or badi Uttia and mduQiation to 
sedc a rapport between us. 1m tbe interiito, t{ll she mae4s 
with a pro^sor of the art^ i gare^her a yet-untouehed bos 
of coolrug powders^ the oaly physic that I ittd not feUi any 
want of diiring mff jmsmef; and then, haetily sjarung lutQ 
my carriage, to avoid the thanks, and praises willi. wHieb I 
was stunned by the crowd of u^rtauate creakRres. Too ge^ 
nerous to caliculate'the cost of the. tilings whjklii I had^tiiiis 
giifen away, liMMigb it amounted to mfore than perhefw»^ Ik« 
richest m«» wocdd distribute so early im a nuMming among 
the poor, I »over once gave it a th<Mi|^, Aat^ by my unr 
bottn^ tiberalUy^ I bad left myself, in emm<^ mee^mlkf^ 
totalfy desluuto of resource. FeeUugs, wfakh I nbould nev^ 
have known in so high a degree at homie^ rewarded me for 
&i(»act of benevolence^ and shortened my way. 

Blessed be tbe man who invented travellings aod thfiee 
blessed the best of my friers who drew me fcHJ^ &eq» tbe 
kvttiftg disst of my books^ w4ia set my smaQesft vktiAeSy in 
Oiotio«^, and hs^fipity enabled me to exercise thiem [ I skimr 
med ateng as light b» a bird. A few hours' sleep, vi^attch I 
took en passant at Lyons, gave me a ^reugth and wakeftiK 
ness of which i never imagiied «yi^ sttisceplibfe> and 
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wiiidb» together wkh the txcfüeace of the roads^ and the 
activity of the postiUiöos^ brought me the feUowing night 
to Palu^ and the ntet mbmiog-^^ut wfaal a momiflgi»^to 
Niscnes» where I eng;aged the pretty paviUbn^ which^ witii 
the adj<»Ditig garden^ I have now ocüupied some Weeks^ 
without looking round nie for any other employtntet than 
that which is devoted to you«^I ktiean the disclmge of the 
arrears of my joumaL 

In this view^ my dearest friend^ I am tnriting to you at 
this moment under the embowering shade of two interwoven 
orange trees, which, however, are scarcely sufficient to screen 
me from the sun. But where shall I find words to describe 
to you all the happiness of tny present ^^tstenee? What 
charms of novelty for a native of the North pervaded the 
smiling winter momiiig when I took possesion of my se« 
questered habitation ! They hovered, too, at dinner over 
the fere oi my Carthusian table, and the yoang peaa^ straw- 
hemes, and figs, with whidi it was supplied. A cloudleti 
evening» of which you ean have tio ooncepUon, pregnant 
with the hope of an equally beautiful fnomiog, lulled m« 
into the soundest slumber, and that day was the model of all 
the succeeding ones which I have yet passed in this country. 
Gaiety, mirth, and joy seem to flutter about my writing- 
table, to guide my pen, and imperceptibly to change my 
words; nay, had I not been bound to my journal by the 
sacred promise which you required, long since would they 
have allured me into other paths than those which witid 
among the flower beds of my little garden. 
No set narrative of travehn-no statistical, politieal, aiid 
• practical observations-^no diseuiMön» on medals and an- 
tiquities — no examination of soite, and of the strata of 
mountains^and how many more subjeetei did you proserlbe ? 
My dear friend, you might well have spared your eieeptioufer, 
for I have scarcely time to give you merely what I owe 
you^ to ejtecute tibe totive picture that I promised to my 

I 2 deliverer. 
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deliverer. In this kind of painting it is customary^ you know^ 
to judge of a performance not according to the strict rules 
of «rt, but according to the good intention ; and it is tiiere« 
fore^ particularly well-suited to my fugitive^ unpractised 
paicil. Truth shall suffer so much the less for this ; and if 
you .find that here and there the colours are rather too strongs 
that they are not suflSciently softened down into one another^ 
you need only hang the piece a little higher than usual; it 
mil produce its effect. 



December 7. 

For these four days past^ my Edward^ I have ext^ided 
ihe circle round me^ which I shall continue to enlarge by 
degrees as befits a convalescent. I bave^ without suspecting 
it> inclosed objects which are certainly deserving of notice« 
The first time I quitted my pavilion;, not much more than 
one hutidred paces from it^ I met with a work which dis- 
played the majesty of a queen undec the frippery of a common 
street-walker. It wd.s a Roman bath in complete preserva- 
tion^, fr^sh white- washed^ and surrounded by a garden full 

pfhedgßsl iJ ', 

It was some time befcM^ I knew what to make of it^ when 
the most lucky chance brought to the spot a labourer who 
had himself assisted in the discovery of this exquisite work, 
A prpjfessed antiquary would scarcely have satisfied me so 
well as thift man did. Though a downright Frenchman^ he 
nevertheless frankly s^cknowledged^that the building pleased 
him better in the venerable ru^t of antiquity, in which it 
was left for some time after its discovery^ than in its present 
3tate. 

However great the charm« which this walk had for me^ 
the, monument of which I hUve been speaking should be 
viewed in .the evening to be seen in all its beauty, be- 
cause the dusk SDmewhat reduces the glare of the colours 
I ; with 
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.witli which it is disfigured^ and giv^ft it that greyish hue 
which so well becomes its antiquity. A temple of the 
goddess of Chsistity^ which lies in ruiiis not far from the 
bath, and is oyershadowed with trees^ contributes greatly to 
the picturesque . effect of the whole. Numerous pilgrims 
throng to the temple as soon as the evening star appears. 
As ! you approach it, you feel that you are treading holy 
ground. An awe steals over you, and you will not easily 
find a more suitable spot for pursuing the idea in which I 
and you, Solomon, Lucian, and the prophets unanimously 
agree — ^that every thing here below is but vanity. 

I have sauntered hither several successive evenings in the 
tnoon-light, and my imagination never returned ungratified. 
O that you, stealing from your turbulent winter amusements, 
could stroll with me throng these groves, and see with your 
own eyes, how lovely, even in a December night, Cynthia 
trembles among the rustling leaves of the silver poplars and 
of the ivy that holds together in its close embrace the riven 
walls of h» ruined temple ! 



December 12, 

In theiläfit days of the past week, contrary to the advice 
of. my> good Jerome, I left hills and dales, and my own 
sili^nt society, for what is here, as every where else, termed 
good company. , A visit to the bishop, another to the inten- 
dant, I should not have grudged, could I have stopped 
there. Bot bow is that possible? The principal persons in 
a place are always surrounded with a circle, every point of 
which, requires in turn the same attention from a stranger, 
and not one, however small, likes to be overlooked. These 
civilities are then returned in the same order to ourselves, 
till we are thoroughly weary of them. This established cus- 
tom of the great world always involves me in difficulties, 
from which 1 am at a loss how to extricate myself. Cards 

and 
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and supper are now the firsi sahttaliottB thai greet my ean 
in the mornings and whk^ will certainly drive me hence 
as they did from home. I have no longer eith» relish^ 
appetite or time for this kind of tocial pleasures^ which are 
the centre of attraction for great and small in the world of 
fashion. 

At the bishop's I met with one of his relations^ the Mar- 
quise d'Antremont^ whom I have since frequently seen with 
pleasure. Through the channel of the Almanac of the MuBes, 
some of her performances have reached our country^ but the 
greater number have sunk on the spot that gave them birth« 
A passion for poetry is a kind of freemasonry^ that soon 
makes the votaries of the Muse as familiar with one another 
in every regimi as the spirit of the craft. We became ac- 
quainted in the first quarter of an honr, and exchanged^ if 
not our hearts^ at least our mutual confidence ; and to this 
lady I am already indebted for many very agreeable hours. 

There was another poet-^and I am aston»hed that there 
was only one more in «this company^^^« wealthy^ pompous 
man, who had written on the Revolution in Portugal with- 
out producing any revolution in poetry. He did me the 
honour, before either of us knew the other's name, to present 
me with the tUrd edition of his tragedy. This civility gave 
me occasion to make ferther enquiry concerning him, and my 
infoi'mants drew a truly enviable picture of his happy genius. 
The man performs wonders in all that he undertakes. Hia 
father was a little shopkeeper, and he is a baron and pro* 
prietcMT of a large estate, the name of which he bears. He 
wished for the most charming woman in the whole country, 
and he obtained her — for the best cook, a magnificent house, 
and abundance of friends ; Heaven granted him the one^ 
and he could not be long without the others. Not a whim 
comes into his head but he is enabled to gratify it. Good 
verses alone are a thing beyond his reach ; here his skill 
fails like that of Pharoah's conjurers: he cannot imitate 

them. 
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ibmt, and « forced ta kioA, that poetic genius » the gift 
of fiearea. I have read his performanoe, and that is alt 
leu do for id. 



• Oeccmber IS. 

I. had just returaed borne e^Wcfoed by Ihe finest of 
moniiags, and with oo other intentioa äian to a^fiense the 
cmviJig^ of bttfiijgier^ that I laight hasten back again into 
the bofiom o£natuj?e^,when my John brou^ »e a& invita- 
tion to cards and supper^ and a command frosn tiUe: Marquise 
d*A]ntrewonjt to meet her oa the esplanade and to accom- 
pany her to the theatre. The play is the Jfynn^te Ctimmd, 
a favourite piece wiAh the. kibabitents of this place^ because 
it ia founded upon aa ocßiurrence whkh haj^iened here^ 
She Irishes to make me previonsfy acqiuais^ed with the ex-» 
cellent man^ ^ho^ by his virtuous action, made himsdf the 
hei!0 of this drama. His name is Fabre^ and he carries on^ 
Hot &1! from hence, U«e trade of a stochingrmaker. 

Virtue haaher geniuses too^and perhaps sttUnore of theai^ 
thaorthe science; but they are n^ocerarely observed^ because 
it vroDld aease to be virtue if they^ like those peculiar fa- 
vourites of the Muses^ were solely intent <m. making^ a noise 
i»i th^ world.. This is aot the oaser with honest Fabre. Be 
iajimaaof uaimpeafihed character. The ostentatiouä phi^ 
lauthropy of Choiseul, the minister^ released him from An 
despotic ppaisbment whick be bad dieerfuUjr taken upon 
himself instead of his fiither; and his fi^low^itizens^ who 
were wholly i^^idifferent to his fote before it wsa talked of at 
courts now boast of his virtue as a curiosity of their couiitry^ 
sinoa it has attracted notice and been rapreseated on die 
stage. 

I found the m^MtquiM with holiest Fahre oil the esplanade, 
aiid a^r w«i were introdaoed. to ^one amititer> hk «torj^ 
bei^m« tbiSi priadfial iofHQ oi conversalio*. He ralaled to 

me 
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itie how long he had supplied the place bf his father in the 
galleys. He rejoiced with us, that since hisliberation Pro*' 
testant ministers have no longer any punishment to fear^ 
when, like his father, they quietly perform their duty. He 
painted in the most natural colours the state of his soul 
while chains fettered his body; how the thoughts of his 
good father and his mistress, who duly appreciated his con- 
duct, imparted strength and courage to his mind ; and how 
the consciousness of the purity of his motives abundantly 
rewarded him for all his sufferings. In short,' his unaffected 
narrative moved me even to tears. 

During this conversation, we perceived at'the ferther end 
of the alley a dark coal, on which we could ' distinguish, 
though at that distance, a glistening star. We continued 
our discourse without taking anymore notice of this mark 
of merit— an ovä^ight which reduced me to a very awkward 
dilemma. ■ y ,- ■ ■ - - 

The figure advanced nearer and nearer, and before I *was 
aware, I found myself in the arms of the intolerable knight 
of the Annoneiade, Count G — ■—. I replied to his questions, 
bid embraces, and his surprise, with as much embarrassment- 
as at Berlin^ and in my perturbation stammered forth the 
name of the marquise, to whom he directed his second 
obeisance. I might have foreseen how^ readily he would 
consider thisas a challenge to shew himself in all his glory — 
Hdaren knbWs whether he did or rioi. The defcisive tone 
that is peculiar to hitn, his unfortunate squeaking voice; 
his lame attempts at wit, and his monkey grin, soon 
removed from all our faces every trace of our former satis« 
filction. 

To get rid of hitn, I had recourse to the only expedient 
of any avail with a prating coxcomb — to leave him to 
himself. I looked at my watch, and asked the marquise 
if it was hot time to go td the theatre. Scarcely had thii^ 
question escaped «ly lips, when he started back in asto* 

nishment. 
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nifidnntot. '' By the god of good taste/' cried he, '' what 
8houi4wbri{%gy<>u ito fj^ tbefttf??> BMt;" hax^pp^nuedy^as 
if ri^QpU^ßtiilg btm^Mi: '/ ^o^'t l^t iae;fc«p you «away Upo« 
ftny $c^ount« Thßrpl&y; Aothe «ure, bccprding; fcO» the bill ^ 
wbiii^h ;I glanced in pasdtig at yoiid^ ccnrnar^ id porie of Ih« 
beßt. []ohe slcenes are dq]l>» ai^d the whole subject benteth 
tragieüigttity;; but yet such abortions belong to tbe reign*' 
ing fashidii: iMany ymrbago it was porfoitned ifi the 
qapita]^. but that liä.no pcopf^of dB!j^xjee]|en^e/^ ^Fonaerly 
thosevw^ho convwted our lymph, into teai», »ititrodUccd 
crowned beads: only into their pieceä) bufiiwefarej ludcH/ 
leas J&bstidious^ for out fashionable hero is a-^äo<jkjng^ 
maker/'- •---: . .' ■ 5 -. ;•■*-.?.•> 

The Uood Tiished into (he face of the honest Fabie^ 
The marquise was thunderstruck ; and for my pd^rt, cobai«- 
d^n^. mysdlf;as the first icause of the rude sally of iny 
ßOQdt^yman/ joined I. had not lotroduca^^ our jiohefet. com^ 
paAiäonjin pro|ietr time to the cdtttit» I jb^ve yon to c6nceii?e 
siy,|e6)ingsüt fche.ffiohMtnt. : r >• . fh ^ ; - o; . * . > 

. J J )€ifferQd my am» to: the mar^ilisev;' and liaalenqdi away tA 
thie; the^Mlife^ ;(o. .wipe ;qff 4he pei^pirätion' into, wfaieli itfain 
scene, bad thnc^wil^me. .: iThet^good ^Fabne-axrcooipaiiied us» 
And; :Iii«q;>^ /that the feelings which ;thö rdpDesentationiof his 
VJrliiQiö ar^ion mostfaareiptoduced^ iuidthe)applaiBws^v^ife 
it rec^vied^ more than compensated him lor what had passoii 
My yex^tiohidtd tiot ailokime to paytsamuch aitentioa^to 
the play a& it dj9s<^rved. I. was ashamed of the ooiüit^ and 
carried .my distraction. and illnhumour into ihe company; 
from ;which^ to my! gratifioationi limieist Fabre/^intspite of 
bis bui^ness> was w^ lexdiide^. > I. was glad when piay>> 
cards^ and supper were ^ over^ and. «mitill better {leased 
now that I .have tired myself with writing, «aindihave good 
reason to hope. that I shall sle^ off the Testations of the 
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' * ' December 19. 

" Since my last, five melancholy days have succeeded one 
another. An unwholesome wind, called La Büe, keener 
and more dangerous than any that blows upon our Giant 
Mountains, has occasioned this chasm in my journal, sud- 
denly stopped me in the career of pleasure, and doomed me 
to a sev«iB penance for enjoyments of which I Had scarcely 
tasted! I am again visited by physicians and fed upon me- 
dicines; I have burned the dry twigs of a whole vineyard, 
and yet find some difficulty to get rid of the demon, which, 
by the name of La Grippe, went from house to house, and 
attacked me among the rest. How could 1 have anticipated 
such a trick in so delicious a country? — But the sun shines 
out again, and every beam restores hew life,' cheerfulness, 
and health. 

I cannot help r^retting the loss of the eight dismal days 
whict^ I have coughed away, and which might have been 
applied to better purpose. The worst of it is, that I have now 
no time left to retrieye this loss ; for as I should like to traverse 
the other parts of Languedoc, as well as the equally beau- 
tifiil Provence which adjoins to it, and reach Bourdeaux 
before the setting-in of the hot weather, which becomes op- 
presMve there at the beginning of March ; 1 have not much 
ihoi^ than ä week to spare for Nismes/ and even for that 
time 1 am bariished from this good city. My intelligent 
physician faas'advised me to spend this interval in the coun- 
try; where I may with the ^eater certainty facilitate my 
recovery by that simple mode of life, which is the only thing 
tJiat: cannot be purchased in towns. This cure is by far less 
disagreeable to me than the good man may suppose. Without 
Any reluctance, I have made preparations for my departure, 
fcmd have to-day sent my John to the neighbouring villages 
to seek me a lodging. He knows as well as I do what will 
suit me. To-morrow I shall bid adieu to the city, take 
leave in person of the bishop and his niece, and of my other 
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Iiastily formed acquaintances by cards, from which, before 
they throw them into the fire, they will learn for the first 
time what is my name. 

John is returned, but I am only half satisfied with his 
arrangements.. He has fixed, I verily believe, upon the 
most inconvenient quarters in the whole country. There 
are, however, so many desirable concomitants, that, to tell 
the truth, I ought not to mind the smaliness of the place in 
which I am to lodge. 

." You must," said he as drily as if he had been repeating 
the directions of a physician, " live together with the owner 
of the cottage and his wife in one room, which is none of 
the largest; you must put up at the same table with the fare 
that the kitchen of a peasant afibrds, and sleep in a bed op- 
posite to theirs.'' 

'' Scoundrel !" cried I, '' do you take me for a dragoon?'* 

John paid no attention to my angry exclamation. " With 
such people as these," continued he, ''you will be delighted 
to associate. Pure, uncorrupted nature, the highest do- 
mestic happiness, and-r — " ... 

y That will do," said I hastily, interrupting him and 
shaking my head. " But now tell me, what necessity was 
there for the room to be so very small ?" 

^' I might," replied John, '' just as easily have hired for 
you the spacious, magnificent unoccupied mansion of the 
proprietor of the village ; and you may still have it if you 
please. But I am certain you would not like it. I know 
what you wsmt, and more attention, cleanliness, and good- 
humour than you will meet with in that cottage, you would 
seek in vain in the most splendid palaces of Berlin. I lived 
in some of them before I came to you: but — ^but " 

'/„Well, well, John," said I in a calmer tone, '^ to-morrow 
you shall carry my name about in the city, and we will 
start the next morning as soon as it is light." 

k3 All 
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Ppcember so. 

AU 18 done that politeness requires^ and b^\ the parting 
from my fair poetic friend gave me bat little painv I have 
committed. my trunk to thecare of myiandlady till nty final 
departure from this province, and sbaU prfy herfor a whole 
month's lodging. She laments my quitting her pavilion 
9P.8oon, and yents her abuse on the odious gr^ji/ie "which has 
dJready tdriven« away from her so many profitable'inmates. ^ 

Nothing can indeed be more obnoxious^ to sodal life 
tihah this. accursed wind, which often unexpectedly breaks 
up the gayest parties by the colds th^ it brings in its train. 
Ifcrelaxes^ every sinew, : and paralyses the very hieart ;^kuA 
wheniioviiptakes persons oi6 my comppsition, the ßne^threads 
whkh if bi^eäksak^e 'not so easily ifnited again. 

As the winds here are limited to certain ' tracks, ^nd^dcf 
not blow^. like the winds of Solomon; wliithe^devW thef Kst, 
there is to bie had a tx>nveni€|iit map^ up<» whibh'^out may 
äeeät öi^glaiiee what piädasaiesubjeqt to tbeirinfloenee. 
If Nismes stood four or five miles ofFy on tlfi site of tbeiirils 
läge to which I shall remove to-morrofojihephy^iilnBliere 
would find bill little to do, and 1 should 0ear<iel.y hai^ä quit- 
ted/ my pavilion' so speedily. . Whhit would have be<^me»# 
Nismes had the Romans been so susc^tible^of colBsas tam^i 



Toi-day, ih the warmth of a fine spring inoming,' I reached 
iriy Tillage, whioh is named CaYemc, rand* isAmly ab<»iAiiä«: 
Aaäkavdistant fitim Ü*e dtyV Jt belongs fto > barony who 
«fingeb before': his. sover^ign^ .anß mever Visits hn (daritli^ 
which 4&&Uidg^ decay frfiim:dieef negiedtif! The cottages 
whioh surround itJook like! frhgmentadibtaiched by %ind 
mi wealil^ff from> its masylwalh .Jbuttthey istand lA^safety 
and quiet, while d^luetive'ftime;iSrinf^»saiitly underiiiiidng 
the adjacent colossus. I took possession without ceremony 
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of the box whicb Job», with. afeelbg;d)at .doesheoourto 
his hearty 'htad ^u;§^ht out for me; Iiin4. wooden as it isy no 
sum. could induce me. to^ ej^ha^ngeit för a.dreaty abode 
in. the spacious ^ifk;e;ivhich.^;aiuda! opposite to.it, as if by 
wiiy of instructive contrast. And as for the inhabitants of 
this cotta^e^ who epuld helf» being, tsatisfied with them? 
Pure, uqcorriipt^. mtwbl ?Why wa& I angry with John 
fpr employing this ^xpre^sioli, which» often asi it is abused, 
is n^eitheles». sb appticfibl^ to' this, hearty, ;^GtiYe, good- 
lumper^ yiUager,' and his youBgv charming,. and amiable 
w|fe, that ;][ :0aiin0t find one abetter suited to this happy 
coqple,: 

.An acr^ pf latid^contiguouB to their cottage, planted with 
olive, >%, and iriulberi^y-tri^es, an lOil-pre^, arid ablöset for 
^iek ^ilkrwotmä, säre theh' simple tneamöf suljsii^tence ; and 
r^ßWf^ ^ay-jthey, have frant: and. distress yet crossed their 
(jlvt^bold; ,.Thi<|r.|>evfard^^ tUnrdfiHy laböujr Us a sport which- 
fiDQfllo^e« afuj^tite^- pn^dnceaj^nati^uil i^umbers ahd^strength- 
oqa 1ti<)ii^ mutual aifflbctian.' [About ^ the aoub th^y feel no« 
<H>ncem); • witih them this i» a fieid whicli requires no toilsome 
cuUiyfi^ien^ .mid' qf jteelf eaii yield none but sound and. 
^^^le^Qpfte ^it* The att of. being contefnted is seated as: 
n^itifi^ly ')n tb^irheacts as the^aH 06 sefeing in their eyes. 
TJb^y Qj^röise^ these ntltucii &cuhieswitbbiit reflecting for 
amonp^ntipn ti»eir mecUaniaäi. : r . . j 

Asr it ;vp)|i^ ipo ilsite. to ihitk of a newi bill of fiire for to^^day,. 
TjifiaiMPrbUged^tpt kii satisfied' ; at dinner with th^ ordinary 
difhi^^r.aJld/tfNli <re<|itir€sd, dndbkä; no gfeat -sdif-deüikt. 
Thl}^g]^J$W)piQi> €iY4ry Ithin^rwasexcdlantinrits^^^k^^ ; and 
thlttt.genuinei t)<^l€besä of thehfeärti^itfa: which it was placed 
befpre >me by my hostess, rtsindered fit doubly ' palatable. 
''-\Vh0)itaughi:itbls.w^OfHaQ/' 1^^ mysdlf, when the 

truths ^4d sJoplicity o£ her disfcotlrse madfe an irresistible 
impresisum oti bs^ybeart^^-^^ Whoi tiiagfbtfher^ without lekrningj 
witlMMMt; ho^Hs^ witbojNUt liny ' khowkdge of ^e world, tb 
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acquire such influeiice? Or is it from the absence of all 
these that she possesses it in such a high degree?" 

My bed, my wooden chair, and a table for my writing tackle 
and othermatters, stand behind a partition, which cutsoflfnear- 
ly one quarter of the room, and forms a sufficient barrier to 
property and to unaffected modesty. Every thing here serves 
to teach me how little is requisite for human happiness. 

I offered my landlady an advance of twelve crowns to 
defray the expense of housekeeping for her increased family, 
for they must, in their turn, be my guests as long as I am 
with them ; but never was I so laughed at in all my life. 
*' Why, sir," said she, *' are you going to stay here a year? 
What, in the name of heaven, should I do with all that 
money ? My little place, and my skill in cookei^ idmit of no- 
thing but what is plain and frugal. Indeed, sir, I cannot help 
it, but you must make shift with two dishes. Your health and 
your pocket will gain* by it ; and yet you shall leave us with 
a fresher colour than you brought with you. Let me have 
three of the crowns, if you please; 1*11 try how far I can 
make them go; and do you act in every req>ect as if 
you belonged to us. In a day or two, Td lay any wa- 
ger you will send your medicines to the hospital, for in dur 
village there is not a creature that wants any." With thete 
words the youthful mistress of the house, who is not more 
than sixteen, flew to attend to her domestic avocations. 

The husband took upon himself the task of setting me in 
motion. . He first conducted me round the castle of his lord. 
'' If," said he, " you could see tbe large, lofty apartments 
within it, you would imagine that the founder belonged to 
the race of giants; and yet he is said to have been no m<Nre 
of a man than his descendant, who is such a. little dapper 
fellow that he would find room enough in a bird-cage. 
Many a drop of sweat trickled upon th^se stones from the 
brow of my poor grandfather, who, as one c^ the vassals of 
the lord, was bound to assist in building these walls, which are 
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already tumbling down again. Forthege fifty years no smoke 
has ascended from those ornamented chimneys. The posses- 
sons of this useless edifice shun it like an abyss which has 
swaHowed up their pitrimony^ while it robs me and my 
neighbours of the prospect of the fine country that lies be- 
hind it. Give me tiie lath and plaster cottages such as mine^ 
which we can patch up ourselves without expense when 
they become crazy, which we can erect again for a trifle 
when they tumble down, and which are inhabited by a 
hearty robust race^ who grow grey under their roofs." 

The a^ct of desolation, dearest Edward, leaves the heart 
vacant too. We had not recovered our spirits till we bad 
walked through the social village. How different a picture 
did it present to the mind from that of the dreary monument 
of overweening pride ! Here all was life. One moment the 
Cupid-head of a rosy^cheeked boy popped out from a little^ 
vfindow, or the black eyes ofa blooming girl followed us along 
the street ; aqd presently wewere nriet by a group of children 
engaged in their youthftrl sports,: while the aged uncovered 
their hoary hieads to give us their patriardial benedicticMi. 
In every corner, in every straw-thatched hut, af^eared peace 
and happiness, activity or repobe from toil. 

What eye could be so perverted as to miss in these well- 
piBopled cottages the proportions of a Palladio, and id the 
lives of these humble villagers, and the sports of their chil- 
dren, the mechanical routine of the great world! 

The village is clean, and its situation very agreeable. On 
our return I made anoth^disoxvery of considerable import- 
ance to me. Its little territory corapr^ends a hill, whose 
summit, covered with intermingled pines, almond-trees, and 
broom, . I have fixed upon for the goal of my moraing walks. 
Here then I am in want of nothing that my simple diet 
requires. Jotin is not ä little proud of the satisfaction that 
lie perceives iii me, and takes no small credit to himself 
for the discernment which he has shewn in providing such 
comfortable accommodations. 
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Dec^berSd. 

I paiFted yest^ay fröih my jonrhal and you sooner 'iba« 
I should hate done. M)^ happy host and hostess hastäned; 
according to the custom of their Tillage» at the approadi of 
night totheir couch;' and I, too considbrat^ toüisturb them 
by the light of my candle ia thein . 'deserved repose^ ibllowed 
their example, without being sleepy^ and afai .richly rewarded 
for my reüouncement of the manners of the great world. - 

The early sl6^][> befere midnight/ into which the unusual 
itillnees äooai luUed m^^ enaUed.me Had to rise at an unu^ 
sually early hoiii^lhis' tnon^tng. I wasMäcdiidnig <he hilt 
while a grey mfet yet dnyeloped > the earth; il beheld the 
curtain rise^ and enjoyed the gloWin^ speotacfe ofsunrisej 
that every mome[ft:a|ipcared nuireabd.inore briUiarit^ '. Ra^ 
Tishing as the '«sight was to iny hearty so; faew'was tit also. 
Sincerely did I beg plündon of.Naturiß.ibr the presiimptuoui 
thought which; I had so often indulged^ that she had'nothing 
more to set before me which could excite a relish in one M 
surfeited as nq^lf/ . 

What an omnipotoit influence does the mountaih * air 
possess over the better feelings of the soul I if yoti do not 
yetknow this frotn experience; hasten, my dear friend, to 
gain tihat experience's soon as your iron-bound climatö 
will permit yoii. j ! i . , . ..- 

After the excellent rural' repaisfc that awaited me oh Ve- 
turning from niy walk, niy host conducted me to the general 
i^ittle-^oUiid of the village, that at one ^view I hiight 
acquaint tnyself with all its inhabitants' In thiscountry the 
afternoon is. devoted entirely to amusemcaits, and to none 
more than' skitele-pl^ying; and nothing öan furnish a 
strongerproof of the facility with which the inhabitants earn 
their subsistence/than this propensity. The silk- worm 
requires 'care and attendance foi' six weeks only, and 3^ 
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rewards the peasant for his little trouble far more amply than 
our most prolific corn-fields. . The oljye crop seldom fiub; 
and the very low price of the best wine attests its abundance. 
What other calls then can these good pepple have to satisfy 
but those of pleasure ? 

My companion was heartily welcomed by them all^ and 
so was I along with him. I took^ however^ but little share 
in their pastime, as I observed uot far off the younger part 
of the community tripping it merrily to the notes of a guitar. 
I stole unperceived from the side of my conductor, and 
feasted my eyes on the expression of happiness — on the ar- 
dent looks of the youths^ and the heaving bosoms of their 
partners. My friend Blaise— be not jefUous if I call him so 
— ^surprised me. at the very moment when my eyes were fixed 
on the lovely face of a girl, who would be worthy of the 
homage of a »iltan.. He very naturally concluded that the 
sex was not absolutely indifferent to me. 

*' If/' said he, '' you will be pleased to dine to-morrow 
with my wife alone^ I will iei'fäk^ you a girl named Margot/ 
who lives about two leagues dff, and who far surpasses all 
the beauties of our village; she is a merry, good-tempered 
creature^ the daughter of my sisfker,and a &vourite with us all. 
She shall stay with us, if you approve it, as long as you stay 
yourself, i am sure you.will thank me for bringing her." 

I was not a little alarmed at the idea of the increase of 
our family, as I was by t-his time thoroughly acquainted with 
all the capabilities of the house ; but I did not think it 
necessftry ^QMWt^s»iiW^e my apprehension to my host. Still 
less could' I venture to speak to him concerning the danger 
wrhich might arise from the near neighbourhood of such a 
female as he had described : of such things as these the 
good man had no notion whatever. Of course I have no 
way left but to wait with patience to see what his promise 
will produce. 
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December ^3. 

Laüü^h if you will, my friend, I am better and. better 
pleased with my uniform way oif life, which has not less 
variety than novelty for me. The forenoon of this day I 
have spent so agreeably at the post-house of the village, 
that I might challenge the largest town to afford me a more 
pleasant morning. It is to be sure only a poste aux anes — 
but what does that signify ? 1 have not such an over-refined 
taste as Louis the Great, and can at times contemplate a 
dance of rustics by Teniers with more interest than a battle- 
piece by Lebrun. 

The bustle occasioned by the comers and go«rs, the sad- 
dling and unsaddling, the paying and receiving, the order 
and disorder — in a word, the whole grotesque picture, which 
was changing every moment, could not fail to make a due 
impression upon my heart, now open to pleasure. Yet I was 
not a mere passive spectator« Why should I not now and 
then lift a pretty girl, whose roguish eye sparkled beneath 
her gipsy -hat, into or from the suddle, and'ettRi her courte- 
ous thanks, or any other little recompence tha^-dbe thought 
fit to bestow? 

It is impossible to conceive ä moxe charming picture than 
such a country girl, just- arriving or going off with two bas- 
kets at her side, filled with necessaries which she has fetched 
firom town, or is carrying thtthec, presenting to the fiivoured 
youth, who is waiting for h^, a ribbon which she has bought 
for him, or receiving from him a tender kis» at parting. In 
our gloomy country, my dear Edward, we have few oppor- 
tunities of enjoying the pleasure of seeing so many gay faces 
within so small a compass. In this respect, I consider the 
poste aux anes as one of the mort important discoveries that 
I have ever yet made. 

My host, whom I attended thither, trotted away on one 
of these post-asses, and will return in the same mMuer iti 
the afternoon with the fair companion whom he yesterday 
promised me. 

You 
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You must not^ howerer^ imagine that the asses of this 
country are such sluggish^ unsightly creatures as yours. 
Here^ nothing is slow and indolent; and the most con- 
temptible^ as well as the most highly esteemed animal^ feels 
the kindly influence of this genial clime. 

If I was pleased this morning; I have no less cause to be so 
this afternoon. I dined in company with my amiable young 
hostess on chops more savoury than a king himself has set 
before him, unless his sheep browse upon rosemary, the most 
common food of those in this neighbourhood; drank a bot- 
tle of country wine, which your connoisseurs in Berlin would 
be apt to mistake for Burgundy ; and scarcely had I risen 
with glowing cheeks from my banquet, when who should 
enter but my host, leading his niece by the hand, and 
bringing with him more life than I needed. 

I will not tantalize you with a formal description of little 
Margot and all her agrSmens; but be assured that she dif- 
fers full as much from your opera beauties, as the enchanting 
landscape before me from a dreary, dirty, smoky city. And 
a girl like this is brought to me out of pure kindness ! How 
old must my honest host take me to be, if he supposes that 
nothing is likely to come of this! 

The first quarter of an hour after her arrival served to 
convince me of my danger. Believing that I could do no- 
thing wiser, I placed myself with philosophic eye opposite 
to her, and endeavoured to find out by what natural powers 
it is possible that this body, this mind— the one as unaffected, 
undisguised, and fascinating as the other — how such corpo- 
real and mental maturity could belong to a girl of thirteen ? 
But instead of advancing one step towards a solution of the 
main question, I found myself at last involved in a labyrinth 
of subordinate circumstances, and that so dangerously, that I 
was obliged to relinquish my enquiry, and had to thank my 
stars that I had yet the power to do so. 

While I am writing, the people are busy, as though nobody 
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were present^ in making up the bed in which Margot is to 
deep> not more than two or three yards from me. 

Weil — ^the bed is ready — and I am in a fever. I must go 
out into the air: peiliaps its refre^ing influence may ap- 
pease this tumult. 



Would to heaven that whatever is too much for the heart 
could be as easily got rid of! It would, indeed, be a fine 
thing if nothing but fresh air were necessary to preserve the 
equilibrium in our petty world. I have taken only a little 
turn round the house, and here I am seated again opposite 
to the girl^ intent upon her every movement; and rejoicing 
that in this country, turn your eyes which way soever you 
will, all is so unclouded, so serene!— Did not Jerome tell me 
it would be so? 

You must be very indulgent if you permit me to write to 
you in such broken sentences, but indeed I cannot help it. 
I commit my rapid thoughts to paper when the girl runs out 
of doors, and throw the pen away as quickly when she comes 
skipping back again. 



This young creature— I feel it but too strongly — may be- 
come dangerous to my peace before a week's end, if the 
impression she makes upon me increases hourly as it has 
done to-day. She is already as familiar with me as if she 
were my daughter. She calls and orders my John about 
just as she pleases, and I verily believe she will soon begin 
to order me about too. I lost not a single tone of her voice 
when she was just how telling me about her linnet which 
she has made so tame that it will feed out of her hand, and 
what luck she has with flowera. She needs, as she assures 
me, but to stick the dryest twig into the ground, and it is 
sure to grow. 

These 
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Tbede things tliat Lam retoting ttb jyau> are^ I knlow^ bat 
pidtty trifles ; but I pretest that they are «o far frpm seeming 
8uchi as they drop from )faer lips; that I scarcely remember 
to have ever heaid any thiag more fascinating. 

I shall break off^ my dear friend. Margot is asleep. May 
the angels of heaven watch over herslumbars!-^— I will go 
and sleep too— if I can. 



. , . ,. Deceiiil>er 24. 

She is still asleep. I shall hasten to my hill^ that I may 
be out of the way when, she wakes. The master and mis- 
trQ$s <if tbe bf^we^ are iaJres^dy at work in the kitchen^ 



What: a charming walk I have had! refreshing to both 
sour and body. I have now my senses in order^ and am in 
much higher'fäv4!>iir with myself than yesterday. Fear no- 
thing' fromube eDtieing girl I She shall only serve to divert 
and e^fit^n nie^ and to be the dburm ^f my life during my 
short stay in tliis village. 

At the time when system-making engaged my atteiiticto^ 
I divided femalevirtue into two classes; and! see no reason 
why this division should not still be retained. Thfe one isr 
that genuine, simple, natural virtue, which commands re- 
spect even in the meanest attire ; the other, that apparent 
virtue which muirt be always watched, and which, as it has 
been justly observed, is not worth the watching. Out of 
the former class Nature has evidently taken the materials 
for my excellent hostess and her niece ; and heaven grant, 
that if ever I am to be confined by the noose of matrimony, 
my patrtrter for life may in this respect resemble my present 
companions! « 

I have sustained a lofes which affects me much. Poor 
Mops is dead, and we hav6 buried him ufader my host's 
great olive-tree. If the honour of suicide be not exclusively 

reserved 
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reserved for man in preference to all otber creatures^ I should 
almost imagine that my poor dog had' out of grief quitted 
the world of his own accord. It seemed as if he could not 
bear to see his master in good -humour; and since Margot 
has come hither and removed one wrinkle after another from 
my face, especially since yesterday evening, when, to be 
sure, she and I were exceedingly cheerful, his vexation ap- 
peared to have reached the highest pitch. He crept into a 
comer, and was found this morning a corpse. 

I must confess, that for some time past I have neglected 
him, for which I am now truly sorry; for he was a good 
creature that was attached to me, and to which, in the hy- 
pochondriacal hours of my journey, I was indebted for many 
a useful consideration. 

Margot, seeing me absorbed in these serious thoughts, and 
my eyes ready to overflow, stepped right before me. *' How,'* 
said she, with a hearty laugh, '' how could you have the 
least regard for such a snuffling, snarling creature? I'll tell 
you what— out of love to you, I gave him something that did 
his business for him. His very look was enough to make 
one as dismal as himself" — And I, like a fool, sit staring at 
the girl, and cal)not tell whether her self-accusation be joke 
or earnest, as ready to forgive her the oiie as the other fw 
the sake of the pearly teeth which she exhibits. With this 
child I shall become a child myself, dear Edward ! — but \ 
cannot help it! * , 



December 25. . 

O Jerome, Jerome ! couldst thou but see me, thou wouldst 
certainly be satisfied with me ! My heart is filled with love 
and joy. How soon, under this genial sky, and in the soci- 
ety of this extraordinary race, has the ice that surrounded it 
been dissolved ! One stratum after another of this envelope 
has been thawed, and now, animated with new life, it throbs 

with 
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with sach tumultuous pulsations that I can no longer con* 
troul it. Even my hills and woods have lost their venerable 
aspect since Margot has rambled there along with me. This 
child of Nature loves to bathe in the dews of morning, and 
is too sensible of the pleasure derivied from motion to remain 
at home, and not to catch me by the arm as soon as I step 
to th« door. 

This morning, very early, she awoke just as I was taking 
down my hat, which hung against the wall above her bed. 
She sprung up like a frightened hare, and scarcely left me 
time to turn my eyes another way till she had put on her 
clothies. O Nature, Nature! even coquetry, as it proceeds 
from thy hands, is touching. Often had I to adjust a lock 
of hair or a handkerchief, or to fasten a pin, but never have 
I done either with that feeling which Margot excited in me, 
when, full of mirth and spirits as I could wish her, she came 
to request me to put on her confounded gipsy-hat, in which 
she looks so bewitching. 

Her toilet being finished, we walked and ran and climbed 
over every thing that Nature threw in our way, and sung 
and joked and laughed as if the whole world was our own. 
Upon the hill we were joined by my John, just when we two 
children were trying who could see the farthest, and discover 
whether it was an eagle or a crow that was making ifs 
evolutions on the verge of the horizon. I was extremely 
glad of his Coming. I called him to us, and he participated 
heartily in our amusement. 

You cannot conceive how much this man has gained in 
my estimation/since the narrow circle which here surrounds 
me has almost entirely removed the distance between ui^. 
Excepting that he sleeps in the loft, he lives entirely with 
me in the room occupied in common by the whole family. 
He is the kindest-hearted and best-natured creature that I 
could have taken With me, and I sincerely rejoice that, after 

being 
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being in my service ten years^ I have at last dkeovere^ the 
good qualities which he possesses. 

This is probably but too often the case with people of 
our class, and still more with the gr^at We «^k friend at 
the gaming-table and :in brilliant companies, and are suiv 
prisolatnot meeting with one single, soul tq jsatjsfy our 
wants, while at the very moment perhaps such a one as we 
n^d is standing behind our chair. .How poor have the 
laws of our teumpery etiquette «lafde u»! How have they 
frittered away the feast of Cpnt^t, so that nobody can now 
live upou: «be fragments which fall to his share! . 



December 26* 

I look forward with trembling tio the approach of the 
time which is to separate me from these children of Nature^ 
and nothing gives me more pleasure than to observe that 
John too hangs his head when I allude to. our departure. In 
future» this good fellow shall never sit any where but beside 
me in the carriage — yes, indeed, he should;,, even if Mops 
were yet alive. His intelligence^ hisgood -humour, aud, above 
all, the feeling of the happy life that I lead here,, have bcr 
come more beneficial and more, needful to me, than l^ 
trifling services, with whi^h^ in fact^ X could well dispense. 

Poor IN^argot ! thy tender bosom 'also heaves; tea^ of 
sorrow glisten also in thy roguish eyes; thy love-breathing 
lips quiver with a secret pang when thou thinkest of our 
parting, of thy separation from, a friend who is become but 
too dear to thee I O that I may be thß only, one, ,as I am 
the firsts to embitter that joy of which Natui:^ m^de thee 
so susceptible ! 

I protest to you, Edward, that even my vanity can 
scarcely account for the sudden passion ccmceived by thip 

girl; 
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girl; and yet there she is in all that glcMy by which; aft 
inexperienced heart betrays itself, and which indeed befits 
no other. 

When I have sometimes met on the first page of a senti- 
mental novel with an innocent young creature but juat 
turned out of the hands of Nature^ who beholds for the first 
time on a Sunday the man with whom you find her^ on the 
sixth page, by the following Saturday, over head and ears 
in h>Ye/and living on a footing of such familiarity with him^. 
that if the author and reader have any skill in calculation^ 
they may very nearly predict on what page she will become 
a mother ; I never failed to laugh the scribbler in the face^ 
and took good care not to be at the christening, But hea«« 
ven knows we ought not to laugh at any thing. 

Often too have I seen such curling, complicated, party- 
eploured figures in the clouds, that if a painter were to 
venture to introduce an accurate representation of them iq 
his: landscape, our critics on the fine arts would not hesitate 
tp set him down for a madman ; and yet the original existed 
ra nature without offending one single human eye. Were I 
now writing a novel, my dear Edward, I should have author- 
ship enough to maKe at least half a year's acquaintance 
precede, in order to give probability to the throbbings of 
the heart, the glowing cheeks, and the faltering accents of 
this damsel of thirteen: but as I am writing a journal^ I 
mifist paiqt the clouds as I find them. 
; Souls created for one another, as I now begin to belieyp, 
are mutually attracted^ wherever and however they may 
eome together. Should you-r-notwithstanding this axiom^ 
the infiEdlibility of which is to be sure admitted only in novels 
—be stUl astonished how this blooming, artless girl, un-r 
daunted by my pale, emaciated face, could have made such 
prodigious, advances in the short space of four days, you will 
be infinitely inpre surprised at the rapid cliange whic^ the 
.. . :\ -M. ..' :same 



gameperiodof itine has produced in. sueb.an.exjpeüieiip^ 
yeferänaslalRi. 

I must confess^ that the deep-rooted notion of tbfiDe^Q^r 
safy kiequalijty of conditiqns hm beqfi so shaken withlA me 
during these few days, that HttLe is waiting tcf its complete 
oTertfarow. Sinde the moment that I idiscorered Margot'^ 
passion for me--4idisco¥eryforwhidineextraiih:dittäiy!degi»^ 
of penetration was required-»^! "haYe !sö:argued with^pytelf 
about conjugal and domestic happiness^ and; sympath^ri of 
souls, and unequal niatches, as if I had been paid for Jt: I 
stoutly contended, thfit theheai4 öugl^t notto becontrouled 
by any maxim or principle' nol «sptinging ' from .nature^ but 
from our factitious relations. Aih I ilot manifibstlysa^rificlng 
at the shrine of prejadice a pearl, so pni^e and so genuine ad 
kive alone Cail place within tiie reach' of its &vouriies? 
and can I bop^s ever to find^ a jewel equal to this in the 
bounds to which my cöpditiön confines me? 

In such sophistries I should say that I had wasted a fine 
morning, while sauntering by her side to the topi of the hill^ 
had i not, at the same time, so thoroughly inarmed myself at 
tiie brilliant flattie of hw first love, that* I cannot possiUy 
lament the loss of the time, though^I am now nee/gssitate^ to 
search for all the sedative remedies of ^(casioti, for the püirpdSQ 
of cooling my over-heateft imagination. Hcwren be pralbfed; 
1 have succeeded! I have read tnyself a sfevere'liecture ; 1 
have proved to myself, ttia* I b^lbjig to'the m6st ihüöilstai^t; 
the inost faithless diass of tnaiikind, that ^lone excepted 
^hich in every thing is a degree abiove mitie ; that T have 
lived ihuch loo long in a con^upted atmosphere to be able 
to abide in the region of truth and sdrene nature ; and have 
thence drawn this conclusion,* that Mairgot, the child of in- 
nocence, is much too good for me. 

In truth, she is worthy of the best of mfen : but only such 
aone^ whose birth and condition have from the cradle pro-^ 
tected him from the hostile attacks of a polished education i 

who 
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who has not Imbibed the poison of fashionable mannere; 
whb' concentrates all the ray& of happiness and. content in 
one focus» and is ignorant of the great ärt/of the higher 
classes^ to dfyide them prismatically into colours^^to deprive 
thetn of thöir energy ; in a word, none but the best man of 
her own dlaiscan make this girl, beautiful, amiable, Tirtuoius^ 
endoired with the most « es:qttisKte emnbination ftsf qqaiities 
for an:^xcellenl 'wife^rfso ha|)[py as she deserves, to be. Od 
her part, ber love for nte is ivehiäl «etror; oa my jwul^ it 
would be: treason agaihst Natiirewene I'to take advantage 
of tbiis.ermr^ahd torpreäurae to withdraiw he^from the magic 
•cirdle..iarwhi€h the ertiraäble people, whose inmate I am^ 
resolve, and whicb^ Iwill qot aeny> niight tempt me to 
contract the mo^ absurd of tiialches, were I to continue 
with them mudi longer. 

Ho^dififerent,- Edward; are ourfoiir seasons from theirs ! 
thdir days passa;way as simply and happily äs their seasons^ 
and tlieir Hires a«e Kke.their years. 



/ December a7.; 

I have ll»s morning mtit my' John to Ihe town with letters; 
iMd dir^ions'tb bring me cJash for a bill. I must reward 
these honest folks as well as I can for therelisb of lifeiWhieh 
they have excited in me. 

li^ortbe test, to-day has past with me like yesterday. Who- 
ev*^ Would becOmeTeconciled ^th uniformity, lethim fix hid 
abode lA this village. If it w^e as honourable, iny dear fiiendi 
te it isiionveiilent, to put olföie^n tie reader with a common 
^kiie for tile space^F fourteen or filteeh liours, I should only 
n^c^ iöhäwe recourse io the ordinary expedfent of shallow 
heads^iaäd with a loagdash^— i«~-tb give holiday io myself 
and thy p€fn: But wnce the utiiformity of which I was just 
speafchig is not so monotonous as you may imagine; bM, 
iitibreove#, Mai^ot is ^gone tb bed ; äs all around me is so 
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quiet, and I am not limited to a few pages more or less/l 
know not what should prevent me from «being to-day ratlter 
more circumstantial than ordinary. 

' I have not, indeed, like you, witnessed the performance 
of a new opera, or seen nature marred by any other master^ 
piece ; but to make amends, I have seen, and that much 
more plainly than any courtier ever has the good for- 
tune to do, all the springs of a susceptible female hewrt 
in motion-r-the most delightful pantomime given by love in 
honour of me, and of me alone. For this reason, as well 
as on account of the incessant compliments which it afforded 
me occasion to pay sometimes to my penetration, and at 
others to my self-love, the piece had no inconsiderable 
interest for me— to say nothing of many other grateful emo- 
tions of generosity, compassion, and the like. 

Margot, who, while I was writing this morning, had sense 
^ough not to disturb me, and was meanwhile employed in 
the out-house in explaining to my John the whole history 
of the silk-worm, could not, when I had dispatched him with 
the letters, any longer conceal her disappointment at the 
loss of her walk. You should only have seen how peevish 
she affected to be, with what tenderness she rallied m^ on jny 
scribbling, and how I hastened to promise to make aineYids 
for itin the afternoon. 

This promise restored all her good-huinour. She flew to 
the kitchen, urged on the fire, and with such success, that 
the omfnelette indeed was rather scorched, but yet we could 
stt down to it half an hour earlier than we should otherwise 
have done. For my part, I could not have relished it better 
had it been dressed in the highest perfection; but she did 
not relish it, even though I helped her. She was fest to 
every ordinary want. Her voice was tremulous as Sappho^s, 
and her brilliant eye fixed upon nothing between earth and 
^leaven— except me. My experience came most seasonably 
to my aid. I listened: not to the symphony of my heart with 
: ' hers — 
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iters— -r silenced its first accords^ land could thus päytibie 
mo^ lundivided aiteirtion^tö the natural adagio of the little 
virimosa, vihich^ I solemnly assure you^ afforded me greater 
pleaisure than the performance of the most complete orchestra« 

No sooner had we risen from table, than the poor girl^ 
unable to endure the house any longer, reached me my hat 
and stick, and tripped before me out of the cottage. When 
I beheld the azure sky, I felt a secret dread of the solitary 
walk, to which, with the utmost innocence, she sought to 
entice me. I thought at the moment of the listening Cupid, 
in the most secluded corner of your park, which is certainly 
not the work of a bungler. I know not, a more instructive 
personification of the god of love. The equivocal smile with 
which he in silence fixes his looks on the recesses of the wood 
— ^the buoyant energy which expands his wings — ^the slight 
alarm which he excites in every one who comes upon him 
unawares, were all fearfully present with meat the moment. 

I seated myself on the wooden bench in front of the houses 
and taking the girl by both hands, drew her gently towards 
We. '^ Margot/* said I, '^ before we go any farther, I have 
-soQiething to tell you. I have good reasons for. not washing 
to ascend our hiU to-day." 

^ ':V So have I," rejoined my companion sighing, and with 
a naiveU which had well nigh made me forget what I wa^ 
going to say. 

'' We will leave the beautiful almond-tree to itself td-day. 
Its flowers will blow without us.'' 

^' I dare say they will/' replied Margot : " but what do you 
mean by this?" 

. ^' Margot," said I, with con^derable embarrieLSsmiant> 
''yo\i must have heard of Gupid?" 

'* Not a syllable," answered she, with a look o£ evident 
surprise. 

^' Well then/' continued.!^ with^iU greater hesitartioti 
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dian b^fet^i '^ I must tell you that he nsisu^-aiitiiidiof mb- 
ber^ ^rbo is eai^^ö häuntryeur bittyaiui teaflte it v^ry bnsale." 
• ''. A ,v«ty pi*tty stopy indeed !** cried Mai*gat>' ibteirupting 
«ley atid^baiPrtiiig intoatlöüdJwg '^^Wby, Ihiate's not^ 
word ^öf tirtltb in fit: ^be bill oiisale^ to be mte ! I should 
not tnindiisiroUitig; through the vsfooA fWith you.^for I am 
certain we ]sh6iild>ii]eet'iwi(^fii0fb6d^ thi^t, would da us hny 
hafth. But I ma tiöt'yfs^rry '^ät jpiit ate afiiaid ; 'for^ to 
t^U the trMh, I begin to be-^tired ofitbe sblitary hili U 
makes me dnll iwlten l-löok'at it. - iiet'^us take a malk this 
Afternoon to the «poist*pla^ey where, as k istnarket-^y^ we 
shall 'find albthe asses and people iii motion/' 

'^ Good!" saidl/somewhat disa|)poitited/]*isibg Äöm itty 
seat ; asid while Mai^t^ merry as a <;hild just released frcim 
sch^K)!, gambdled on biBfcfre^ I i^owty followed like a master 
AVho bad just^beei^ Homing ^sixtb^M^mta^fidment iirtoliis 
sdhblarSi tbobgh, with the ex<et]ifiön' of liiuisetf ndt one ill 
Ibe whole class is capable either of ^dinprehkid^fig^ or 
trafisgreseing it Wits I inwtf lötettfißr^pryteÄment^ithiifiy 
aboTtke a^logue? DM «of tfce rcsk^tt wh.y Jferfgot conid 
ndt uaderstaiiidi me Hfe in ber ydotii 4nd iiwiocehce/tfs did lifer 
present ardent desire of diversion' In ^at ^adingly {i^illM 
emotitHi with ^kih i^e ivas not yet ^femäiar; and which she 
strove to snppres»? 

You may judge, Edward, whether the swe^^ girl/öfifV^ 
loped with the brilliant tadiance^ of nature, in which ^'e this 
day appeared to me like a kuffiDfing^iiit, waättOt dearer to 
me than ever. I mu^ have been fe'ifhtfal^ark ör^ßrute 
to haye entertained the idea which suggested dtself immedi- 
ately after the failure eftmy first attempt äti ibstruction^ 
and to have abused the higHy yauntod'Socratic ih^^bod, for 
the purpose of enlightening thcatHe^'^rl Us to her real 
situation; or, which would have been the same things to 
disturb the m(üst in ksfermeftitation in order to intoxicate 
myself with it. '' No,** said I, '' let me rather pass on 
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thii^t]f, nod l9aveitie:coitoing; wiina piine and »uimdciltwated 
fin* b^ for whom foftope atiditipM^se^^ 4lü$icord4ftl/' 

I WHS firmly, r«8olfed, cLutiDg tböiföw d^:^ tltet Iliad yet 
to speod. id die companfy.of this extraordinary sceeMura^ to 
öoofine my^alf to. the moderat^nplpäsure of observing her^ 
and; .fshoyi^ aU;/not t^ d eför my depantiirj^t^Ii «mil not say* for 
a fawjjsdnthsr-fitHil^ eipiLganiiiSihad 
•--e¥:en>ä Mngle.hour ibi6jrond^the,stoted}^ 

Epga^d. withvth«8eiiei^ie>4d€l(s^J; rcäobfid^^ 
scMueinifn^esi after Matjg^t':; bufc'^Hi waa )rK)t Idi^^^b^ore I 
found; .fflj^^appiisheasbnsv^^d; Her ffei^riäb nmeasihesis 
woiddii«jt^Ioii^:her-iQ:eematn:0ni<ma s{>ot Searcely had 
we iseen one sim eotne in^ .: aiptd aftotbei' ^ trot rawdy^r when tdhei 
wanted to ^ farther. < Sher walked p^ißdr^y along fiieibfgh- 
road^ and 1 foUowied her wit)iout joJ^^tioh^thcdilig 
She presently ifauxi^ heraell ;fiMrtttiaEly.>to iiiy aii^ 
we iitole ji^leetdy on, iilli wkbenot r jfieiloai vkig^ it; iwe jbad got 
iHttnn slfefvr hundred paoeaofi^l^e gäteafithetowai«! The 
pai¥edi;x6ad ;Uad)fM%iieä Ümu WeKtbcfaefiwesaldowmon 
cob o€tlies*fifambimMdbes,tWi(h whV^h IheFnen are 

abanda^tl^ pichrided vför.tbe iKocommodatioft df pedestrkoisy 
i|Bdvgazed at[*he ixiovlEig picture befoire usr.* ' ^ - 

Meanwhile Margot became so extrethelyithömgbtfnl^ihat 
Fckmld nbt hälp »lk4ciß^!ai«1ier.^tbi'surpns«pfbut'>witfiout 
being äbj^i^ diseoroi' immecKately wbattwas^^passing in her 
liwasut;c:Wbat her.tobgue was incapaldts of explain!^; Mien 
I enquhf%£the^d«dseiaf h«tf .dejeeüottj^iw 
€i0c|uenfl^ .eipm^^ed byiUer Mood^ JwhkdBi iin^ediieiiiaitg^Ci 
&iee;with ike iglowipf iiiriocenca aM toaes^: and^jedmpdied 
me^ in spite of myself^ to repay thiaiiiyolüiriiiiiyiconfes^oh^öf 
her disinterested attachment with a most fervent kiss. 

At the delicious moment^ whieh^the overflowing heart won 
firÄlii' staggered reason, a phaeton rolled from a cross-road 
bl^ind US' ifäö the higWa^, and passed slowly ty during 
nrjr emWaoe. Iraisfed my head/ and met the contemptuous 
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look cast upon me and my darling by a man without phy^- 
ognomy — in a word by the celebKited author of the ReM- 
lution in Portugal, whom I had met at Nismes. I was as 
confounded as if it had been the first time that I was ever 
exposed to the hasty judgement of a coxcomb when outward 
appearances were against me. With my long experience of 
a courts I had not yet learned to disregard such freaks of 
chance^ and to exclaim with the honest man in Plautus — 
forgive me for quoting Latin— ^JBgo sum promus meo pec^ 
tori; suspicio in alieno pectore est sita. No^ I was vexed to 
the bottom of my hearty both at the impossibility of explain- 
ing the innocent circumstances attending such a kiss to a 
man of his stamp, and at the sarcastic remarks with whidi 
he would gain the applause of his evening party at my ex- 
pense ; till at length I began to quarrel with myself for being 
weak enough to be vexed at such miserable trifles. 

I knew not how to help myself over this mortification in 
any other way^ than by aggravating the only fault that I 
knew of him^ and dishing it up in this way for little Margot : 
— *' That ugly man who passed us just now has written the 
most wretched^ stupid poem that is to be found in all France ; 
a tragedy without life or spirit — ^as long and unmeanii^ 
as the author's nose." 

Margot^ however^ paid not the least attention to what I 
said. " There comes your John was her only reply.'* 

In truths my criticism deserved no other. We rose^ and 
went to meet my faithful John^ who familiariy joinedus. I^ 
forgot the baron/ Margot. hummed a song^ and while a fine 
evening brought us slowly home^ John gave me an account, 
of his proceedings in town. 



DeceIllbe^29. 
If I had reason to be satisfied with yesterday^ I have in- 
finitely more cause to be pleased with to-day. You know^^ 

or 
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or at least you will know if you ever read as far as this^ the 
state of poor Margot's heart. On my part, indeed, it re- 
quires extraordinary resolution to refrain from offering her 
relief. Her former cheerfulness is quite gone, and to the 
other symptoms are now added restless nights. What will 
become of the poor girl? 

I lay fast asleep in my closet, when I was awakened as I 
imagined by her voice, but it was only the sound of the 
sighs that burst from her bosom. As all was silent around us, 
I suffered not a breath to escape by which her oppressed heart 
sought to lighten itself — not one of those youthful wishes 
concentrated into a gentle Ah ! which course through the 
blood, and betray themselves to the experienced observer 
like the breeze upon the j^olian harp, before they are audi- 
ble to the innocent soul. But for this violence to myself^ 
we should have produced the most singular concert of sighs 
that ever was performed ; for the more attentively I listened, 
the more difficult it became every moment for me not to 
join her. 

How glad was I when the day began to dawn, and when 
I could soon afterwards quit my bed with honour! I passed 
hers without accident, but carried with me a heart so full of 
sympathetic feelings, as to prevent me from thinking of any 
thing else during my solitary walk. I know not, therefore, 
how swiftly, or how dowly, I ascended the hill ; all I recollect 
is, that this morning it seemed neither lofty, nor extensive, 
nor romantic enou^. I must unconsciously have descended 
on the other side, for, when the most ludicrous of adventures 
recalled my presence of mind, I found myself in the midst 
of an unknown wilderness, perceived my pine-hill some miles 
distant, and could scarcely discern Caverac with my naked 
eye. 

Is it worth while that the three graces of human life. Truth, 
Nature, and Friendship, should jointly endeavour to place 
before you the most ridiculous figure in which you ever 
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beheld, a man possessing his «ober senses ? If you think so^ 
I shall be oblige^ to prefix a few ob^rvaiions. In. my 
opinton/ people oaght not to. shake their heads at such piq- 
tiiDea> and to. condemn: their author^ unless^ like Rousseau^ 
he places them with a mysterious mien upon the altar of 
immortality^ and directs in a codicil^ provided with an ana» 
fiema^ that. they, shall not be exhibited to. the world till 
twenty yearn after he has returned to /his kindr^i dust But 
wherefore all this ceremony ? Aocordiiig to . my present? w»y 
of tbinking~*rand^God grant that I may long continue in it! 
-^1 would not give one hour of health tobe known by nimie 
to the second'genei^on. ^ * 

Lhad strolled in(o the thickest part of a trackless wood] 
unconscious whether it was the radiance of Aurora or the 
beams of the moon that lighted my steps. Imagination 
dwelt on the passion with which I had inquired' the innocent 
IVforgot; it reproached. me with the cruelty qf abandoning 
her to despair; and boldly plunging into fiiturity» pictured 
our bridal chamber. In all the undisguised bloom of youtb-^ 
fill beaut|r,she.stoodlrembling with rapture before me. The 
Loves^and the Joys spread their wings around us; intoxi^ 
cated with. transport^ L extended» my arms^ and^ like Apollo 
of oldi caught in my embrac e - ■ > ■ the rugged trunk of ^ an 
aged fig-tree^ 

Painful as was this collision» for I) had received a.freiyl 
severe contusion on. the forehead^ I refrained- from- caraqg 
thö fig-trJBe^ and bore the shook with a resignation which 
would hav« done honour to a stoic. I waited till the pain 
ocoi^ioned by the embrace had somewhat dilated; and 4bea> 
sufficiently oo6led> I set out on my return« 

When I had almost reached the pine-hill^ I heard a« voice 
calling me. I raised my eyes and beheld the most delicious 
rural prospeotthat-cau>be .conceived ; I looked down the 
hiUi and saw through the bushes a uymph4ike figure^ Ugfat 
l»'Zephyi>^in shorty ft was «y dear little Margot^ in whose 
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hoftour I bore the mark tt|lofi fn^ iirö^ — come skSpping to 
fifeet me. A utile lower down my John «merged from the 
thicket^ and m the back-gronnd I ^ceSved my host follow- 
ihg, arbied with a hatchet. 

'' Oh^ sir!" cried Margot, sinking breathle^ into my arms 
— '^ for heaven*« sake, \diere have yota staid so long? How 
you have frightened me and all .t)f ns! For this hour past 
John and I have been seeking you on this detestable hill. 
We have looked int6 erer^ «orner mrf every burfi. Where 
— ^where have you bten?" — ^Presently up came John, arid 
soon a^fterwards Blaise, and repeated the samre questions. 

'^Why, ray friends,** replied I smiling, '' it is no wonder 
that I should return later than I ought from such an agrea- 
ble walk as I have had this tndröing. — You sholild have 
looked for me two hours earlier, Margot; theii you might 
have enjoyed it with me, and spared yourself the ridiculous 
alarm which you seem to have felt on my acteount.** 

" Indeed/* rejoined Blaise, " she has been alarmed : she 
has made quit6 a child of herself.** 

As I now happened td take off my hat to wipe away the 
per^imtion, Margot perceiving my forehead covered with 
bloody gave a {»ercing shriek. " Did I not say feo?'* cried 
she with a tremulous voice; " but nobody would believe 
me.** 

'' And what would they not believe^ Margot?'* I asked 
in astonishment. 

'' That you had fallien,** replied the others, '' into Ihb 
taandsofa robber, who, as she would fain persuade us, hauntd 
this hill;** 

The poor girl appealed to me to confirm the truth of the 
stolr^, and insisted that the contusion on my forehead wad 
toopalpable a proof of it. Awfeire that my auditory was not of 
to refined ä east that a mythologibal expllanation might have 
exttieated me from the dUetaimd — knofwiftg that Margot 
had no notion^ that every thing which is told us^ should not 
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be taken literally, and totally at a loss for a satisfactory answer^ 
I sought, like a good politician, to gain time, pretended to be 
more hungry than 1 really was, and begged Margot to run 
on before, that on our arrival we might find upon the table 
something ready to eat. She gives no occasion for repeat- 
ing a desire of this kind. Away she flew like Anacreon's dove, 
and John along with her, while my host and I followed 
them more leisurely. 

By the way he related to me how the dear girPs anxiety 
at my Unusual absence had increased every moment ; how 
no representations were capable of quieting her, and how 
she was at last proposing to summon the whole village to go 
in quest of and to assist me. 

" But," continued he, '' how came you by that ugly wound 
on your forehead?" 

'' I blundered against a fig-tree, my dear fellow," replied 
I—*' that's all." 

'' So, so," rejoined he laughing: ''that's an accident 
which might happen to any of us. Nobody can always 
guard against a false step.— But, take care ; such an expla- 
nation will be far too natural for our silly girl. Now she has 
once got the confounded robber into her head, there will be 
no such thing as convincing her, that it was not he who 
gave you that mark." 

Honest Blaise could not have supposed, that his simple 
tale was so interesting to me as it really proved to be. Little 
did he imagine that he was describing in the most eloquent 
terms the passion of his niece for me, whilst, as he believed, 
he was diverting me with her simplicity. He never dreamt 
that there was a stronger feeling of truth in the childish 
prattle of young Margot, than in many other tales to which 
we readily give credit. But then indeed he was not so well 
acquainted as myself with the secret connection of my wound 
with the absurd story related by his niece ; nor could he 
have any conception how closely truth and error here bor- 
dered on one another. As 
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As soon as he had reached the house^ we sat down with 
equal appetite to table^ with the exception of Margot^ who, 
from extreme curiosity, which she had also communicated 
to her aunt, could not taste a morsel. My story, as you will 
easily believe, was not one of those of which we like to be 
reminded : the examination of the little simpleton was of 
course not the most agreeable. I would gladly have evaded 
her interrogations — ^but that was impossible. Her uncle in- 
deed, on the first silly question, as he called it, silenced her 
for the time that we were eating : but no sooner had we 
risen from table, and my host and his wife gone about their 
resjpeetive business, than the little coaxing creature was by 
my side ; and while she applied a plaister to^ my forehead 
and pressed it on with her hands, she prattled away in a tone 
of the most serious compassion, without suspecting how un- 
mercifully she was rallying me. ^^ Then you have really 
met with that rogue — ^that Cupid ? Good God ! how ter- 
rified you must have been. Was it a large stone that he 
threw at you ? How did you contrive to escape with your 
life? Do tell me all about it!" 
'^ Margot,'' said I, to put an end an once to the conversation, 
'^ I will tell you in two words. — I saw the rogue of whom I 
warned you yesterday, but only at a distance ; I took cou- 
rage — (which in your case would be foolhardiness)— pursued^ 
and fancied I had caught him, when, in my eager haste, I 
ran against the tree behind which he concealed himself — 
you see the lump which the blow has left — and when I looked 
round, he was gone.'* 

: '^ Gone!" cried she. " Well, for your sake I am heartily 
glad he did go. 'Tis the best thing that can happen wl^en 
you will not run away yourself. But," continued the arch 
hussy, '' what are our vagabonds to you? and what in all 
the world would you have done with this same Cupid if you 
had caught him? Would you have gone to the expense of 
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bringing Um to Iriid? Our ^pai^sli^ I tissmfe you^ is a great 
deti too poor for (that/' 

^'^ You are rigkt/^tty ^Majrgot/' replied i with all the 
gravity I could muifter. '^ I was certoinly too precipitaiej 
and you would tlM^reforeioUige me by talkiH^ no more upon 
the subjeet.~-Bttlij my d^ar girl," said I, fixing my eyes 
sted&stly oh h&t% '' it se^ms to me «s if you had become 
since yestendty mlich «ore tmpitsitive, more timid^ and more 
feeling than I have .hitherto know« you/' . 

A sudden bhish^^-I would not undertafce^o say tiiat it did 
not originate in the cansciouaness left beUnd fiom her firet 
nettkss rngfat^-K^rimsonod her k>vely faee^ and formed a 
charming contrast WtA her evident surprise at my unexpected 
question. I almost repented of my bluntness. However^ I 
gained one point by it : she desisted from her enquiries^ 
probably presuppo^ng, that in return I should not prosecute 
mine. 

Undbr the infiuence of this silent compact, which each 
party ihoBt solemnly observed^ we passed the remainder of 
the day in our usual good -humour^ I retired early to bed, 
as wdl Ifom inclination, as from a wi&di to give my Ifriends, 
who seemed to be tired, an opportunity to do the same. 

Already had I redined toy tingling head upon my piIlow> 
already did I p^ceive die approach of tranquil sleep, when 
chance, which seemed to-day to have chosen me for its bedl, 
thought fit to subject me to a trial equally unexpected and 
severe. The compassionate girl had, with John's assistance^ 
fetched from the loft some dried herbs to foment my wound« 
She did not Öiink of them till she was just ^pping into bed ; 
but this did not prevent her firom going, barefoot and with- 
out light, in quest of them. John was obliged to make a fire 
to warm the wine in which the herbs were to be steeped^ 
and all at once the dear creature came sofUy to my bedside, 
and put the smoking mass into her neck-handkerchief, which 

she 
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she toofc off for the puqiose of binding it round my fore- 
ht^ad. 

'' Ghtld !? ' aoid I, '' wlkat are you^abml ? You are giving 
yourself unnecessary trouble/' 

'' ibshould think aofc," replied die r ^^ordo yon fiincy that 
you look the better for. that black spot on your forehead?'* 

iittbe »me tkne^ she stooped over my bed^ applied' the 
handkerchief^ and, as slie \iuis. tying it behind, it so bap^ 
pened; thai, owingi to> the> mannep in> which my head^ was 
Axossn toward», her^ my eye» restied on a bosom encbantkig 
asiomr thrilled beneath the pressure of a lorer'slips. 

What an ejdraordinaiy-eonc^tenation of cfi^cumstaniie»! 
Little could I have imagined afc the unpleasatiti moment of 
the accident; thai my morning revetie would produce such 
a?, reality for the peaceful evening. 

" O Mllrgoir!'' whii^redl^ unable to nß»st the temptation 
of throwing my arms round the graceful form of this lovely 
girl, '' bow much more effectually migbtst^ thou dispel my 
pangs, andi change them' into raptures!*' 

'^^ Only ftell me how; then!'^ replied»^ she, without taking 
fifom me a singlie degree of that kindly warmth which^my 
happy situation procured me. 

*' O thou !" continued 1, after a pause of the deepest emo- 
tion, in the tenderest tone of which I was capable — ^^ what 
shall I call thee ? — child of unsophisticated nature ? O Mar- 
gPtt>.d»di»t{ thou but know the whole secret- of this wound, 
tbecpraude^trophy that.I ever won from Gbpid, »irely thou 
wftijdäMi^wftrd vmiSof «be morning's oonflict/! Yes} lalready 
behold my victoc's .cßQw»r entwined! with the fiuwsfcwreatte 
thftt vffity ^ver^pneßented to Love J" 

Tbis* w^vQot.the finnt/tlifie^ Edward,^ that the delusion 
wMoh.aU syiDbolkal Itoguage carries aiong with it. had 
plliy«d no^a^ sourly trick; button no occasion did to' raösiy 
drcitfnstamDesf coficuff . to render that i language dangerous 
as al thiausEstifalf n^iomait' Innocence and ptty istrengthened 

its 



96 

its hidden signification. To us Cupid was not the ideat 
inhabitant of an ideal worlds any more than the contusion) 
which he placed upon my fordiead^ when I pressed his god- 
ship in too human a manner^ Was imaginary. 

On Margot's bosom itself however^ I had the firmness lo 
translate my figurative wishes and sublime tropes into the 
plain vulgar tongue^ which gave them^ to my own astonish- 
ment^ a meaning that firightened me. 

As a culprit who advances to the bar^ pacified by the con- 
viction that the devil alone is to blame for his misdeeds^ and 
quits it in despair after the judge has divested the deceitful 
adage of its symbolical disguise — so I shudd^ed at myself^ 
and virtue proved victorious. 

" I thank you^ Margot/' said I^ in a firm tone^ releasing 
her firom my embrace, '' for your pity and your poultice. It 
does me good, but sleep will do me still more. Go to bed 
now. To-morrow. I will return your handkerchief.'' 

Just at this moment the moon threw her soft rays over 
my bed. By this light Margot retired with all her glorious 
innocence, and I — ^let the whole court of Berlin laugh at 
me, if it will — I fancied myself greater thaii Scipio^ and 
slept soundly all night. 



December %9. 

Heaven be praised! the blotch is removed from my fore- 
head. I quitted my bed in a cheerful mood, sat down 
immediately to my writing-table^ and consigned the history 
of yesterday^ without a blush^ to my journal. 

As soon as I had finished^ I left my doset^ sought the 
good-natured girl, and with the open look of conscious in- 
tegrity, and before the face of her relations, 1 returned to her 
the handkerchief which she had lent me for the night. But I 
know not how it is^ the looks of them all to-day betray a 
certain embarrassment. Can any thing unpleasant h^ve 
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be6illßi>it}i^ii9b? I shoijlijjbe si|icqr;cly grieved if that w;ere 
the case. Th<$y; even se^m dßsirouß of avoiding n)e ; they 
go, Qi^t of'thß ho0ße an4 whisper together^ which I never 
obsiQi^ved (hßm. tp d<> biefore. But what ipipst pjuzzles me is^ 
tiMb litti^ ]Miw?got's bpsom too heayes, apd she says not a 
word cpncern^ng th^ cause of her agitation^. At such.mo- 
ip^nte we can do noticing better than to. get out of oyjr friends* 
M^&j — ^but pi^rhaps the gifl will< — accompany me this morning. 
I ' purposely n^ade a npisp in fetching my hat and stick 
out of the closet, brushed the one, and looked as intently at 
the ptl^r a^ if I had nevei? seen sm oak sapling before — 
bj^t ß^ was i^ no use. Margot shewed no inclination to go 
alßßg with me, but continued seated immoveably in a corner. 
In pi^ng I reached her my ^and, which sh^ pressed with 
a feryouF thi^t penetiiated my heart. ^^ What can be th^ 
QMtter with these gop<} folks?" thought I, and left them 
qiuMe disconcerted. John followed ^ly example, and in so 
doing aiSFpsded me a Iresh opportunity pf admiriqg his. deli- 
mla iacti. I beckoned ^im to attend me, and thus, each 
wi^a^edi up; in ^ own thpughts, we ascended the well-known 

\m. 

Oa rea^^^ing the to|i, I sat down and gave full liberty to 
xßy ^ye^ John, who s^tood near me, seemed absorbed like 
myself ift admiration of the glorious prospect. He at length 
broke ^Uencp» «^ Sir, - $aid fee, '^ your sight is very good. 
Can you di^c^ro yonder i^ the distance among the trees a 
-^exy small pointed g(pire?*' 

I k>ok6d, hvA coii^ not du^oy^ it. 

'^ The»,'* cpQtifuied |ie, '' my eyes nust be stiH better 
than yours. You must know, that this is the church of th^ 
Tillage from ^fai^b Mi^r^ot comes.'' 

^' Iiipleed !" ai^wer«d I, slj^ looked once more towards it. 

After a short p«u»> he resumed : "' It is s^iA tP be a plap^ 
i|^e a Wmg ia easily obtain^." 

o I turned 



98 

I turned round to him, and there he stood with folded 
hands, like a criminal trembling before his judge. 

'^ What is the matter with you, John?" said I hastily. 
And now something was brought to light which so strongly 
reminded me of what befel a professor of natural philosophy 
at Würzburg while I was a young man, that I cannot resist 
the inclination to relate the circumstance to you, as an 
appropriate transition to what follows, and as a proof that 
even the most enlightened of men may occasionally be led 
into, errors. 

The scholar whom I have mentioned, and whose name 
was Beringer, collected subjects in natural history, and had 
the extraordinary good fortune to discover a sand-pit which 
was incredibly rich in the rarest petrifactions. Figure to 
yourself his transport on returning from every secret visit 
with bags fall of new treasures for his cabinet. His collec- 
tion soon inci'eased.tp such a degree as to eclipse every 
other in this department, and he conceived the very natural 
idea of making known his fortunate discoveries to the world, 
and, by means of illustrative engravings, enabling the public 
to appreciate the true value of these rarities, certain that he 
should thereby excite the astonishment of all the connois- 
seurs. In this work he says very modestly, "- that he has 
received all these, curiosities, these birds, and frogs, and 
lizards, and bats,, and members of hutnan bodies, so evidently 
converted into satid-stone, immediately from the hand of 
Nature; that he dug them up himself in the happiest hours 
of his life} and that he bestowed the most scrupulous care 
upon the drawing^ from which the engravings were exe- 
cuted.*' 

It does one good to see the learned gentleman thus swel- 
ling with self-satisfaction, and it is certain that nothing could 
detract from the deserved honour of his laborious discoveries, 
but a trifling circumstance which came to his knowledge 
when the very last sheet of his profound work was in the 

press. 
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press. It was this:— That it was not plastic Nature, but 
one of her friends^ who was the author of all the. curiosities 
described in the book. One of his colleagues, not antici- 
pating the consequences, had, in a waggish humour, caused 
all those articles to be manufactured by a common stone- 
cutter, and to be buried over-night at the spot where he knew 
beforehand that the professor would seek and find them on 
the morrow. 

When his first fury — the vehemence of which I leave you 
to figure to yourself— at such an unseasonable joke had 
somewhat subsided, and He had sufficiently fretted and fumed, 
and made himself ashamed of his credulity, he formed the 
best resolution that was left him to render his dear folios, 
now that they were printed, in some measure usefiil for 
libraries, and, on the other hand, not to throw himself into 
a gall-fever by swallowing his vexation in silence. He, 
therefore^ seated himself, with all the composure of which he 
was master, at his writing-table, and in a supplement frankly 
related his misadventure in very good Latin, and not a little 
surprised the courteous reader, who had so far bestowed due 
attention upon his work, with the unexpected information 
that there was not one word of truth in all liiat he had been 
reading. He kindly admonishes all to take warning by his 
example, and not to let themselves be blinded by their ar- 
dour for any particular pursuit. He acknowledges, that now 
be dispassionately examines the originals, he cannot conceive 
where his eyes must have been ; he hopes that his future 
works will be gainers by his experience, and offers the pre- 
sent, by way of punishing his credulity, at half the selling 
price *. Who 

* — ■■. ■ ■■ 1 1 II ■ 1 1 .■■,■■ I. ■ I 

* The author, Dr« John Bartholomew Adam Beringer, was counsellor And 
physician to the Prince Bishop of Wiirzburg and Professor and senior of the 
University of that city. The title of his work is : — ItUhographias Wirce^ 
burgensis ducentis Itqtdum figuratorum apotiori infecttformium^ prodigioats 
imaginibus exornaiee specimen* &c. 17§^ 
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Who can read this passage \yithout feelings of renewed 
regard for the professor on account of his extraordinary 
frankness? and /what rational man is there but would assign 
a place in his library to his folio, perhaps somewhere near 
Lavater*s Physiognomy f 

Imagine not^ dear Edward^ that this story is misplaced 
here; and now listen^ with more attention than you have 
possibly yet paid^ to the continuation of mine. 

Every word that John uttered stabbed me to the hearty 
and propelled the blood into my face. Never in all my life> 
I protest to you, did I appear more ridiculous to myself 
than while the fellow, in broken sentences, stammered forth 
his ardent love for Margot, and the fervour with which she 
returned it; and I recollected all my fine declamations on 
the inequality of conditions, on the genuine jewel that I had 
discovered, and all the nonsense which for some days had' 
been whirling through my brain, and flowing from my pen. 
My state at length was exactly like that stupidity into which 
the most eminent scholars in general fall, when they meet 
with something in common life — in their kitchens, or in 
their cellars perhaps — ^which does not at the first blush coin^ 
cide with their systems. My eyes were fixed on vacancy, 
and I lost at least half of what John was saying to me. 

'' Yes, sir," he proceeded, just at the moment when I 
began to collect my scattered thoughts, '' now you are a<i- 
quainted with the whole matter. Margot and I always had 
it upon our tongues, but neither of us had the courage to 
inform you of it, and each was desirous of throwing the task 
upon the other. The day before yesterday, when we toyed 
away :the whole morning together — it was the same day that 
you sent me to the town — " 

'^ And how did you toy it away then?" cried I with im- 
patient curiosity. 

'' Why, it is not worth mentioning,'* replied John. ''The 
girl only shewed me something of the management of silk- 
worms^ 
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worms^ and ihe profit of keeping them. She told me that 
the loveis of these little insects diffiiise blessings over a whole 
country, and that whoever promotes their pleasures is irichly 
rewarded for it as for a good action. And so We were led 
quite naturally to our own love and our future housekeeping. 
t)ne word brought on another; one kiss followed another^ 
and then — —what was I going to say?— yes, then Margot 
took courage, and jgave me her hand, that she would speak 
to you about it that very day. — ' I will come as far as the 
gate to meet you,' said she, ^ and bring your master along 
withme— by the way I will tell him how dearly I love you — 
I will beg you of him ; and that you may know at once how 
matters stahd> I will give you a sign. Look you, if I come 
running alone to meet you, all will be well; but if I have 
hold of your master's arm, why then you may be sure 
that our secret has gone no farther.' Well, as I came out 
of the town-gate with a beating heart, I observed you both 
isittitig on the stone seat. I saw Margot jump up all at once ; 
but, äh ! what a twitch it gave me when a moment afterwards 
I saw her holding you by the arm with her pretty little 
hands!" 

^^O Montaigne! Montaigne!" exclaimed I, grinding my 
teeth, '' how just is thy remark, that the cats often play with 
us when we ima^ne that we are playing with them V* 

John understood so much French as to suppose that I had 
been saying something about the mountain, and his answer 
was of-course as inapposite as could be wished. At this 
momeiit, however, the grossest of misconceptions could not 
have discomposed a muscle of my face. 

" Yes, so it was," replied I— '^ but proceed." — '' What 
more can I have to say, my dear master?" answered John. 
'^ God knows how much it pains me to think of leaving you ; 
but it will be easy to supply my jplace. The girl who is so 
fond of me is such a good creature, that I really think no 
greater Imppiness could befal any of us in this world." 

''Any 
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" Any of us ?" muttered I, biting my naUs with vexation. 

'^ In this country/' he continued^ ^' it is easy to gain a 
livelihood and to maintain a wife^ especially an industrious 
and'C^ceful one^ sudi as Margot will be^ if it were only out 
of love to me. It was but yesterday mornings when we were 
seeking you here upon this mountain^ and sitting together 
on this very spot^ tho^ she promißed me with a thousand 
kisses — ^aye at lea«^t a thousand — ^to be any thing that I 
would have her," 

''^ A thousand kisses!" thought I — ''how provoking!" 
and at the moment I would have given a good deal to have 
had that single one back again during which the tragedy- 
writer bad surprised me. I inwardly cursed the little trai- 
tress^ who could stammer and blush so eloquently for an- 
other, and who could give such ardent kisses to any other 
man than myself I now considered it as certain that she 
had poisoned my Mops, that she might deprive me of all my 
companions. I could not reflect without mortification on 
the yesterday's pages of my journal, and you have nobody to 
thank for it but the professor of Würzburg, that I have not torn 
these humiliating pages, with some of the preceding, into 
ten thousand pieces, and thus deprived you of the useful 
moral which you may draw from them. 

PainM as it was to me to lose a faithful attendant in such 
an insidious manner, still I had no solid objection to urge 
against the match. In this dilemma, I said to him, '' This 
is all very well, John — ^but the dilFerence of religion?" 

'' That," he eagerly replied, '' is of no consequence here, 
as Margot assures me." 

*' Has she so?" rejoined I, shaking my head. 

'' Yes indeed, my worthy master," continued he. '' The 
great St. Christopher alone is held in some veneration, and so 
he may be for what I care. — But, sir, make up your mind 
about it; for without your consent, the giri will not have me 
tipoQ any accouat. This is the only condition that she and 

her 
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her relations insist upon ; and as for me — I declafe to God 
I would rather pine to death for love of Mai^t, than do 
any thing thatjou disapprove/* 

'' John/* said I seriously, '' the principal difficulty is;, 
that I cannot tell where 1 shall find another good servant in 
a hurry ; and you know that you have engaged not to leave 
me during my travels/* 

For this case too the good folks had taken care to provide. 
'' Indeed/* replied John, hastily, '' that I know but too 
w^ll, and I told the girl so, and this is iJie weight that 
presses most heavily upon our hearts. But, sir, Margot has 
a brother, who is said to be a smart well-behaved lad, and 
who can attend you as early as to-morrow, if you please — 
she rejoices at the idea of seeing him in your livery. Though 
the idea is so natural, yet it never occurred to her till late 
last night.*' 

'' About what time?" asked I. 

^' As I tell you,*' replied John, it was quite late. Every 
body in the house was already in bed, when she came 
creeping like a ghost up stairs to me in the loft, to acquaint 
me with the excellent thought that had just struck her/' 

^^ I should think," cried I, interrupting him in the most 
peevish tone, '' it would have been time enough for that next 
morning." 

" So it would," said John> " but she cannot keep any 
thing from me even for a single night. But to proceed with 
my story— it was fortunate that she did come up into the 
loft, for there she found a bag of dried thyme and sage 
which had bden lost, and this put her upon making the 
poultice which has done you so much good. Never was 
there such a handy, industrious girl. ' Give me the things,* 
said she, when they were ready ; ' I will tie them round your 
master's head myself. Perhaps I shall yet find an oppor- 
tunity of speaking to him about our business. Ah! how 
soundly I should sleep after it !' But this morning she was 

quite 
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quite down-hearted again — and though I am not l4»8s so^ 
what can I do? The period of your departure approaches 
nearer and nearer^ and it is now high time that I should know, 
what I am to expect/' 

I was plunged into a profound reverie. ^' She would 
speak to me about the business?" I repeated over and 
oyer again. '' It was lucky she did not. Last night top?—: 
in the state in which I then was? — What a shock of con- 
tending emotions would .it have produced ! If the. current 
of all those ardent feelings had been so suddenly and so, 
keenly frozen, would it have been any wonder if an apoj^exy 
had ihsfantanebusly carried niie off?*' 

During this soliloquy I quite forgot poor John. When 
I looked round for him again, his features' were so disfigured 
with the tortures of suspense, that I ^ould* not help pitying 
him. I rubbed my forehead, fixed my eyes upon the azure 
sky — and my resolution was taken. 

'' You have now been ten, years wi^h me, John,*' 9aid I 
with emotion — '' you have served me faithfully, and I am 
accustomed to you. But your choice is too good, and the. 
love of such an angel of a girl overbalances all the objections 
that I could advance. I give you the permission you solicit, 
and give it cheerfully. Continue to be worthy of Margot, 
and may you both be happy!" 

Scarcely had I pronounced these Woi'ds when the kind- 
hearted fellow clasped his hands. ^^ May God Almighty 
bless you !" said he, while tears trickled down his cheeks — 
" bless you soon with a good and charming wife, and may 
she reward you for all the goodness you shew me at 
this moment!" His feelings prevented bis procieeding ; and 
I — ^to recover myself fix)m the agitation into which the ex- 
pression of his joy had thrown me — (at least I fancy that was 
the reason) — slowly descended the hill, and Sjtrove to inspire 
my heart, after so rude a shock, with courajge, that I might 
appear with unclouded brow before the go0d people of the 
house. They 
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Tböy wer« wüiti^ tbfme in etideirt uneaflineos befere 
&e door of their cottege, Coacludiiig, Bbowev^r, frem tfie 
eatia&etiiod appfMfent id; the looks oSmy John, bcxw mattend 
stood^ they eondueitedBis mäK>ut &rtfaev eevemony iotö tfae 
roo» ifhere Ük&ee meat fatwl psefeed the iatennediate t\m€ 
with a beating heart. 

'' Wei), MsH^Qli/' said las I entered'^ widi as kinii aleok 
a&h wa» poesibie forme to ^e, " now I know what car- 
risdi you into tihe dusty road, the day b^^re yesterday, a»d 
whyr ydui were loai in such pfofoimd thojight 6n the stone- 
s»at. Your brokeni simabers^ yoi]# concerted i^gws, yvmr 
nighlKwalkhig^ aü your betete, not excepting the bag 
of herbs> ai*e betraiyed« If John were m^ so talicatiTe> you 
i^uld certainfy not bare, H»i. As it is, he bftlongs^ to you 
by right. Such a mysterious gij^I ought to* be puiriisÄed 
Wftb a cfaaitter-box/'' • 

Yott should hare seen what life* these wordi^ mftised into 
tie little innocent creatsre. With gtowing cheeks, heaving 
bveast, and i know nofc how many niove cbantis, i^e' threw 
herself, before f was aware of it, about my neck, and foreed 
u|p6a me the droit dt setgneur-^ii you choose toi call i4) so — 
brfore the face of beiF bridegroom. I receiTed her first kks 
-^r trutfi comp^ me to acknowledge^ Äat of the kisses 
mentioned in the preeeding pages^ not one was giren by ber 
to me. The seccmd and siHSceedifig ones ii^ere destined lor 
the happy John.* 

As soon as dinner was ovet> host aiftd hostess, Margot and 
John, repaired^ as it bad been agreed upon during omr re- 
past,, to the post. Obe helped! tlie other upon ass^back, and 
away they trotted to the village where the femify äontvabt 
was to be concludbd, and where the exchange of my J^iifor 
Margofs brother was to be ejSfected. 

Meanwhile I employed mysdtf for the benefit of my 
trnvelting friend^, as also for my own' satis&ciäon, and 
din^kked a eonsidevabte portion» of the pi^ddmie of my buk into 
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three parts^ one of which I destined for my hosts^ one for my 
John^ and the third for the little treacherous Margot. After 
this settlement of accounts, the first that was npt irksome to 
me^ I seated myself in my closet, committed to paper what 
you have read, and awaited with extraordinary composure 
the return of my friends. 

Their various negociations could not have met with the 
slightest obstacle^ for they came back earlier than I expected 
them^ judging from the importance of the business which 
they had to transact. They were not pleased to find me at 
home, and to hear that I bad debarred myself of my walk, 
lest their house and my own little propeHy in it should 
be left unprotected. They declared this precaution a 
reflection upon their honest neighbours. '^ Or were you 
perhaps afraid/' cried Margot, '^ that the robber who haunts 
the hill should find his way to your writing-table, throw 
your papers into confusion, or even run away with them?'' 

'' The principal reason why I staid at home," said I, in 
order to do away the impression which my fear had made 
on them» '^ was, that I might finish my journal." 

'^ And what is a journal?" asked Margot. When I told 
her that it was ah account of receipts and expences — of the 
employment of time— of our feelings and our errors — that 
under this last head there was a description of her pretty 
little self, and that I should send this account to a man who 
had almost every day reports of not much greater importance 
to lay before his sovereign — I thought she would have died 
with laughing ; nay, I verily believe she would not have 
given credit to what I said^ had not John assured her tha,t 
it was literally true. 

I like Bastian, my new valet» extremely well. He is a 
smart, clever lad^ about twenty, who I dare say would as ea- 
sily have madb up his mind to circumnavigate the globe with 
Cook, as to go with me the day after to-morrow to Avignon. 
I should not mind adding a crown per month to his wages^ 
on account of his resemblance to his sister« I passed 
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I passed the evening in hearing the narrätive of their 
jonrney, and all the negociations and transactions with the 
mother of the bride. I found it impossible to listen with 
attention. I pored over all the riddles with which this giri 
of thirteen had puzzled me since the commencement of our 
acquaintance^ and with which she still continued to puzzle 
me, and endeavoured to solve the latter more successfully 
than, to the eternal disgrace' of my experience, I had done 
the former. I hope I shall be able to appease this commotion 
of my thoughts, otherwise I am seriously apprehensive that 
I shall have a sleepless night. 



December 30. 

The joy in which the whole family last night retired to 
rest was this morning still visible in all their faces, and con- 
tributed to the fresh intoxication in which they so willingly 
indulged. 

I took, it is true, a lively interest in their transports; and, 
as the author of their felicity, I might even have considered 
myself the happiest in the company, had I chosen to assume 
this pre-eminence, without first enquiring of my frigid rea- 
son whether I had a right to it. As it was, however, I felt 
amidst the general rejoicing, the want of sober meditation. 
I therefore stole away till dinner-time from the circle of these 
happy mortals, and no sooner did I find myself alone in the 
solitary walk, which I took for the last time about the 
charming Caverac, than I was plungetd over head and ears 
in a. philosophic disquisition on the value, cause, connection, 
and composition of my incontestably joyful sensations. 

Now this kind of mental pastime, as you must know from 
experience, is the most unprofitable on the face of the earth ; 
and God knows why so many learned men are at such pains 
to habituate us from our youth to this amusement, Üie only 
result of which in general is, that we disturb by it the water 
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iß iiliich we intend to fmliH-4imt^eixia^ 
own figure, vdiich appears iüdtigUiictly enoi^ ki i t ■ m d l 
petnrn not more coatented, bat wohb grave, to the scene <rf 
pleasure mhick we qnitted wittioot rxecesekty. 

To confess the trath, I &red %hA « whit better on 4^8 
occasion. Profecmd as ray reflections cm «ysetf migbt hm, 
yet a transient smile of apjn-obaition extorted by a sninnte 
comparison of my feelings at Caverac with my whims at 
BerUn, and a thought of you^ wene the only profit of my 
mediations; and it is still a question with me, whether this 
mental rumination, which I might have deferred till it was 
more needful, has made me amends for the interruption 
of the enjoyment ofthat social intoxication. 

it is extremely fortunate when, among the hundreds of 
figures that cross and jostle one another at such tri<nes in our 
imaginations, we unexpectedly discover that of one of 'OVir 
particular figivourites. No sooner did the image of the good 
La Fontaine occur to my mind during my reverie, than, 
forsaking all that had preceded, I attached myself to him 
-alone, and good-hnmoaredly followed his srteps as, nnac^- 
quainted with his own greatness, and carctess of food and 
raiment, he fabled through the world . I took hi m along witili 
•me --just as he came from mass witfi the book of Baraeh 
in his hand, and stopped eveiy passenger that he met in 
fte streets, to enquire if they could tell him where the 
author of that book lived ? — to my noonftide repast, and made 
him recite by the way his fable of Lee Animaux malades 
de la Peste. To him alone it was probably owing «hat i 
did not return quite out of temper to my company, who, on 
their part, had not meanwhile interrupted the current of 
their pleasure for a single moment by reflections on its na- 
ture and secret composition. 

I now ran, I believe, into the contrary extreme; for I 
should be somewhat perplexed if a wise man were to ask 
me how I had spent my afternoon. All ftie answer I couM 

give 
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give him would be — I trifled k Away. Mft^goi m you 
kwm, js butui^Id, and k would have been absani to<act 
the philosopher in her sodety . I was curious to know what 
ideas «he had formed of natr imoB)^^ sand her future duties 
as a housewife; but such was the motley mixture of her 
notions^ that were I in John's place^ I should feel rather 
qualmish about it. 

Towards evening, after abundancie of chat on this subject, 
she brought the robber once more on the carpet I referred 
b^ to her lovej-. ^' At the <^)6ra-house an Berlhi^" said I; 
'^ he has seen, though but from the gallery, one of these 
acoundrds ooaducted to the gallows.'' 

^^ It served him right/' cried Margot '' But tell me 
«hat had he done? for I am fond of hearing sk>ries of mui:- 
ders, a»d the like." 

^' Done V' rcfoined I ; '^ he liad done things of which you 
tmoifid not be aUe to form any conceptioo if 1 were to tell 
you*" 

This led her to an idea that at first staggered me, but af- 
terwards pleased me so well, that I have ev.er since been sen- 
tnidy intent on its realization. 

^^ i'U tell you what^" said the little goosecap» " when I 
liMre K<red ä year with my Jobn^ Jind am foarteen^ we wiH 
pay a vask to you and my brother in Berlin« You have re*- 
jaifid soimany eictraordinary things ooacemnig my John's 
native town, that I am curious to ^e the wonderful place. 
'^Ahi" oontiimod she, clasping her bands, " what joy it 
would jgiv« me to see^ after so long an absence, our dear, 
good, excellent «aaster^ who was so £^nd<of waUcing here 
with me, who leaves me a beloved husband behind^ and 
who so kindly takes my poor rogue of a brother off my 
Imnds !" Two Or three warn^ drops that fell at the same 
moment from her eyes upon my haad; electrified my whole 
firame. 

" An excellent idea, indeed, Margot P' said I, ''.Yes, 

you 
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you shall both come to see me^ and the journey shall cost 
you nothing. Give me your hand upon it/' — ^And if it were 
only to convince you^ Edward^ of the truth of all that I have 
said of the girl^her visit would be a high gratification to me. 



December 31. 

The last day of the year is here already. I should care 
but little about that^ if it were not also the day which will 
part me from the best creatures I ever knew. This consi- 
deration renders it a solemn day for me. But I must not 
betray my internal emotion— of what use would that be? 

They have no suspicion but that I shall chat and trifle 
this evening at least with them^ and slumber away the 
night in the neighbourhood of little Margot. When I 
take up my hat and stick after dinner^ she will skip about 
me^ follow me to the door^ throw a kiss after me^ and desire 
me to return soon firom the hill. The door will jar — ^and my 
part here will be over. 

When the day declines^ and they begin to look out for 
me^ Bastian is to make his appearance and deliver the epi* 
logue^ which I dare say he will do with due decorum^ and 
according to my instructions. This will be the shortest way 
to come off. The presents that I shall leave behind^ Bastian 
will distribute agreeably to my directions among them. I 
could not venture to be present at the scene^ which the asto- 
nishment^ the gratitude^ and the tears of these good folks^ 
who are so easily affected and so easily satisfied^ will infitUi- 
bly produce. 

These precautions would^ nevertheless^ procure me but a 
short respite ; for, in the impetuosity of their emotions, the 
whole caravan would, I am certain, follow me beyond the 
frontiers if I had not given the most rigid order on this subject 
to my representative. 

While 
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While all this is passing here^ I shall pace my lonely pa- 
vilion at Nismes, and sing to myself, that I may not hear 
how my heart beats. 

I shall carry nothing with me but my journal^ for which 
there is still room in my pocket. The rest of my things 
Bastian is to bring with him to-morrow morning. The poor 
fellow is not to make mention of any of his relations to me 
for at least a week to come^ upon pain of my high dis- 
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My friend^ I have escaped— like a fish that has bitten 
offthebait^ and swims away with it^ hook and all in his 
throat. Had I been reduced to beggary^ and been obliged 
to forsake a country where I had reigned with sovereign 
sway^ my heart could scarcely have felt more oppressed than 
when I had turned my back upon the abode of peace and 
joy, when I found myself cut off from all that was dear 
to me, and the whole wide cheerless world lay befi3re me. 
Alas! nothing accompanied me but my dreary shadow. I 
missed Margots sonorous voice, and the attendance of my 
fiiithful talkative John; nay, my wandering looks would 
sotnrtimes expatiate in quest of my poor a&rt;hmatic Mops, 
and return disappointed at his loss. Oh! how many other 
keen emotions — upon which, out of tenderness to myself, I 
cannot touch — were associated with this oppressive feeling 
of separation and solitude! At every step that I took I 
seined to leave part of myself behind. 

I could not conquer my dislike to keep tbe^high-roait, 

s and to pass the stone-bench, where, as you know, my vanity 

exulted without occasion, and where, owing to a mistaken 

that I cannot yet forgive myself, it Was so powerfully excited . 

in such Cft8es> dear Edward, it is extremely convenieot te 

find. 



&ud, as. I did^ a by-pafh turakig off from tike lii9b^4'ead. 
The^ ease that id aflbrded me^ boweyer ^ was not wortib bmii'^ 
tioning ; for though I met neither people^noir asse» to rtximidl 
«net of oaiy YiUage^ ) eould not possibly aroid every bush^ 
evet y sbrub^ and every plant that resembled those upon die 
woody hill ; and when I took it iolo my bead to ascend an 
eWAcnee tiba4i lay a HtUe on one side^ I depnred myself a* 
once oS all the bemefii of the circuit which I had sacunnkigly 
made ; for now^ in the spacious circle of the enchasniang 
Languedoc that was spread out before me^ the dear little 
Caverac appeared so near that my eyes overflowed before I 
wafi aware. 

I gp.ve free scope for a while to my cbildish) heart; but 
when approaching evening begjan to throw hen veU overtite 
hmdseape^ I seised tbe opportunity for giving it my sofemo 
benedktioni. If wasiaswei^y s^otiltag moment, thai raised 
mß abQve myseif^^a feeling sucb aa tlie Holy Father nigme 
esifk enjpy when duspensing bleisnngs from the balcony of 
St Peten's^ aiid ^heahis whole pe^ple^ wai^med with enthu^ 
sifidtic devotion^ filil oa their knees be^Mre him. The village 
where Margot dwelt^ seemed^ till it VMoshed from my »gbt 
fon ever,, tt> reflect a mild radiaoiee, which strengtlieaeed^ 
eheei^d>, and tranqtiillized my soul. I seized wädi renew»! 
comiage sny pilgf im^'s staff, and strerre^ to peisuade myself 
thatl waseomposed and eontentodv 

How dead and spiritibss all' die cot^y pictiöfie«}^ of our 
eabio^tss appear, wbäi we. tmrn from them for a time, aod 
Teast. our eyes on the grander pictures of Nature ! Nismes^ 
^ith its antiquities, its companies, and ite enteriaMments-r- 
l(G)fW liltte: does it oflisr for tjhie heairt., eompar ed with* the un- 
aloKnedi pV^asufe;». of my ruml retreat, which needed im> 
diEcoradon !: As I enterb my pavilion, itseemed ridiculoiuify 
lange. I sati di^irn- immediately to my journal, ini hopes that 
eni|pk)yw€»tvWOttId;dispel the disa^eeable sensationa which 
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seized me in this dedertpiace^ and procUkre sleep a free access 
to my hearty which to-day stands in more need of its balm 
tiiati ever. 



Ni9MB8) Jan«. 1. 

l^his morning the youth wbom I had yesterday hired^ 
and whom I had totally forgotten, planted himself before 
my bed in the livery which his brother-in4aw had worn with 
credit^ and happily resigned. The thing was perfectly na«» 
tural, and yet to me it was an unexpected phenomenon^ and 
i»dted ideas which were absolutely intolerable to my poor 
philosophy. Judge now for yourself what must be the state 
of a head that such trifles are capable of discomposing I 
The appearance of Bastian^ his kind congratulations on the 
new year, and his unlooked-for question whether he should 
order the horses to be put-to— completely confounded me. 
I loK^ked him doubtfully in the face, as though I had some 
faint r^oUection of him^ and the only answer I gave was a 
frown. " No si»lutation from Mai^t?" said I to myself; 
'^ indeed, that is obeying my orders almost too punctually !" 
and angrily turned upon the other side. Twice more Was 
it necessary for him to rouse me with his sister's sonorous 
voiee^ and with all the traits of resemblance to h& sweet 
&ce> before I bad the resolution to dispatch him with an ill- 
famnoured '' Yes.** He left me, and I^ not half satined 
with myself, slowly rose from bed^ and with a kind of defi- 
Itnce proceeded into the adjoining room^ where a trifle that 
awaited me dispelled my i^leen the moment it met my sight. 

It was a rose^ which Bastian had brought from his sister^ 
and laid upon the paper on which I am writing. I knew it 
again the moment I saw it. It was the topmost of three buds 
whieh grew on a plant that Margot daily carried into the sun 
end watered. '' Nobody but you, sir, shall have the first of 
them that opens,'* said the dear girl over and over agidn ; and 
liow it must ddight her to be able to keep her word! With 

« trembling 



trembling hand I held up the flower^ and my eyes filled with 
tears. All the sweet recollections of the rural houcs^ when^ 
with her sleeves tucked up, she stood before her rose-tree 
carefully examining it, sometimes driving away a buzzing 
fly and at others a greedy wasp, seemed renewed with the 
smell of this lovely flower, and I could not sufficiently feast 
my eyes on the fresh hue of this firstling of the year. 

You know the Provence roses, dear Edward^ Much 
smaller than ours, redder, more elastic and concentric than 
our centifbluß, they appear so much the more charming to 
the eye of a native of the North — at this time of the year 
too, and unfolded in the solemn night which parted me, alas! 
for ever from the neighbourly couch of my beloved Margot! 
Is it any wonder that the contemplation of this flower should 
make a child of me ? I have placed it iii my bosom near 
my throbbing heart, where its gentle pressure, and its deli- 
cious perfume, shall only make me the more sensible that I 
still breathe and am a man. Its fading leaves shall be col- 
lected with religious care ; they shall be preserved in my 
portfolio, and shewn to sentimental firiends only, ais invalu- 
able relics of the sacred Caverac. 

The impatient youth has already twice announced, that 
every thing is ready for my departure. He did so — and I 
thank him for it— -without mentioning the important present 
that he had so secretly brought me. I will strive to imitate 
hini in the indifference that he afibcts towards me in regard 
to the past. I will consider him henceforward not as the 
brother of my Margot, but as John's brother-in-law and my 
servant, and never give him occasion to discover my feel- 
ings ; for if any thing can derogate from our consequence in 
the eyes of servants, it is the weakness of our hearts. But 
the horses are neighing and stamping before my carriage — 
the postillion has repeatedly cracked hid whip — I must put up 
my journal and begone, dear Edward, from this paradise, 
where I found that girl — ^the only one perhaps who is worth 
the Expense of love. Avignon, 
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AviONOK, ETenitig. 

No sooner had I settled myself with my Provence rose in 
the carriage^ and Bastian taken his seat opposite to me> 
than I perceived I had done v^rrong to give him such a dis- 
tinguished place. His look seemed so extraordinary to me 
by the way^ that I almost wished my old snarling compa- 
nion back from the grave in his stead. As^ however^ he 
was once there, I could not think of driving him out again ; 
I was obliged to put up with it if his inquisitive eyes some- 
times unseasonably interrupted the free expatiation of mine. 

I never thought whilst rolling through the city of raising 
my head to look at the window of an acquaintance^ or 
bestowing a farewell survey on the Roman antiquities of 
the place, though it was certain that I was passing them for 
the last time. As soon, however, as we had reached Ihe 
open country, I took my glass from my pocket, and always 
raised it mechanically to my eyes whenever the direction 
of the carriage afforded me a view of the steeple of Caverac. 
What pleasingly painful emotions did this prospect still 
produce! Sometimes they were so powerful, that 1 was on 
the point of ordering the postillion to turn back ; nay, so 
strong was the conflict within me, that I doubted whether 
Time would ever be able to appease the tumult. 

I must, however, confess that I wronged Time, and might 
have spared myself this concern : for an hour afterwards the 
matter no longer seemed to be so impossible. My heart 
began to be tired of throbbing for a girl who was so far 
behind me, and my sympathetic rose lost more and more of 
its attractive power. 1 now felt only that it was withering, 
that it rubbed me and became troublesome. I pushed it 
aside once or twice, and at length, to relieve myself from the 
torment, I put it without ceremony into my waistcoat 
pocket. To my astonishment, all my other tribulations now 
varnished so swiftly that I could have been angry with myself 
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for it. I heaped reproach upon reproach^ called myself the 
mort fiekle creature under the 8Un--^but all to no purpose. 
The farther I proceeded from the fiivourile Tillage, and the 
nearer I approached to the Papal territory, the mcNre irape* 
tiiens became the current of niy blood, asd I at length 
entered the Comtat with presentiments which made me not 
a little anxious for what was to follow. 

When I had passed the French frontiers I put up my ghtö», 
for which I had no farther occasion, folded my arms, and for 
some time surveyed with complacency the handsoBie youth 
who sat opposite to me. Soon, however, tired of his re- 
spectful silence, and at the same time looking with surprise 
at my watch, I desired him to talk to me about his sister. 
He seemed only to have waited for my comsnandis. I learned 
from him, that when he l^ the house, great ppeparatioas 
were making finr the wedding : I heard this withoflit visiUse 
emotion, and while many a trait in his picture in the style of 
Ostade extorted a good-humoured stmle, i was still moire 
frequently moved by the most delicate toirches, which even 
a Poussin would not have despised for his Arcadian scenes, 
or a Berghem for his representations of still Hfe. 

After I had suf&ciently admired the art of his delineations^ 
and many a glance that I meanwhile stole at my heart had 
led me to hope that I should converse still more agreeably 
with myself, 1 pulled my hat over my eyes, and reclined m 
the corner of the carriage. Bastian had a tact sufficiently 
delicate to understand me. He looked at the cuff of his 
coat, blew a feather from it, and was silent. The happiness 
of so many good creatures, which/from all that had preceded, 
I could clearly figure to myself, naturally afibrded a fruitful 
text for my meditations. It formed, wiili all its possible 
consequences, such an extraordinary association with the 
unhicky cold given me by the Bise at Nismes, that I could 
not enough wonder at Chance which combined such hete- 
rogeneous 
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rogeneous things^ in ord^^ as it seemed to me^ to promote^ 
by the most systematie process in tlie wmld^ my own bap- 
piness. 

Yes, indeed, Edward^ my own happiness**-^for I went 
away richer than you might probably sn jqpose> The reco* 
vered faculty of bdng able to sigh for a female, and to enry 
him who was so fortunate as to obtain her — would you äc« 
count that nothing?^ — such an idea would not hare been 
deemed possible by me four weeks ago at Berlin. The whole 
eoort, from the h%best to the lowest, might kaye married 
two or tbree times over — I should nerer have bestowed a 
single thought on the haj^^Disess of their honey-moon, or 
wished for a moment to be in their places. For such bmnan 
wishes there is required a certain buoyancy of soul, to whii^ 
1 had long been a stranger, and without which a monarchy 
how great and admired soever he may be,^ cannot be in hkn* 
self so happy as the day-labourery on whom nature has 
bestowed it in full measure, perhaps as a comptensation lot 
all the other gratifications that are denied him. How kind 
then did Chance appear to me, which, though it brought 
me to Caverac with an obstruction in my head, now sent me 
forth again into the world with a relish for those pleasures 
which female society afibrds! For to what other power than 
wighiy €hance was I indebted for this rapid transition from 
low*splpited indifference, to that glow of satisfaction whidi 
self-confidence difiuses over the most languid mind? 

•' Thou shalt then,*' 1 devontly exclaimed, '• O thou 
fniend to all the wise thi^ glide through life without preten- 
sions, calculations, or demands — thou ^alt henceforward he 
my guide!" I peremptorily rejected all the hypercritical 
ol]jections that would render the reality of this power suspi- 
cious, and as I pursued my meditations, I found its influence 
itsefiitably proved in ever^ VStgQ of die history of mankind. 
In a few solema moofients I. surveyed the: re¥olutl€«B of 
earthly things, their objects and' tfieir resuils. The poetk 
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iiiry seized tne. I cast significant looks first on the papal 
territory, which lay like a ball of Chance before me — then 
on Bastian, who ayerted his eyes from the fire of mine, and 
trembled. Ideas crowded upon my brain faster than it could 
receive thiem. I strung together those that ventured nearest, 
and left the rest to greater poets, who may work them up 
into whatever shape they please. 

I had gone this stage so imperceptibly, that the embattled 
walls of Avignon surprised me in the midst of my high-sound- 
ing ode, like an epigram that interrupts the solemn progress 
of an heroic poem, and extorts our laughter. I had scarcely 
time to complete my fairy-temple when I found myself in 
ihe market-place. Still the noise that assailed me on every 
side was so far from disturbing me in my devotions, that on 
the other hand, with the perfect unconcern which my 
hymn had strengthened within me, I dispatched my Bas- 
tian, before I entered the dirty inn at which I alighted, to 
seek me a lodging in any part of the city to which Chance 
might direct him. 

I could not possibly have given a stronger evidence of my 
unbounded confidence in Chance, than by committing the 
choice of my quarters to a youth who had been but a few 
hours in my service, was unacquainted with my taste, and 
had to exhibit the first proof of his own in a place where he 
was an utter stranger — a place where a preference of any of 
the four classes of its inhabitants is attended with its peculiar 
danger, and where it is not a matter of indifference whether 
you become the inmate of an orange-dealer, a Jew, an eccle- 
siastic, or a silk-spinner. 



During the absence of Bastian, I took a walk to the palace 
of the legate, which, like almostall the mansions of prelates, 
is humbly situated oh the most elevated spot of the city. 

The 
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T^e lackey i/vho conducted me thither^ talked a great deal 
by the way .about an open place near that edifice^ com* 
manding a view of the whole papal territory. In truth the 
prospect of the delightful country^ which like a Vast picture 
lay spread out before me^ was as refreshing to the eye as a 
fatigued traveller could have wished. In this place^ in front 
of the ecclesiastical palace^ there is said to prevail at times a 
tempestuous wind^ which^ blowing from the French frontiers^ 
almost stops the breath of the legate^ who never expects 
much good from that quarter. To*day^ fortunately for me^ 
it reposed in the genial radiance of the evening sun. How 
happy did I feel myself^ bathing as it were in its warmth^ 
on the first day of the year — ^indeed such is the difference^ 
that it does not seem to be the same luminary as that which 
throws its fgiint beams over my native land. 

Long did I stand immoveable on this sunny station^ im- 
bibing^ like the statue of Memnon^ the kindly rays. Bastian 
had been some time before me; but dazzled with the ma- 
jestic lights I saw him not^ and he was obliged to address 
me in order to inform me of his return. 

'' Will you be pleased/' said he at last, ^' to go and look 
at the lodging which 1 have pitched upon for you?" 

'' So/' replied I, '' M n Ambassador, I hear that you are 
returned; for as to seeing, that is out of the question.''-— 
In reality so powerfully was my sight affected, that I verily 
believe Swedenborg only looked a few minutes longer at 
the sun, to discover all those extraordinary things which so 
far exceed our d uU comprehensions 

'' I hope," continued Bastian, '^ that when you have re- 
covered your sight, you will approve of the place.— But 
don't you see me yet? — You turn to the contrary side! — 
Good Godl how you frighten me! Ah! sir, the sun here 
is not to be trifled with." 

'' Conduct me to the lodgings, my dear Bastian," replied 
I, rubbing my ey^, '' for my blindness-^thank God— is 
beginning to go off." " It 
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^ '^ It is not &r to the place/' said Bastian^ resuming {lis 
report^ and^ proud of the manner inwhich he had executed his 
commission, walking with tolerable assurance close by my 
side. ^' You will certainly like the lodging for it is in a 
light cheerful house, which happens to face the south. A 
convenient staircase leads into a large ante*room, from 
which you enter a spacious apartment; next to that is a 
chamber with an excellent bed, and adjoining to the latter 
a closet with a small library — and all this, sir, on the firet 
floor. But the best is still to come. You will be sole mas* 
ter of the house as long as you choose to stay there ; for it 
belongs to the hospital of the deanry, to which the produce 
of it was bequeathed by its pious owner. One old woman 
only Htcs in the house, to take care of it, and she does ho* 
nour to the office. It happened luckily enough that she 
was just coming from mass when I was standing before 
the door, and puzzling myself to make out the bill of Loge- 
ment ä deux Louis par semamc— for I i^ppose the house is 
so well known as not to need a more legible inscription. 

'' The apartments, the furniture, and the whole concern,** 
continued my loquacious man of business, '^ seemed well 
enough for a single gentleman ; but yet the terms appeared 
to be rather too high. I could not, however» find in my 
iieart to offer the old woman any less, as she assured me that 
every Uard which the house produces, is distributed among 
the poor. This circumstance, thought I to myself wjW give 
more pleasure to my kind master than the saving of twolivres 
which he will perhaps have to pay more than he ought 
However, as no bargain has yet been concluded, he has no 
occasion to take the lodging, if he dislikes either the land> 
lady or the price.** 

I have thus circumstantially detailed to you, my dear 
Edward, the report of my attendant^ because it renders any 
further description of my lodging unnecessary. I had al- 
ready taken it in idea before I had convinced myself with 

my 
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my. own eyes that it was worth the' price^ which^ as Bastian 
justly observed^ I should be sure not to think too high^ if I 
only considered it as a weekly charity. 

If any thing could have deterred me from the bargain^ it 
would have been the old female steward, concerning whom 
it is impossible to presuppose any kind intention on the part 
of Chance in bringing me under the same roof with her. 
She is a perfect contrast to my charming host at Caverac^ 
both to the eye and the heart. That she is pious enough — 
that is to say, what is called pious in this country — I have 
no doubt ; for she is so hung round with the images of saints^ 
amulets, and rosaries^ that she rattles at the slightest motion 
like a skeleton in a high wind. When she put me in pos* 
session of my apartments^ and at the same time delivered to 
me an inventory of the furniture, she kindly informed me, 
that she should supply me with nothing more than what she 
here left for my use, and concern herself no farther about 
me. I am glad of it. She added, that at the beginning of 
every week she should expect to be paid the price agreed 
upon ; demanded and received the money for the first week, 
and commended herself to my prayers. 

I now examined the place somewhat more minutely, and 
found every thing neat and clean, but without ornament, if 
I except a bust of Rousseau, in plaster of Paris, on the man- 
tel-piece of the best apartment, and opposite to it, under the 
looking-glass, a sleeping Cupid, well executed in white 
marble. By what accident, thought I, can such an article 
have found its way into this house? It was not till I looked 
over the inventory that I was enabled to solve this question : 
there I found the figure described as a holy angel, with the 
addition, that it was left in pledge with the first owner of 
the house for arrears of rent. The collection of books, 
which gave me at first the most apprehension, is not likely 
to make my head ache much. It consists^ as far as I can 
perceive firom a cursory survey, of nothing but works in 
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moral theology; dialectics^ casuistry^ and other such like 
master-pieces of the seventeenth century. 

Bastian lives one pair of stairs higher^ but I have only to 
pull a bell whenever I require his services. 

I really think that for my purpose Chance could not have 
provided me with a more convenient lodging. If the sun 
continues to shine upon me during the month that I purpose 
to remain here as genially as it has done to-day^ I know not 
what should put me out. of my simple course to health and 
peace of mind. My residence at Avignon will therefore^ 
as is always the case with the truly happy periods^ of our 
lives, occupy but a very small space in my history. 

For the present I can do nothing better than retire torest, 
to make amends for the hours of sleep of which I this mom"- 
ing deprived myself. 

A curious circumstance induces me to resume my pen. 
Whilst I am undressing myself, my old neighbour is singing 
a psalm, in tones so melodious as to penetrate my heart. 
Who could have supposed her to be possessed of such an 
accomplishment? Such a voice from the lips of a Margot^ 
and by all the saints the wainscot should not long part us. 
At any rate,^ you must confess that it is much more agreeable 
to be sung to sleep by an old woman, than to be kept awake 
by her hectic cough, as is the fate of matiy a poor slave of 
a husband. 



Jan. ^ 

If the owners of this house sleep as soundly as their lodger 
has done last night, I would advise many of the great 
ones of the earth, to whom care or conscience, or whatever eke 
it may be, allows no rest, to purchase a place in this boispiial j 
for I verily believe that a transgressor of all the tto com- 
mandments would here find the happiness that he wants — 
such is the profound repose that seems to be attached to this 
abode. I awoke so invigorated in body and mind, that I 

could 
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could even sit down and compose a new panegyric on that 
kind Ghance which directed me to this habitation^ blest with 
every thing suitable to the residence of a philosopher : clean- 
liness^ quiet^ and that simple elegance which is as opposite 
to effeminacy and all the allurements of the passions^ as it 
is intimately connected with the relish of innocent nature 
and moral feeling. 

I was disturbed in my meditations by Bastian^ who 
brought me my breakfast. I made a remark on the asto- 
nishing talent of our hostess-^-on which he clasped his hands 
and raised his eyes as if in pity of my little knowledge of 
music. '^ O my dear master!" cried he, '^ how could you 
for a moment imagine that such tones could proceed from 
that ugly toothless,hag? No, no; the old woman has with 
ber^n angel, to whom we are indebted for this treat. Just 
now I saw this angel at the window, and was so startled at 
iiie sight, that I had like to have spilt your coffee which 1 
was bringing across the street. Though I would not ab- 
solutely insist that it has descended from heaven — for in a 
middling town like Avignon such an event would have made 
a. great noise—still I assure you that it would be diflScult for 
you to believe otherwise yourself, had this celestial figure 
appeared to you as unexpectedly as it did to me." 

, This enthusiastic praise of an angel, from the lips of a 
man who had such a sister as Margot, could not fail to make 
an impression, which you may easily conceive, upon my 
mind. I motioned to him to be silent, and without taking 
any notice of my breakfast, placed myself as near as possible 
to the partition, where my soul drank copious draughts of the 
stream of harmony. In my ecstacy, I fancied that I could 
hear all the charms that. were denied to my sight: — ^the 
heaving bosom— *the delicate mouth furnished with rows of 
pearls-^the languishing' eye&— nay, there even occurred 
notes fi'om which I could have sworn to the immaculate virr 
tue of the p^fcMrmer. My imagination, so tranquil a quarter 
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of an hour before, was now in an uproar. I was heartily 
glad when the psalm was finished, and I could give vent to 
the feelings that loaded my oppressed heart. 

'' How, in the name of fortune," cried I, turning to Bastian, 
who had meanwhile reclined as still as a mouse against one 
of the windows, ^' came this enchanting singer into this 
solitary house ?'• — '' That,'* replied he sighing, '' must be 
best known to God and that little deformed bookseller 
over the way. He must be as fond of her singing as 
you, sir. Only see how he stands gazing at her window 
as intently as a cat watches a mouse. He will be the man 
to satisfy your curiosity." 

'' Indeed you are a sensible fellow, Bastian !" cried I. 
'' Quick, reach me my shoes and my coat! As to my hair, 
that must do till I come back.'* In a trice I was in the street, 
and never once thought of the caution given me by my friend 
Jerome, till I was in the midst of the most strictly prohibited 
of all coinmodities. 

The name of the man who here traded in literature stood 
inscribed in large gold letters over the door of his shop, and 
richly deserved that distinction. It had long been advanta- 
geously known to me by a contest in generosity with 
Voltaire. In a word, it was, if not the celebrated M. Fez 
himself, at least his son, whom I found, though unkindly 
used by Nature, to be a very intelligent man. You must 
have heard that Father Nonotte gave him^ for publication a 
manuscript, the very title of which, Les Erreurs de Voltaire^ 
must have been grossly affronting to the philosopher of Fer- 
ney. M. Fez, before he sent the work to press, wrote civilly 
to him, acquainting him with the circumstance, and offering 
for the sum of two thousand livres to suppress the work. 
Voltaire, however, much too generous to do any person an 
injury,, seriously dissuaded the bookseller from this sacrifice, 
and in his reply good-humouredly calculated the extraordi- 
nary profit which he would relinquish for so small a sum, 

and 
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and declined the polite offer; in the sequel he even em- 
ployed all his wit to forward the sale of his work. This 
anecdote gained M. Fez my entire confidence before I be- 
came personally acquainted with him. He invited me into 
his shop with a friendly civility, to be found only among 
those who live constantly in good company, and immediately, 
as if to introduce me to his friends^ he drew back a curtain^ 
and disclosed to my view a large collection of the first-rate 
authors. On this occasion I luckily carried with me an 
antidote, which preserved me from all the dangers of litera- 
ture, and from the seductions of the writers of all ages and 
nations. 

Nevertheless, I expected too much from the obliging dis- 
position of a man who lived opposite to such a singer, not 
to seek, in my superficial acquaintance with French litera- 
ture, the means of securing his friendship as much as possible, 
writhoiit, however, risking more than a couple of louis d'ors. 

To what good account did I now turn many a tedious 
hour which I had devoted to the Gazette Ecclesiastique, 
the Journal de Trevaux, and other celebrated periodical 
works of the time— hours, which much too precipitately^ as 
I now perceived, I had accounted as lost! I tasked my 
memory; and to the joyful surprise of M. Fez, I asked for 
many a book commended in those publications, which no 
rational man had in all probability since thought of inquiring 
for; and at last, fully to establish my consequence with him, 
I desired him to put up a dozen copies of the admired tra- 
gedy of the fortunate poet of Nismes for myself and my 
friends abroad. 

The man became visibly more courteous the longer and 
the deeper he had to rummage among the accumulated 
rubbish of years for these forgotten jewels. He could not 
cease to extol my polished taste, and the extraordinary inti- 
macy of a foreigner with French literature; and I really 
thought he would have clasped me in his arms, when I 
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observed by the way that I was making a literary tour for 
the purpose of collecting all the fugitive publications^ which, 
notwithstanding their lightness, so seldom fly beyond the 
frontiers of the kingdom. 

'' I devote the greatest pf^rt pf my time to the chaste 
Muses/' said I with. a frankness that transported the man ; 
'^ and therefore I. always strive to obtain a lodging near the 
most celebrated booksellers. I have thus, as you see, fiked 
myself here in the quietest house in your neighbourhood : the 
old woman with whom I lodge will certainly not disturb kne 
in my studies.*' 

'' No, indeed," replied M. Fez, '' though I would not toy 
so much for her niece who lives with her.y 

'' So," replied I, with aflfected indifference, '' her niece?' • 

'' Yes,** answered he, with a loud sigh ; '' her name is 
Clara. God grant me rest for her! She always draws me 
away from my accounts whenever the bell rings for church; 
for at no other time can I get a sight of her. She is a real 
saint, and yet— onlythink, sir, no more than fifteen. When 
quite a child, she is said to have been fonder of the image 
of the blessed Virgin than of all her dolls and playthings. 
Judge then how great must be her veneration for her now 
that she has arrived at maturer years. She is even 'said to 
have consecrated her whole person to the mother of God ; 
and whoever sees her walk cannot doubt it, so modest are 
all her motions. If you please to stop a few moments and 
look round at my books, you may coövince yourself with 
your own eyes'how dangerous a lodging you have selected. 
It will soon be time for matins at the Minims, and she will 
pass close by my shop— then you shall see, sir!— ^ou will be 
astonished !" 

While M. Fez looked for some waste paper to wrap up 
that which I had purchased, I tried to pass the time in read- 
ing the titles of his books and counting the volumes of the 
Ewyclopedia. The Minims kept us not long waiting, and 

no 
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no sooner did their bells begin to ring, ihan the bookseller 
threw down his traitipery. " Come, sir! come along! 
Leave «Abbadie and* Bourdaloue fer thejMpesent !" cried he, 
drawings me forciblf-to the door of the shop. At this mo- 
ment appealed the old woman, foiiowed by Clara. The 
nearer she approached, the more silent ^nd profound was my 
admiration, and the more loquacious and noisy did M. Fez 
become in his. 

/' Wtot a gait!" whispered he se^aral times, '' what a 
shape Uwhi^aaii^mod^tyiti eveiry step! Oh! what an 
exquipMI iSSSMmxk face ! — ^ sweet, so resplendent ! Ob- 
senrelio#tr|t'eyes are fixed upon her, whiie she, absorbed in 
pious ^icditüSons, exhibits in every look genuine devotion 
and äplj^ity of mind. She knows not-^he never has 
kn6w#--how lovely and how fascinating she is. And all 
ihese^ftfim »e destined to be btiried in a convent ! Q sir ! 
itisal^minable in her old aunt not to dissuade her from 
sucb ckfldisjr fancies, and not to admit sonle good-natured 
i^ttitö \xtT to open her understanding.^— ^Bot, my d«» sir," 
eontiafued 'M. Fez, turning to me, while bis own emotion 
][»revented him from remarking mine, badly as I concealed 
it>' '' you Say not ä word ! I congratulate you on the imper- 
turbability of your temperament! You cannot fiE»l to attain 
high Ktei^ry eminence, since even such a phenomenon has 
Bd* effect upon you. Unfortunately I cannot behold it with 
ra#1ildfflfer#(lMi The iHriiTlk. which the dear girl passes at 
^haroh sßhe <1l||^ to me ; i csm thktiE;of nothing else but the 
d^ghtfu l,|||MKglti t of her return, and then Hong impatiently 
fd|$<he tiMie wihen she with next pifösby'sigain to the church. 
Ii^Aieiofjt^^ rint my business wül bef^ totally ruined by it— ^ 
\\uii I fs^ dean||^)mo%h— but rcSKnnot, indeed I cannot 

« i^ad too"rfiucfi syfnpathy to laugh at the poor roan, but 

ydt*^lt no pavtie^lar inclination to listen to a sermon, on the 

ten^t of my personal sensations from any one but myself. I 
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therefore paid M. Fez for his waste paper^ desired him to 
send it to my lod^ngs^ and followed myself with as heavy a 
heart as if 1 had been obliged to read it too. I gave my whole 
purchase to Bastian^ to do what he pleased with it^ and never 
once considered how rudely I treated writers to whom I was 
indebted for a service^ which the most eminent and esteemed 
authors could not have rendered me. — The sudden, obstre- 
perous, and communicative friendship of M. Fez, which was 
of such consequence to me, is their work. To them I am 
beholden for the ravishing sight of the mo^t lovely of saints, 
and all the indescribable feelings of delight which it left 
behind ; and I verily believe that the rigid Jerome himself 
would declare them innocent, if he knew the purpose for 
which I have had recourse to them. 

As I knew not when the service at the Minims would bo 
over, I had no other way left than to draw my chair to the 
window, and while Bastian dressed my hair, to wait with a 
throbbing heart for the return of the beautiful psalmist. I 
summoned all my patience, and nevertheless looked every 
moment at my watch, cursing the tardiness of its movements. 
*' Will she never come back from church?*' muttered I re- 
peatedly. At length I enjoyed the inexpressible satisfaction 
of seeing first the old woman, and two paces behind her the 
ardently expected, the angelic Clara, advancing along the 
street. I counted every step, and with the last that she took . 
to enter the house, I quitted my room with my hat and stick» 
that I might not have the appearance of doing so on account 
of her beauteous eyes. 

We met. about the middle of the staircase : I respectfully 
gave way. The old woman returned with sullen gravity 
my salute, which indeed was not addressed to her, and how 
her envious eye glanced at the modest courtesy which I re- 
ceived from her niece as she passed me in the dress of a 
novice! 

t can now say» Edward, that I have really seen her, for I 
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stood at least two seconds on the same step with her. Oh I 
it would require the talent of an Apelles to represent so sen- 
sibly to you all the loveliness^ all the graces of her nymph«» 
like figure, all the efxqütsite forms that I inferred from ever^ 
fold of her dreds, as to render it superfluous to describe the 
impression which this combination of charms made upon my 
senses. I must entreat your own luxurious imagination to 
make amends for my poverty of language. 

I found it a most difficult task to descend the rest of 
the stairs^ but I could not for shame help proceeding. 
The next dilemma was, what to do with myself when I 
reached the dusty street. I could not well sit down on the 
opposite post and gaze at Clara's window, which I should 
certainly have preferred to any thing else: I was, therefore, 
necesütated to avail noyself of the first source of diversion 
that ofiered. I fortunately recollected that I had in my 
pocket-book a letter of recommendation given me by the 
good Bishop of Nismes the last time I saw him, to a canon 
of his acquaintance here at Avignon, named Ducliquet 
This circumstance moved me from the spot to which I 
seemed rooted,* and transported uie with all my profane re- 
veries into the study of a divine. 

Heaven knorws in what meditations I may have disturbed 
his reverence, but had I even surprised him in flagranti, he 
could scarc^y have manifested greater embarrassment. 
When the fitst stiff comfdiments that opened our acquaintance 
were over, we mutually perceived that God had certainly not 
created us for the entertainment of one another; and in our 
anxiety to ^ve such a turn to oui^ first conversation as to need 
no second intwview as'long as we lived, we were both at a 
loss how to begin it. He, however, found occasion to break 
this awkward silence before 1 could. The festival of St. Ge- 
novia, which will be to-morrow, loosed his tongde, and even 
led to a conversation whidi proved in tb^ end moi'e instruct 
tive for me than I could have imagined, ilavtng bnisbied 

s his 
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very sorry that it was to-day quite out of his power to shew 
the least civility to a stranger so interesting and so strongly 
recommended^ but still he was glad that he might hope to- 
morrow would afford him an opportunity of making the more 
ample amends. 

You know, Edward, that I hate nothing more than a grand 
formal dinner, which, from the turn taken by this address, 
my fancy pictured as already set out before me. I therefore 
hastily interrupted the good man with the assurance that I 
was obliged to pay particular attention to my healthy and 
must therefore entreat him not to. put himself to the smallest 
expense on my account-r-I even appealed to my pale face in 
confirmation of what I said. It was all to no purpose. '^ No/' 
replied he, '' you must not refuse my invitation. I will to- 
morrow fetch you — it is a pleasure which I cannot deny 
myself — ^in good time to the magnificent high mass which 
will be held in the cathedral in honour of St. Genovia, and 
rely upon it you shall have a good place.'' I felt all at 
once as much relieved as if I had actually digested the sump- 
tuous dinner which the worthy canon had no idea of giving 
me. I could now listen more quietly to him while he thus 
proceeded : " If you have this morning surprised me in my 
eyery-day clothes, you shall see me to-morrow in purple,, 
which, as you know from history, is worn by the chapter of 
our cathedral in common with cardinals and kings.'' 

'' But, reverend sir," said I, unable to keep up the insipid 
conversation any longer, without at least tickling my ear 
with. the sound of that sweet name which love had inscribed 
upon my heart, '' have you not also a high mass for St. Clara, 
who, in my opinion, deserves as much veneration as any 
other?" 

'' There you arc perfectly right, sir," cried the canon, 
with a warmth which almost alarmed me. '' Her festival 
falls on the ISth of August^ and is very justly considered as 

one 



one of the principal of our solemnities. Clara de Falken- 
stein — [I now perceived how much he had misunderstood me] 
-~has left behind to the Christian church a relic worthy of 
the very highest veneration — jewels of inestiniable value^ by 
which Providence itself has explained to us one of the most 
incomprehensible of mysteries.*' 

This information surprised me to such a degree^ that I 
could not help looking with a kind of mistrust in the face of 
him who gave it; but as I could not perceive there the 
slightest trace of derati^ged intellects^ I enquired^ with 
increased astonishment^ conc6rning the nature of this extra- 
ordinary demonstration: He immediately took down a 
well-thumbed quarto voluhie^ turned to a passage in it^ and^ 
in a pathetic tone^ read as follows : 

'^ In the body of St. Clara de Monte Falcone were 
found three round stones about aslarge as a walnut^ and alike 
in size^ colour, and weight. When one of these stones is 
laid in one scale, and the other two in the other scale, the 
one is found to weigh as much as the two; and when one 
only is put into each scale, they still weigh alike. Hence 
may clearly be inferred how profoundly she was impressed 
with the mystery of the Holy Trinity, which is one in essence^ 
three in persons, no one of which is either greater, or older^ 
or more potent than the others.'* 

While I listened to him^ I became almost as grave- as 
himself 

'* Pray," said I, " is this writer, who expresses himself 
so decidedly, such authority as " 

'' Can there be a shadow of doubt on that subject?" cried 
he, hastily interrupting me and turning to the title-page. 
" You see, sir, it is the Legends of Father Martin de Cochim, 
revised and printed about ten years ago. This excellent 
book bears the stamp of truth, like the Bible; for look you, 
here is the approbation of the Sorbonne." 

The canon rejoiced like a child at my evident astonishment. 

s 3 In 



ISS 

lo order to heighten it^ he mw goiQg to Jay before tpe some 
ohler writers who oiake mention of this miracle^ and confimi 
it as eye-witnesses : I entreated htm^ however^ to spare him- 
self this trouble, and merely reque^^ permission to note 
down this remarkable passage in my pooket-book, that» 
upon occasion» I may confound some of our philosophic 
imbdievers with it. As noon had imperceptibly approached 
during tins instructive conversation^ I was so much the 
sooner satisfied with the spiritaal entertainment set before 
me by the canon^ and took my leave, 

This visit, though not absolutely unprofitable for my 
head, but so much the more irksome for my heart, was, how- 
ever but a trifle to the mortification that awaited me at home. 
For ten infernal hours have I been upon the rack, and am 
now robbed of all the metaphysical pleasures which I anti- 
cipated for the evening. 

When I quitted the house of the canon^ I saw about a 
hundred paces before me a muf^ youuger and more comdy 
ecclesiastic, but took no particular notice of him till I observed 
that he w^ going the same way as myself^ and occasi^ 
onally turned round to look at me. When he arrived at the 
housel had just as many paces to walk, sotbat when I reached 
my roQm> he was comfortably seated by the side of Clara. 

That an ecclesiastic should visit a reputed sakit is nothing 
extraordinary ; but that he should stay with hör from noon 
till late at night — while the partition cannot withhold firom 
my listening ear their cheerful talk, their loud laughter» and 
the suspicious intervals of silence that occadkmally succeed — ^ 
and that I must be content to go to sleep without a psalm, 
seems to me an evident violation of good manners, and an in? 
firingement of my right to peace and repose assured to me 
by contract. In shorty it is unjusti&ible. 
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Tas irritatioa iato wl^ch I lYaa thrown by the noisy ec- 
clesiastic kept m^ waking full half the nighty and quite 
decajiged my whole ^stem. HeavQU. knows whether she 
sung this morning, for I awoke mudi later than usual^ and 
had scarcely pulled off my night-cap when the canon came 
accovding to promise to return my visit. Had I not been al- 
ready pretty well acquainted with him^ I should probably have 
been much more confused than I was, on seeing a dignitary 
of the church dad in purple at my petit lever. As it was, 
however, instead of making any excuse, I had only occasion 
to remark on the striking contrast of our appearance, in 
order^to engage his self-complacency, till I was dressed and 
ready to attend him. 

We then proceeded together to the church. I had an 
excellent place — would that the piece represented had but 
been brtter ! A vacant stall near that belonging to the chap- 
ter was allotted to me. Here I stood absorbed in thought 
during tim uninterrupted succession of religious ceremonies; 
which, however, were too strange to me to operate upon my 
devotion. In truth> among the various distinctions with 
which I have ocea^^ionally been honoured in the course of 
my life> none was ever so ill adapted to my situation as the 
civility which the canon meant to sihew me tp-day. My ill- 
humour increased every minute, and had risen to the highest 
fit€^ at the mcmient w^en the officiating ecclesiastic held up 
the host at tha high altar, and the whole congregation fell 
to the ground with a crash that suddenly roused my long 
dormant attention. I was the only perikm who remained 
quietly in his former posture^ but did not retain it long. 
The pseudo-cardinals, not excepting him who had enticed 
096 hitber, motioned to me with such grave and sour looks, 
that for fear of a sjMiitual punishment^ I quickly complied 
with their directions; but just as t was bending my knees, 
both my feet, from want of practice I su{^se, slipped fron^ 
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under tne^ and do¥m I came with force upop the marble 
payement. I must hare regarded pain as som^hing merit- 
orious^ like a Bramin or a person doing penance, if snch a 
shock as this could have produced any ben^cial eflfect what- 
ever upon me : but as I was neither the one nor the other, I 
followed my natural impulse, rubbed my knees, and secredy 
cursed the absurdity of a compulsory worship, till, on the 
conclusion of the ceremony, the ccmgr^;ation rose and joined 
the choir in a lofty psalm, which afforded me an opportunity 
of giving vent to my vexation. I united my voice with the 
rest, and in the face of the whole chapter, nay even in thdr 
own church, I sung out lustily, '' From popery and idolatry 
good Lord deliver us*/' — ^After thus performing my devoti<His 
in the spirit of my religion, I departed without thanking 
the canon for his politeness, but pleased with having had 
my revenge. 

My good-humour was completely restored as soon as I 
again found myself in the neighbourhod of Clara. The en» 
thusiastic admiration of her super-human virtue, with which 
my friend the bookseller had for a time infected me, was 
indeed extinguished since the evening of yesterday; but it 
had left behind a different feeling, which, though less disin- 
terested, was not less agreeable. I determined, however, 
not to encourage it, till I had examined M. Fez on certain 
points relative to the real state of a&irs between the eccle- 
siastic and the pretty saint. This preliminary information 
seemed to me so indispensable, that as soon as I had> swal- 
lowed my dinner, I sallied forth to obtain it. 

The innocent expedient to which I yesterday resorted to 
gain the confidence of the loquacious bookseller had the 
same success to-day. I learned, without the least difficulty, 
first the selling price of this and that author who had long 
been consigned to oblivion ; and after my bill was made out^ 
the whole connection of the visit which had appeared so sub- 
pidous to me. With a few words, which, had they reached 
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my eans yesterday» would have spared me much uneasiness^ 
M. Fez removed all the doubts that I had entertained re* 
speeting the morals of my lovely neighbour; His explanation 
was as follows : The house in which we live, belongs — ^as 
indeed I knew before — like many others in the city, to the 
hospital of the deanery. The young ecclesiastic has lately 
been elected dean, and as such he visits these houses one after 
an other, both to receive the rents, and to give directions for 
such repaii^ as they may stand in need of It is not surpri- 
sing that the variety of business connected with these matters 
lAould detain till late at night a punctual mau, who is an 
enemy to procrastination; and I should certainly be very 
uncharitable if I could any longer4hink ill of his visits, or of 
the beauteous saint, because she can not only sing psalms^ 
but also, if occasion requires, season with wit and humour 
the dry avocations of her superior. 

^' I have told you all that I know of the reverend gentle- 
man who yesterday disturbed; you so long in your studies," 
continued M. Fez, while packing up for me the Erreursde 
VoUaire and the Lettres 6difiantes. '^But should you wish 
for farther information concerning him, or indeed about any 
thing else that may strike you in our city, I can recommend 
to you a man who will be much better able to satisfy you 
thaiU myself, or any oth^ person. He is a converted Jew, 
who from year's end to year's end has but two duties to attend 
to, and which it is true he most punctually performs. The 
one: is to take care of the grave of Laura, and to ^ew it to 
strangers ; the other is to give them information respect- 
ing all the curiosities. Before his conversion he stood as 
piipctually at the corner of the Hotel de VUle, offering löttery- 
tick*ets to passengers, and asking till he was hoarse if they 
bad any thing to sell. Not a soul took the least notice of 
him. His beard proved a detriment to him in all his specu- 
lations. Now that he is a Christian, it is wonderful how 
every tiring thrives with him. Would you believe it, sir; he 
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is more sought after^ more esteemed^ and much richer than 
myself?" 

'' The gra?e of Laura!" said I. '' Indeed, my dear 
M. Pez^ I am much obliged to you for having mentioned it; 
I might otherwise, to my everlasting shame, have re« 
turned to my native country without once thinking of this 
curiosity of your city. Now I have an additional reason for 
visiting it since you promise me such a useful acquatntaace. 
My n^ct excursion shall be to Yauclnse, to view the residebce 
of the tender Petrarch.— ^As for my parcel, you may lay that 
on one «de for the present; I will send my servant for it.'' 

I now sftroHed through the streets, keeping a sharp 
look-out for the steeple, which M. Fez had given me for ä 
land -mark. It was not long before I descried the church of 
the Cordeliers^ and the person whom I wanted reclhied a- 
gainst one of the pillars at the door, waiting for the tribote 
of inquisative strangers« I approached him with the Same 
kind of smile which I could never suppress when reading 
the line of Voltaire, that now spontaneously presented itself 
as the most natural address : 

De "cette ^glise ^tes toub sacristaiii ? 

I wish you had seen the expression that lighted up bis 
whole countenance, and proved much piore strongly than 
his monosyllabic '' Yes!" how well he understood my 
question. 

That I might not take up unnecessarily the time of ei&er 
of us, I glanced at a distance at the simple stone which be 
pointed out to me. He was then preparing to repeat his 
daily sermon on the subject, but I cut him short. '' That 
will do^'' said I, slipping into his hand two crowns, with 
which I diverted the torrent of his eloquence. These pieces 
quickly produced a certain sympathy between us, ifrom whic^h 
I promise myself much future advantage. " The very «- 
spectful manner in which you approach this sacred tomb/' 
said he^ ^' gives me rea^n'to suppose that you would be 
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curious to hear the history of her who reposes within it It 
is difficult to be silent concerning^ her — but yet I will, as 
you so expressly command me/' 

'' What a pity it is/* rejoined I, '• that a man of such a 
delicate fact should have the care of the ashes only of a 
handsome woman! — an occupation so limited, so melan- 
choly, and so barren, to a reflecting mind !" 

''Upon the whole, sir,*' he replied, you may be pretty 
right; but you ought, I think, to except him who has the 
charge of the grave of a Laura. It is not because she was 
a beautiful woman, and kindled a flame in another heart 
besides her husband's — it is not ordinary circumstances like 
these thafc^onfer 4istinction on her tomb, and ennoble the 
functions of hilil who is entrurted w:ith the care of it — ^but 
the tribe spirit which, after (be l.a{ifia of ages seems still like 
a phopviix jyi^ovttL^ver her ashes, that renders the otherwise 
insignificant office of such importance ; it is the spirit of 
loi^ — ^^ h^i" immortal admirer V* 

He* j^nounced the word immortal as pathetically as a 
professor. *' Just now,.*' ha resumed, '' you called my 
sphere melän0iily and confined. How easily could I con- 

vince-ijjjp of your error, were I not .*• Here he paused, 

but soon recollecting himself—'' Am I not addressing a cour- 
teous stranger," said he, " a man of honour, who will not 
abuse my confidence ? That is enou(;h for me. You know 
that after undergoing a strict examination, I have been ap- 
pointed by the ecclesiastical authorities to take care of this 
grave, and to repeat the same antiquated love-story over and 
over again to every one who wishes to hear it — apparently a 
dull occupation ! But even the most dull may, in the hands 
of an active man of a reflecting mind, be rendered impor- 
tant to his contemporaries, and even to posterity. Without 
a knowledge of the human heart, I should indeed have ef- 
fected but little in the narrow circle assigned to me— but 
where can one do much without that? I have not confined 
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myself to the bare performance of the duties I undertook. 
No, sir, as soon as they had procured me bread, I examined 
them on all sides, and studied them attentively, with a view 
to a higher purpose. I soon attained a degree of fluency 
in delivering my narrative which none of my predecessors 
had possessed, and could even recite the hundred and eight 
sonnets composed by Petrarch in honour of his mistress, 
with all the tenderness that he infused into them. This 
talent, sir, though by no means common, would, neverthe- 
less, afford but transient pleasure, had I not learned to apply 
it to the promotion of the public welfare, which ought al* 
ways to be the chief object of every good citizen. Laura-— 
with due respect for what she once was, be it spoken — is 
now but dust and ashes. Her tomb is plain and simple; 
neither is it entitled to a jot more reverence because it was 
once visited by a king *, who caused it to be opened, and 
deposited in it his wretched verses. But since it has been 
under my superintendence, it is become the most delicate 
touchstone of the virtue of my female fellow-citizens/* 

'' Upon my word, sir," said I ismiling, " that is no small 
service to the state. But how, in all the world, have you 
contrived to impart such magic power to an ordinary sand- 
stoned' 

'^ If you will listen without interrupting me any more," 
replied he, " you shall know the whole process, from the 
principles I set out with down to the results. 

'^ Female virtue, as it is commonly called," coutinued h^, 
at the same time laying hold; probably from ancient habit, 
of his pointed chin, '' is like gold coins all having the same 
stamp ; one glistens as well as another, and bears that value 
in commerce which the course of exchange and credit give 
to it." — O the Jew ! thought I to myself. — " But the assayer 
ca.nnot tell how pure, how free from alloy each of these 
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eoms may be> till he has it in the crucible. Now^ for those 
Saho tire particularly anxious to be on the safe side^ I^wi> 
by means of my ofBce^ greatly fai^ilitate this proce^Sj wliich 
is certainly a critical one^ as it presupposes a certain de^ 
structiouj and is always attended wiäi the loss of shape and 
the expense of coinage. Let a person be ever so cautious^ 
still he miay venture to take one of these precioud pieces 
upon which he files his eye^ without being afraid that it 
has been sweated or cut or adulterated while in circulation^ 
if it is only warranted by me.'* 

'*^ For great» clearness/' said I^ once more interrupting 
the extractfdinary guarantee^ '' I should be glad if ypu 
would put all your similes on one side^ and speak to me 
without allegory." 

'' Without allegory?*' he repeated ; '' that, sir, upon Auch 
b. subject as I ain treating o(, would not be so ea^ as you 
may imagiile» However, I will do my best. I had not been 
long in my post, before I discovered that them was not a 
female heart (there I am getting into allegory again^ hut I 
cannot help itj that began to feel> but commenced, its 
pilgrimages at the «acred grave of Laura. By repeated ob- 
servation^ I ascertained the accuracy of my remarks^ and at 
length reduced thfem to a regular system. When^ therefore^ 
I see a new face of fonrleen or fifteen entering my sanctuary, 
I know pfetty well what kind of confused dreams have vi»ted 
the owner of it in the preceding night. Poor innocent 
things! they listen to the history of Laura with an eai'nest- 
ness that is truly affecting. With what avidity do they apply 
to themselves the harmonious predictions and apostrophes 
which, according to their situation, I distribute from the 
storehouse of my Petrarch. Each fancies that she beholds 
. a picture of her own sentiments^ an4 that she is listening to 
the secret history of her own feelings.' Wd^l, sir, so long as 
this play of the imagination lasts— so long as Wie. youthful 
fair-one contitiues her vi»ts to me and Laura-H^ long ass^e 
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is not tired of the tender efiusions poured forth by Petrarch's 
generous heart to his mistress^ so long I would risk soul and 
body on her innocence. But, sir^ when her morning calls 
begin to be less frequent, when they perhaps entirely cease, 
— ^then/' added the sagacious sexton in a lower tone, " I 
know with equal certainty what o'clock it is. Now you 
comprehend how unique in its kind this sort of knowledge 
must be/ and how wise it is of those gentlemen, who, when 
they are about to venture upon matrimony, before they 
apply to the bishop, obtain the secret approbation of the 
sexton. In no public office, perhaps, is the useftil so inti- 
mately united with the agreeable as in mine. Thus have I, 
by degrees, and without any effort on my part, become 
acquainted with the most private concerns of the inhabitants 
of this city, and now inj9uence the son as I formerly did the 
father, the daughter as I once did the mother. Thus do I 
find myself, like the oracles of the ancients, enabled to turn 
the general confidence of families to the advantage of their 
individual members; here to reward, there to punish; to 
reconcile many a secret wish of the one with the expectations 
of the other ; and thus to operate in silence, as befits a wise 
man, upon the present and future generation. — ^But, worthy 
sir, what is the matter? You seem absorbed in thought!" 

" Excuse my absence," replied I, ''just at that moment 
a very curious question was passing through my head, and 
I " 

" Then it is not the heart that you have» to disclose to 
me?*' exclaimed he, divining my thoughts. *' Pray, mak« 
no ceremony with me ! I am accustomed to all sorts of ques- 
tions, and seldom at a loss to answer them." 

" Then tell me fixmkly," I proceeded, '' does the beau- 
tiful Clara, who lives in Church-street with an old aunt, 
eontinue her youthful pilgrimages to this sacred tomb? or is 
she already past those Petrarchan preparations which you 
have so kindly provided for the damsels of thig city?" ? 
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'' What a combination of ideas!'* > cried the sexton with 
manifest astonishment. '' What could possibly bring you 
from my test to the contrite heart ofthat saint ?** 

'' Nothing can be more natural/' replied, I. '' For the 
last three days I have been living in the next room to her's; 
I hear her every day sing a psahn or two with the voice of 
an angel ; I cannot look at her as she goes to mass without 
being completely thrilled^ and '* 

'^ And so/' continued the good sexton^ helping me out> 
'* it is easy to conceive why you. are so deejily interested in 
her visits to this place. You could not have chosen a lodg- 
ing more dangerous to your peace in all Avignon ; so much. 
I can assure you." 

*^ And my question?" cried I, impatiently 

'^ Is a very ticklish one/* resumed he. '' But you deserve" 
— ^here he rattled the two crowns which I had given him — 
'^ tobe answered without reserve. It is about two years since 
she paid me her first visits with the coy and timid looks of a 
girl of thirteen. While I have held my office I have not 
seen upon any face the transition from tranquil simplicity 
to the happy period of expectation more delicately deline- 
ated. Gladly would I have assisted the youthful heart to 
expand. I did what I could^ and was but too amply re- 
warded for the gratifying recital of my old story, by the 
expressive looks of her ardent eyes: for they frequently 
made me stammer^ which otherwise I never do, and I 
found that I could still blush. How she pitied poor Pe^ 
trarch, and what delight did her harmonious soul take in his 
exquisite sonnets! She has heard them so often, with throb- 
bing breast and overflowing eyes, that I verily believe she 
knows them by. heart as perfectly as, I do. For some time 
past, however, she has devoted herself entirely to; religion, 
in which she seems disposed to seek her only happiness — 
not but that she occasionally visits this sacred spot; only 
she is always accompanied by her spiritual adviser for th^ 
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Üme being— for she had three — one after, the other of course 
•^^-4iefore Fortune brought to her his reverence the dean, who 
dedicates most of his time to the care of the soul of this ex- 
traordinary female^ and with whom she seems on her part 
to be perfectly satisfied/' 

I could fbel the blood rush into my face^ and stammered 
out the words^ '' Do you know much of this man?** 

'' Do I know him?"* cri6d the i^xton/ with as much 
v^armth as if my question had affronted him. '' I thought the 
greatest strange needed but to see him once cross the street 
to know him thoroughly. The men humbly salute hiiti Kke 
an apostle, and the women, nay even the giddiest girls, stand 
still as he passes, lift their eyes to heaven, and press his be- 
nedictory hand to their heaving bosoms. Indeed among 
all the joys of a good pastor^ 1 know but one that is yet 
denied himj Imt whiüh he certainly-— — *• 

Here he stopped as though he felt some scruple to proceed 
with what he was going to say ; and this^ as you may sup- 
pose, only served to heighten my curiosity. As this pmföe 
lasted longer than was usual with him> I took him familiarly 
by the hand« ''My dear friend,** said I, in as kind and 
Courteous a manner as possible, '' I do not understand you; 
what joy is it that is yet denied to your dean ?** ^ 

'' That only,*' replied the sexton, duly impressed by my 
condescension^ but in a lower tone, '' of not sedng any 
strayed sheep return to his flock ; because, to his honour be 
it said, he feeds them so weU that he hau not yet lost any.'* 

After these mysterions words, he put on a look which 
seemed to say, that he thought be had now honestly earned 
his two crowns. It deterred me from pressing him any far- 
ther, and painful as it was to me, I prepared to leave him. 
He attended me in silence to the door; but here he gave 
me a little supplement to the panegyric, of which I was 
before heartily tired. " I hope,** said he, '' that you leave 
me thoroughly convinced of the merits of our worthy dean»— 
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nay, I even flatter myself that you depart with the good re-^ 
solution to increase the number of his joys, whenever you 
may have an opportunity. Meanwhile, fare you well!** 

'• A pretty supposition truly!*' muttered I to myself. 
'' This fellow is the first madman that I ever heard begging 
fi>r his superior.'* I, began to grudge him my two crowns. 
The image of the dean, of whom I had here purchased a 
much more favourable picture than I expected ; his widely 
extended reputation, bis enviable office, his activity, all 
concurred to humble me. I crawled home as if oppressed 
by a heavy load, threw myself in the worst of humours into 
my chair, and indulged in the most gloomy ideas. I felt 
how galling are the merits of others when we have not the 
ibrtitode to imitate them. "What!** cried I peevishly, 
^' is this man to come and disturb the quiet of my study, to 
scare away the sublime ideas that hovered round my soul— 4i 
man drilled to every ecclesiastical occupation, except perhaps 
digging in the Pontine Marshes— who revels in all the de- 
lights of life, while I have to pick up i^ngly the stones 
wherewithal to tear a febric of ideaK hapfHuess ; and what 
is more, must such an angel as Clara descend from her ele^ 
vation to tran^ort him by her wit, her harmonious mirth, 
and the melody of her voice into the joys of Paradise — and 
ail merely because he is the dean !'* 

Ah! Edward, envy is a hateful vice, distorted by sophis- 
tries and exaggerations, and composed of poisons, which we 
maniacs greedily gulp down, though well aware of the tor- 
ments which they cannot fail to occasion. This feeling 
dbon became so intolerable that I determined to^ake it off 
wilhout delay. 

The first thing I did towards dispelling it vfBS to pull the 
bell, l^astian, thought I, shall put an end to this angry 
doliloquy by his lively loquacity. " Well, my friend,^' cried 
I as he entered, *' have you any thing to tell me of our 
neighbours?" — •' O yes,** replied he, with a most self- 
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complacent look; ^' I have had the pleasure^ during your 
absence^ to speak to them both. The old one, sir, has a 
design upon you." — ''Upon me?" I exclaimed; ''God 
forgive her!"^ — "Yes, sir," answeried Bastian, "but it is 
not ill intended. She (enquired about the visit which you 
received this morning from the gentleman in purple. Such 
a distinguished acquaintance seems to have given her a high 
notion of your consequence, sir. I knew very little about 
the matter ; but what does that signify ? We must not take 
away the reputation of any one, and 'least of all ought a 
faithful servant to lower his master in the opinion of others. 
This rule I endeavoured to follow as well as I could, and at 
last said more about you than I knew myself ' O madam,' 
I replied, 'that is not the first purple mantle that my mastor 
has had by his bedside. Recommended by one archbishop 
and by one prelate to another, he is received by them all 
as an intimate friend. It is quite ä pleasure to travel with 
such a gentleman, for wherever we come the highest digni- 
taries of the church flock about the house like so many spar- 
rows.' — ' Perhaps,* said the old woman, ' your good master 
may have some intention of embracing our religion, in which 
alone salvation is to be found?' — ' It may be so,* I replied, 
' and I wish it with all my heart; for be his present religion 
ever so good, you see how pale and thin he is grown withal.' 
-^' I observed that too,* said Mademoiselle Clara : ' it ^uite 
pains me to look at him.* — ' Never fear, children,* con- 
tinued the aunt; I must bei greatly mistaken if a gentle- 
man who manifests such symptoms, who comes so far to visit 
our clergy, who has in his service such an intelligent young 
man of our religion — [it was the aunt that said this] — ^and 
who has taken lodgings with us, I say it must be very extra- 
ordinary indeed if he should not be converted.* Here she 
paused, and as I perceived by the motion of her lips that 
she was repeating a pater-noster for you, I did the same; 
Clara too raised her eyes, told her beads, and for some mi- 
nutes all was profound silence.** " Is 
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'^ Is that the design which the old woman has upon me?" 
cried I with a smile. " Well, let her; but go on/* 

" Ah ! with what heartfelt pleasure/' continued he, with 
still greater warmth than before, '' did both aunt and niece 
observe the devotion with which you, sir, attended high 
mass this morning, as though you had been already a mem* 
ber of the chapter!" 

'' What say you?" cried I. " Was Clara in the church, 
and I knew nothing about it " 

'' And yet,*' replied Bastian, '*^ she stood not far from 
your stall. As an inmate of the house I placed myself by 
her, but you were too much absorbed in your own devotions 
to take any notice of ours. I wish you had seen how the 
sweet creature prayed ? She edified the whole circle that 
knelt around her, and 1 am certain that more looks and more 
sighs were directed to her from all sides and corners than to 
St. Genovia herself."' 

'' Fetch me a bottle of ceil de perdrix, Bastian," cried I, 
interrupting my talkative attendant. ^' Here is halfra-crown 
to enjoy yourself with ; but, hark you, give yourself no far- 
ther concern about my conversion." 

Bastian with a piteous look put the money into his poc* 
ket, and withdrew. The good-natured simpleton! If I 
could assume his cheerfulness, his flow of spirits, his bloom- 
ing complexion, and his youthful vigour, as easily as embrace 
his religion, I might have something to say to such a 
change; He soon returned, placed the wine in silence upon 
the table, and retired with a significant look, which seemed 
to say. You have hit upon the right way: if this does not 
convert you, nothing will. We'll see that, thought 1, draw- 
ing the cork, and throwing it against the wäll. 

As soon as I found myself alone with my bottle, one 
wrinkle after another, which my serious meditation on 
Clara's innocence had imprinted on my brow, began to dis- 
$ip{^ear. I smiled at the sparkling beverage, and as I raised 
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glass after glass to my lips, it commimicated more and more 
of its cheering influence to my spirits. Fugitive ideas.passed 
in rapid succession athwart my^ beain, till at length one 
became so obtru^ye that I seized it^ and, by way of diversion^ 
supported it with all possible sophistries^ till at last it coiti- 
pletely. overpawered me. 

I had previously gone through all the argiuaahts in fiiivour 
of the sanctity^ of 4ny pretty ndghbour, of which I had tho- 
roughly satisfied myself. How then, coidd iti^ioiw come 
into my bead like -an Adroocate of the .DevUPy to seek 
evid^icea tendii^g to deny that sanctity with the utmost ef- 
frontery? Ittisincredible, but not the less true. When I 
turned into this devious way, indeed, Iwas far fromisus«' 
pectiag that it would lead me so far-^-ayeto thei.very brink 
of a precipice, the idea of which: .still makira me sbudder<. 
With every glas&that I swallowed my blood became more 
and more inflamed, and my imagination gaiaed the ascenr 
dahcy i)V6r my bettet judgment:.; It puUed down the pretty 
saintlower and lower from the lofty eminence upiou which 
it had placed her : the clearest proofs of her innocence' were 
contemptuously discarded, and her piety seemed to be aa 
assunted part, which she: played well enough befoee the 
public. . Nowyou know^ Eduard, that ucrflikig' could ever 
exasperate mie to such a degeeewas when a sovereign, üor 
example, would bybis laconic gravity, impress me with a 
high idea of bk virtues-^—a mkiist» of his political i^gactty^ 
by Gouräy reserve — a parson of his internal convictiony by 
the classu^ folds, of his gown— k^ a. female of her virtue, by' 
the fitter: of her sentiments. But against a female/who, 
witk isubh extraordinay charms as ClB^ra possesses, < could 
consider herself safe so near me> calculating upon her powers 
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of decq>tio» and my blindn^ss^ wlio could keep my btiniifig^ 
heart for two whole days in. unceriaiiity wjbether to admire 
her as a saints or to treat her as a common sifiger-^-agaiast 
sudi a female the fury of my- indigiomtion would nätücally 
know BO bounds;. f 

Still-^-*said I most generously to mysel^Aill I will not 
decide till I have paid her a visit; andi ccmfi^ss to you« widi 
sfaame^ thmtiat this moment I recoiled from the idea of find^ 
fng in her a «saint^so^much had I accustomed myself to treat 
her as an opdinary being. .: 

' Let her be which she wiJl, continued I^ after some farthcfr 
reflection, she cannot possibly be offended witii me as a 
neighbour if I pay her a visit. As ikr as I knoW*^ this is apt 
forbidden in any Romish, calendar ; nay, i even think I have 
Somewhere read, that it is the duty ^ a saint, when diie siets 
about the conversion of-heretics, to approach them; and 
leave no social means untried to dmw their souls to her. 
Clara mii^, thdrefore, be as ardently desirous of my cbitipäny 
all I am of hers, if, as I suppose, she was smo^sin the .prayer 
tliat Bastian told me of; especially Ibis evetiing, when, 
compared with ihe noise of last night; ail is as stHl with her 
as if she was forgotten by heaven and earth. . . *- 

^My courage fose^ in proportion as my bottle sunk, and no 
sooner was the last glÄ5s<*ön(5ueredJthan Iwas on theway 
toOlara. I had only to take a few steps across the aUte- 
toom, which was completely illuniined by the bright 
moott-light. Before I proceeded fkrtber, I considered fadw 
seldom we can tell when we ähöU return from such imits^ 
and had the precaution to set niy candle in the chhntiey 
comer. As I passed the lookinrg-glass, I could not help 
talcing a sfuperficial survey of my outward man, which; on 
this occasion, appeared to uncommon advantage. I should 
like to see the female, said I sarcastically, who ha^ the heart 
to refuse adnlittance to such a comely figure. With all the 
confidence which a consideration of this sort is likely to in- 
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spire^ I continued my course^ and reached without accident 
the partition which bounds the sanctum sanctorum — the 
apartment of Clara. 

Amid the silence that prevailed in this pious house^ very 
little noise was necessary to announce to her my approach. 
Accordingly I had scarcely pronounced her harmonious 
name once or twice in a low voice, when I heard her cham-* 
ber door open. She then tripped across the next room, and 
—judge of the pleasure that thrilled my whole frame, when 
the outer door was unlocked, and she stood before me — not 
Clara, indeed, but her old, emaciated, toothless aunt, in a 
white cotton bed-gown . 

In the first movement of surprise, I thought for certain 
that the old woman had a mind to appropriate my late visit 
to herself, and that she could be so wicked as to imagine that 
I, regardless of her venerable age— — But she did not sujQfer 
me to pursue these injurious conclusions : she soon inter- 
rupted them with the question, '' What is your pleasure, sir?" 
-^at the same time manifesting in her looks such amusing 
astonishment, as if in the course of her long life she had never 
before seen the figure of a man by moonlight. I was, on my 
part, infinitely more embarrassed than she. Indeed she was 
obliged to repeat her question, before I could recover my 
voice sufficiently to stammer out a few unlucky words. 
'' The long evenings— solitude — my agreeable neighbours,'* 
at length cried I in tremulous accents. How to proceed 
I knew not; my perplexity increased every moment, and to 
extricate myself I had recourse to the shallowest expedient 
that ever was devised. '' Dear madam," said I, '' the at- 
tractions of your charming Clara will be a sufficient excuse 
for me ; and the liberty which you allow, the dean^ you will 
not, I hope, refuse to your lodger. •' This was mending the 
matter with a vengeance. You should have seen how the 
hag fired at these words. — '' Clara? Clara," replied she to 
ray argumentative exordium, '' receives no visitors at night — 
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no ; nor at any other time. Go, sir/' proceeded she with a 
sarcastic ^in^ ^"^ seek entertainment elsewhere, and do not 
disturb the repose of your neighbours.** 

Surely never did man receive a more unceremonious 
dismissal from more repulsive lips. But this was not all. 
Raising her eyes which resembled malignant meteors, as 
though she would have expelled the very angels from 
heaven, laying her left hand on her loose neckerchief, and 
extending her right arm towards me, she screamed in the voice 
of a demoniac : — '' How can a heretic like you, expect ad- 
mission to a chiy of light? — to one whom seraphs, beholding 
the first flights of her pious soul, presented to the Blessed 
Virgin, who was pleased to take her into her keeping: 
so that were Gabriel himself to knock at her door she 
would bid him begone with as little ceremony as she does 
you. Know that the dean alone, the favourite of the Al- 
mighty, is allowed to revere in Clara's charms the Creator 
of the universe : his cross protects her garden from the un- 
hallowed attempts of robbers; and she dedicates the fruit 
of it to heaven and to the honour of the Blessed Virgin.'* 

During this sublime apostrophe the hag made the sacred 
sign several times on her bosom and face, which certainly 
had no need of such a protection. She then slammed the 
door in my face and locked it, while I, stifling my anger as 
well as I could, sneaked back to my solitary apartment. 

I could not have been long absent, for the candle did not 
want snuffing, when I took it from the chimney corner, re- 
placed it on the table, and with folded arms seated myself 
before it. I had gazed for a considerable time, devoid of 
thought, on the empty bottle, before I began to suspect that 
it was most to blame for what had just happened. This led 
me to thie lecture I had to read myself on my transgression 
against diet and morals, which unluckily alwß.ys go hand in 
h^nd with me. '' Indeed," I exclaimed, " a man cannot 
be sober, to doubt fpr a moment the virtue and innocence of 
this saint, and to harbour such designs as my conscience lays 
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to my charge. I liave deserved to be repulsed from her dooi* ; 
for I amüot worthy fo dtep over, her tbreshol<^^ nofc.nrartby 
to loose the latchet of hersHoes^ much less any thing else^ 
or to erase the; least of theverosses with i which the d^n. de- 
fends the avemiies to her!;* 

As I am not a(%U8t€>med to spare myself when cbnTinced 
that I have don^ Mrretngy I wa&on thisi ooeasionvso an^ry at 
my miscotidiict^' that 1 would gladly have appeaaped befiore 
the tribunal of any honest man whoi woitld have told me 
truth more bluntly thati I did myself. In this painfülhouv 
I felt my distati<^ from yoö, my tiear Edward^ more sevei?rfy 
than ever; and I Was long at a loss how to find a substitute 
for you. But a^ Nature has kindly furnished abundance 
of remedies in every hedge-row for the most commcm 
complaints of the body^ so I verily believe that, in ortr 
polished age there is not a corner of the globe where reme^- 
dies adapted to the different disorders of the soul are ^I|ot 
to be found, if we will but seek them. liad it been day, I 
should have solicited ihe assistance of <my friend, the book« 
seller: as it was, 1 was conftned to my own resources.-«— I 
went for the first titoe to the. little >ibrary ininfy closet^ as 
certain of finding there sonfe moral book or other, as that I 
should not look in vain abroad for pimpernel «or wild poppiefii 
if I had occasioti 6i>r a gargle. • 

The first folio I took down, but which I had the modesty 
fo return immediately to its place, was Sanchez De Ma- 
trimonio. I laid hold at random of another vcdume orf 
smaller dimensions, which proved to be the Aphorisms of «th^ 
great Ennanuel Sb, De Dubio, This, said I to myself^ iB 
probably such a book as 1 want^ and sat down with it at 
my table. For the present occasion I could not have found 
a better. Every part furnished the most luminous directions 
how to accommodate matters with one's conseience; uod 
how to pacify it by the aid of nice distinctions on acdoMrt 
of all those faux pas, which a rigid, unrefined morality so 
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immerctfoUy eondemns. You. may easily eonceive that this 
moraUßbcoiild not fad to please me much wiote than any 
o&w^yrko, regßJDdlBs»'o{ the^difficultieS' attending the ex&- 
eution o£ his. injunctions, shooid have said plumply : Do 
inrhat'i» right tarid fear ndbbdy. W^hat aFt is there 'm that I 
In thi» exoelkiii book/ con-tUe contFary, t found even 
fnore.tfaan } sought, -^liow many reparoaches which I ad^ 
dressed fo m^elf in the firsti eballition of ill humour ^ould 
have '.been :spaired, had i been acquainted but half an 
hour eaarUer with this pröfoimd: writer I In shoi-t I was per«- 
fectly eoavinced by bis arguments that^ had I accompli^ed 
alt the desigfis in the 'executibn: of which the oU hagso illr 
nattiredly obstructed hoe;! though I ^should kideed have 
deviated 'fromme right traicki I should net however have 
gonfefdr^tray. / - ' ; 

Främ the'Väluö of this «ihgl&> tome I inferred the value of 
the whole coU^ion ; but td ascertain whether my author's 
decisioii ineas supported by a majority of vbtes^ T took down 
eomo^other^booksv atl of which coincided more oi* less in thö 
CäOflieltisicms oflhat'gveat casiüist The instructicms of these 
Qxcellentv liten at- length inspined me with '^udb confidence^ 
that I tibottght there eoidd be no danger in cpnsultifig honest 
Sanchez;- i I eontitiined: reading till the night was far ad- 
vanced, ^itlfiout/b^Hg tilled of hk knotty qu^tions and 
sohilidifs; an^ nowthat'my candle is just expiring, I betake 
niyiiel$>lo'te<i^I am not ashamed to confess itr— as the 
war«i«stfadherent of a ^ciety, which, ftirnishing such admi- 
rable remedies for human frailties, cannot fail, in spite of 
the ill-usage which it has experienced, to gain proselytes in 
every comer of the globe. 

. ) •■ \i" ■ ' January 4. 

Of allthe moral au:*iliaries of the Loyolites which I sought 
last night to appropriate to myself, none made such an im- 
pre^ion upon me as the evasion which ihey unanimously 
recommend, for the purpose of bearing a person harmless in 
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the conflict of the passions with morality. The substance of 
their instructions when compressed into a few words is this : 
— To every equivocal action which you commit^ oppose for 
the quiet of your conscience another equivocation. Thus 
you may say, nay even swear if required, that you have not 
done a certain thing, namely — as you must add in your own 
mind — on this or that day, or before you were born. By 
this harmless expedient you relieve yourself, with the great- 
est facility, from all the consequences injurious to your 
repose. This is extremely convenient on many occasions, 
as Sanchez truly observes* ; but whether, as he adds, it is 
always right, is another question, which I was not a Utile 
puzzled to decide. I saw very cleariy, that these gentlemen 
would not have insisted so often and so strongly on this 
maxim, had they not been thoroughly convinced by long 
practical experience of its excellence and utility — and yet, 
whenever I attempted to apply it to myself, I found my 
courage fail me, just as if I had been required to follow the 
leaps and capers of a rope-dancer. Nothing but want of 
practice, Edward. To revive my spirits, I threw myself 
into the arms of my comforters and by dint of repeating 
their animating instructions I at length impressed every 
word of them upon my memory ; and this as, you will re- 
collect from your academid years, is gaining a grand point 
towards conviction. The doubts which now and then arose 
in my mind respecting the confidence due to my advisers, 
gave me the greatest trouble: but I soon found an ej^peri- 
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enced man who set it at rest on this head ; for the wqrthy 
tribe of casuists have taken good care to make all their 
maxims most exactly coincide. Dans les choses douteuaes, 
says the celebrated Father Poignant^ which lay open by the 
side of Sanchez^ nous ne sommes pas obliges de suivre le 
sentiment le plus sur. How to place myself incontinently in 
a situation to do honour to my advisers was now my only 
concern. This was a question which neither my own re- 
flection nor the perusal of the Fathers could assist me to 
solve. The adventure of the preceding night had made me 
extremely timid ; and I would not for the world have again 
ventured to provoke the spirit that guarded the treasure, 
before I knew in what manner it was to be exorcised. 

In this perplexity which drove me from the Cupid to Rous- 
seau, from one corner of the room to the other. Chance— 
to which I already owed so much, again stood my friend. 
I sieized my hat and stick, and sauntering at random from 
street to street, a great number of persons, some coming 
out of a respectable looking house, others thronging into it, 
excited my attention. I enquired the reason of this con- 
course, and learned that it was a sale of curious and valuable 
effects. Now, be it known to you, that I take a good deal 
of pleasure in occasionally attending these frolics of Fortune ; 
for though I refrain from increasing my stock in this way, 
since I once purchased in Holland, an English telescope, 
which, on coiiiing to examine it at home, wanted the object- 
glaiss; still it affords agreeable employment to the mind, 
when we view with philosophic eye the various means em- 
ployed by the proprietor,, before his physical or moral 
decease, to be so learned, so fashionable, or so indigent as 
he was. Even the little motives, which may often be easily 
guessed, of those who buy this or the other article left by 
the deceased, afford some amusement. I devoted, therefore, 
to my curiosity the half hour which I had yet left till dinner, 
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and^ not without considerable diflSculty/dscended the crowH^ 
ed fttaitisi to the auction<-rooin. 

Had I arrived a few hours earlier^ I should Certainly hare 
been better entertained. As it was> there were left not 
läore than about ä dozen lots of one of the most extraordi* 
nary collections every brought to the hammer. The poor 
nian who had formed it by the sacrifice of all he possessed^ 
and who now beheld the edifice erected with so much toil 
atid expense levelled with the ^ound by merciless creditors^ 
sat tortured with grief and despair in an empty adjoining 
room^ and inspired me at my entrance with heartfelt pity^ 
even before I had time to cast a look at his collection. 

I have often seen^ dear Edward^ how rational persons have 
neglected wife and children^ and renounced all the pleasures 
of life, for the gratification of accumulating shells^ stones^ 
books^ butterfiies^ or pictures ; I have often seen how, after 
a life of toil and trouble, these playthings of the mind 
have been wrested from them by the law to discharge their 
debts, and transferred to other eminent connoisseurs, proba-» 
bly to undergo in time a similar fate — ^but never yet did I 
see the property of a free agent concentrated in so extraor* 
dinary a cabinet as this : for before Iwas aware, I found 
myself in the midst of a collection of sacred relics, arranged 
heaven knows according to what system. The first and most 
important lots, consisting of whole bodies> skeletons, and 
other treasures firom the catacombs, had indeed already been 
disposed of; but those that still remained were of no little 
consequence. Six phials of the tears of St. Mary Magdalen 
were sold singly, and went off, in my opinion, far below 
their value. A very polite man who stood next to me, re* 
marking my astonishment, and perceiving that I was a 
stranger, explained the reason. *' We are here,'* said he, 
*' at the source of these commodities. The cav^m of Beau* 
mont, where the saint wept twelve years for her stns^ is not 

far 
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tuned to tadce the whole upon speculatio« for exportation : 
Ulme can be i^o doCA^ that yo» wouM have deared cent 
pw mwk. hy the bargain/' I should probably not hare 
tMl^eimtartiflid I secuned the undivided lot; but youknow^r 
li^ward^^ have tooflitüe pf a mercantile spirit, and there- 
fc^lifVply en^gh suffered Um probable gain to be 
linMisferred to ä. Jefw who deals in relics, 
• A finger of St« 9$#poniU6k, the genuineness of which 
Min|<g,l^,4he connoisseurs present pretwided to doubt, and a 
^ l^f^ne of ISfr. Framei^, had no bett^ fortune, and it was 
n^A^lgyy |p put them np together before they could obtain 
a piirehaMr« Nay^, even sqme pari of the chaste PetroneHa, 
^impended in ßpirits and in fine preservation, was knocked 
down toia Benedictine, who bpught it on commission, for 
KsaiKmal)^ sum that a couple of pretty creatures, probably 
. .gClh0Mmi& nM|e, expresiied their asteniiähment with uplifted 
JIlftQdl and eyes. So much the greater was the competition 
for 9«^j§äl^wiQ§ Ipt« and the jewel richly deserved Üiis dis- 
tipqtion«. The auctioneer himself respectfully took off his 
JMt aiftMiJield up the little box co¥ered with velvet in which 
Jiiyf[f|^^4^@4#^,Then, amidst solemn silence, only at times 
ia|ieinAu|^^4i9to«4)ie sighs of the unhappy man in the ad- 
jolmng^rooili;^, he thut» at^pimcffl this thrice sapred relic : 
'f Ijöi^^m^itUK^ ^^mtf hundred and thirty-three, the gart» 
^gfylihiiQ^^^üäjg^^ which she was accustomed to wear on 
^-Ifke le^l^^kl including the annexed absolution of his Holi- 
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This relic made the iuj^pfession that was to be expected. 
A general bustle took place amoi^ tiia bystanders, and 
several voices at once bade ten, fifteen, and twenty ducats. 
Thfße ofibosr somi rose te thi«ty-f<^uF. After a short pausq 
in this stage of the business, a man apparently of some coiv 
^c^uence, with the decided look of a genuine connoisseur^ 
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interfered and olBfered the round sum of forty. The auc- 
tioneer^ to allo^vv suflScient time for consideration to all the 
company^ began : '^ For the first time forty ducats— for the 
second time forty ducats/* — ^The hammer was already raised, 
and I was inwardly congratulating the last bidder on the 
possession of this remarkable relic, when a clear voice from 
the farthest corner of the room offered ati additional half 
ducat. The tone excited my curiosity ; I raised myself on 
tiptoe, and what was my surprise! — discovered the charming 
face of my fascinating neighbour. Whether it was out of 
delight or astonishment — whether from an irivoluntai7 im- 
pulse to repeat her words, or from a desire to hear her 
sonorous voice ag^in, I cannot tell — ^but no sooner did her 
well-known treble thrill the strings of my heart than my bass 
returned the echo of — '' Haifa ducat.** Clara was silent — 
the whole assembly was silent, and to my astonishment the 
relic was knocked down to me at forty-one ducats. 

What can equal my embarrassment when those who stood 
near me wished me joy on the possession of this valuable 
article, and made way for me to the desk to pay dearly 
enough for the pleasure of hearing Clara*s melodious voice! 
In the name of all the saints and all the gods,said I to my- 
self, as I counted down the money, what will you do with 
this traffic? Never was envy more unseasonable than that 
which appeared in the looks of the other bidders when I was 
put in possession of my purchase. All the by-standers, how- 
ever, as I passed them with the box under my arm, smiled 
and took off their hats; but I must have been as stupid as 
the ass in the fable that carried the image of Diana, could I 
have supposed that this mark of respect was addressed to me. 
At that moment, od thecontrary,! cut a most ridiculous figure 
in my own eyes ; and I should never have imajgined that 
circumstances so unpleasant could have led meto so ingenious 
a plan as I had just formed, when the sale of the last lot — 
a feather out of the lefl wing of the destroying Angel — 

terminated 



157 

terminated the auction^ the assembly broke up, and each 
seemed anxious to get away first. 

I soon perceived what was now to be done, studied every 
step forward or sideward, and contrived matters so well, that, 
in leaving the room, Clara and I were brought close together. 

She could not but most heartily rejoice at thus meeting 
with a friendly arm, by the support of which she might hope 
to extricate herself from this unruly rout, without being 
squeezed to a mummy. O mighty Chance ! my understand- 
ing again prostrates itself in the dust before thee, and ac- 
knowledges thee for its ruler and benefactor. 

I should have been unworthy of the sacred atmosphere that 
surrounded me, and also of the thanks of the angel, had I suf- 
fered so important an opportunity to pass iinprofitably. 
" My charming neighbour,*' said I, drawing her to a win- 
dow in the ante-room, till the crowd which obstructed the 
staircase should have dispersed, ^Mt was not polite of me, 
I admit, to outbid you, but I hope my good intentions will 
excuse me in your eyes. You may imagine, that inestimable 
as this garter which fortune has thrown into my hands niay 
be, it can haye no value for me except as a present to one 
who is worthy to wear it. Lucky accident made me your 
neighbour, but your merits, my dear Clara, have made me 
your warmest admirer. I thought of you, my charming 
friend, I beheld you at the moment of bidding for this 
jewel ; and how could I help striving for the possession of an 
article which was dear to you, that I might give you a 
proof of my respect. I only wish that this may enhance its 

value in your estimation. To such a purpose " Here I 

paused, and her large full eye seemed to ask what was the 
drift of all this — — '* I would as cheerfully have applied my 
whole fortune as a paltry portion of it. I commended myself 
to my patroness, St. Concordia, and as you see not without 
the most decisive effect: she closed the mouths of the other 
bidders, and even your pious lips, amiable maiden, and pro- 
cured 
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cured me this inraluable relic at a price so unatoountably 
small." Clara's cheeks were suffused from moment to 
moment with a deeper crimson^ but she did not interrupt me. 
" To spare you, however/' continued 1 more familiarly, 
*' the smallest scruple about accepting a jewel, which, 
though of infinite worth to you, is of only relative yatue to 
me-^permit me, my pretty neighbour, not to offer it as a gift, 
but to exchange it with you." She blushed still more, and 
her silence gave me courage to proceed, *' If I may have 
the pleasure to wait upon you to-morrow moming"-*K)h ! 
how grateful I felt to the seston who had apprized me of 
the old aunt's festivals—^' indeed, dearest Clara, a similar 
article which your goodness will then allow me to exchange 
for it, shall be a thousand times dearer to my heart than 
this/* 

The pride of the pretty saint was now roused. *' It is 
ungenerous of you, sir," replied she, '' to aggravate the 
embarras«nent into which this crowd has thrown me. YoU 
use a language to which, to say the least of it, I am an utter 
stranger. You already know, sir, that I am dependent on 
my aunt, and can receive no visitors ; and as to your proposed 
exchange, sir," — continued she in a voice which sufficiently 
indicated how desirous she was to possess the giarterwr^^ my 
auät would I dare say be glad to repay you the prieer of 
y^our purchase, if you are disposed *• 

'' Clara!*' cried I, interrupting her with affected 
astonishment, '' do you talk thus to me? But I for-^ 
give you. You do not know me yet— ^but time will shew 
how unwisely you act to risk a pledge of heaven for an 
earthly trifle which a firiend solicits of you. Bither, my dear^ 
coy friend, permit me to fulfil my good intention, and to 
carry the proposed exchange into effect to-morrow at farthest ; 
or X protest that as soon as I reach home, regardless of the 
many centuries which this venerable relic has survived, I 
will consign it to the flames, and charge you with being the 
«ause of the sacrilege !" How 
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How the poor girl was terrified by my oath, and the 
resolute tone in which it was pronounced ! She turned pale, 
lifted up her eyes, and pressed her clasped hands to her 
bosom. '^ Well then!" cried she at length with pathetic 
solemnity — '" if, holy saint, I am chosen by thee to rescue 
tbia thy precious bequest from the flames, I humbly submit! 
-^But, sir," continued she, turning to me, '' grant me but 
this one request — the respite of a single day." 

^' And why so?" asked L 

'^ Because^" rejoined she, fixing her eyes on the ground, 
'^ you will not desire me to receive your visit in the absence 
of my aunt, who, as to-imorrow is a festival, will be engaged 
the greatest part of the day at church." 

'^ What, my dear pious Clara !" replied I, rather sarcas-- 
tically, '' are you so indifferent about the speedy possession 
of this ti*»sure, a9 to wish to defer it on account of an indg- 
nificant scruple? or do you imagineyourself less favoured 
by it, unless others know of it? Would you wilfully sow th^ 
seeds of envy in the bosom of a friend? For certainly your 
good aunt could not be so pious as she is^ if she could wish 
any person but herself to enjoy a relic so unique, while others 
<>f far less value are objects of contention even to churches 
and convents. I appeal to yourselt^ my dear Clara! What 
would be your own feelings were you to see this inestimable 
garter in the possession of your worthy aunt? No, my 
deajrest; far be it frbmme to disunite two such souls by my 
Irell-meant excha^e. Besides, I am going the day after to- 
morrow to Vaucluse; land if you persist in rejecting the day 
which I have it in my power to offer you — why then rejecl 
the present too tvhich the Blessed Virgin destined for you 
through tny means ; and again I swear—" 

Here she raised her delicate hands to me in the attitude of 
solicitation, and her voice assumed a tone of deep solemnity 
^' Be it ISO then, sir, if you will not have it otherwise. But by 
SinConocMrdia I io^plore you, till the time of our exchange, to 

iake 
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take all the care of this heavenly pledge that it deserves!'' 
— I was able to reply: ''Oh! that I promise you,** with 
tolerable gravity, and would fain have inferred more from her 
admonition than the seriousness of her look would have au- 
thorized. 

As the passage was now clear, I led the little saint down 
stairs, having in one quarter of an hour contracted a more 
intimate acquaintance with her than the sharp-sighted M. Fez 
will probably do in his whole life. Before we entered the 
street, she reminded me that she was not accustomed to be 
seen in public attended by any other gentleman than her 
confessor. This was a bitter memento. However, I respect- 
fully loosed her hand, and took a considerable circuit to give 
her time with her excessively mincing step to reach the 
house before me. 

I found an eel-pye, a partridge and a most beautiful win- 
ter^^^melon waiting for me, but, had my hunger been ever so 
pressing, it must have yielded to my curiosity to examine my 
purchase. I opened the box with as much care as eager- 
ness ; and turning, after a slight inspection of the sacred 
garter, to the ponti6cal absolution, I saw, to my inexpres- 
sible shame and mortification, how far too precipitate I had 
been in my bargain with Clara. Yes, Edward, the document 
would have been to an amateur, aye even to a monarch, of 
inestimable value. On such terms as I have through ignorance^: 
proposed^ our contract cannot possibly hold good. Of this 
the first three clauses alone of this papal päsi^port would 
suffice to convince any impartial tribunal. And then the 
seventh! No, my good Clara, you must raise your price 
considerably, before I put you in possession of a relic to 
which such extraordinary indulgences^ are attached. 

I am heartily glad that I have already made some ac- 
quaintance with the great casuists in my closet. In case 
my increased demands involve me in an altercation with 
Clara, I trust they will all approve my claims and decide 

in 
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in my favcHir. Can you take it amiss^ Edward, if, under 
these circumstances, I to-day prefer the converse of mea of 
such importance in my suit, to yours? When I have won it, 
I will cheerfully make amends and be so much the longer at 
your service. 

[Here ninety-eight manuscript pages embracing the events of 
nearly three days appear to be wanting in the journal of the travel- 
ler. Hence th& abrapttiess of the. paisajeige with wlii4?h the. remida4^r 
of the narrative commences.] 

— ' — r fTfaen raising her head and turning her large ey;^ 

towards me with the most contemptuous look she wa^.mistress 
of~5' Go, sir^** cried she, with her sonorous voice ;- " leave 
our house, the. sooner the better. There is no luck near 
you." Her distress was too- powerful for t^er to proceed. 
She reclined h^r liead upon her right hand, down which I 
saw the pearly tearS: trickling. 1 was petrified at these de- 
monstrations of profound affliction. After some time she 
again raised tier beauteous face and her tremulous voice. 
'^ Why do^oifertot Ifeave met rfr?" asked she, with an emo- 
fion that shook my inmort soqL '' Ungrateful Clara!" 
rejoif^ed I;, witibi tragic emphasis, ^' would you have me leave 
your house? leave you ?-r-Änd would you retain the garter 
of the Madonna, the abaoluttoh of Pope Alexander and all 
the indnlgeiices thereto, appertaining, without giving me 
time to ishare them with you?" — " It is," cried the pious 
damsel, with inexpressible exultation, ^- it is the only com- 
fort left nie under my misfortune, that I have rescued those 
sacred treasures ftdm unworthy hands. — On my side I have 
fulfilled the conditions, nay more than fulfilled them ; I am 
easy on that point. By the blessed mother, this is the last 
word you shidl hear from me !— Now, sir, you may either go 
or wait for my aunt, just im3 you pi^ase." — The mention of 
her autit gave my heart a twitdl. I durst not May another 
momeht^and after a few partifig woi?^ to which the creature 
did not deign ta r^y, I hastened out of the toem. 

Y When 



162 

When I reached my own apartment, I scarcdy knew 
what I did for vexation. I rung for Bastian ; and when he 
carae^ I asked him what he wanted. I ruiig a second time^ 
and desired him to pack up and order po$t-h6rses without 
delay. — I will be off, Edward ! Why should I await the 
o)d hag's return ? I have paid her a month in advance for 
the lodging/ and her holy Clara costs me forty-one ducats^ 
which could not have been worse bestowed. * Why should 
I stay any longer in this detestable place? It would only 
drive me mad were I obliged to pass another night here^ to 

listen for the coming of the dean and No, no. I may 

think myself fortunate to escape so well from these wretches^ 
and to be relieved from the trouble of another conflict with 
the infernal spirits for the price of the accursed. absolution. 
I hereby solemnly renounce my share in that miserable rag, 
which once witnessed the murderous embraces of a lascivious 
pontiff, and now,. as witness to the treacherous hypocrisy of 

a worthless monk, encircles the knee of bis w . The 

word, which I have been beating about so long, has at 
length escaped my lips, or rather, my pen. I will not retract 
it my friend ; and I hope I shall not be charged by you with 
having prematurely pronounced it. But what need I care ? 
LfCt these saints carry on their villanies till they become 
rdics themselves ! Oh my poor head ! how it bums and 
throbs ! 



Do you know what I have been doing? I have been 
making a propitiatoiy sacri6ce to the blessed memory of 
Rousseau, which I so cruelly insulted an hour ago: I have 
exterminated all the infernal casuistical books in my closet, 
which had well nigh tempted me to turn Jesuit. From the 
treatise De Probahüüate to Sanchez De Maimnonio—of 
seventeen works with which I had made myself pretty inti- 
mately acquainted, there is nothing left but the backs^ and 
one single leaf of the legend of St. Clara, containing the 

grand 
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grand demonstration of the Trinity, and which I bethought 
myself to rescue from the flames as a voucher of my veracity, 
after the book was completely in a blaze. The fire has con-, 
sumed all the rest. This auto-da-fe took place immediately 
under the bust ofthat immortal writer. The more the rising 
flames spread in the fireplace, the more they tinged his 
pallid countenance, which, as if glowing with the fire of vir- 
tue, looked down upon me : I &ncied that I could perceive 
in his austere looks the highest disapprobation of my levity, 
and my own cheeks were crimsoned with repentant shame 
on account of the indiscretions into which I had been allured. 
If the images of those thousands who have been canon- 
ized >were capable of awakening such sensations ah! 

who could censure the paying of religious veneration to 
them ? Who could then ridicule the devotion of a tedder 
maiden kneeling before the Madonna beside her bed, in 
order to stretigthen her tottering virtue? Who would ven- 
ture to banish from his sight a figure that serves to remind 
him of honour and integrity, whether it were a Borromsus 
or a Rousseau? — O ye popes, ye deans, and ye monks, who 
have placed upon altars a legion of profligates, not for the 
preservation but for the seduction of virtue — ^who by flagi- 
tious arts harden the tender conscience— -who by passports 
encourage many a weak sour to tread the paths of vice— 
who suspend consolation for criminals to every lamp that 
lights your St. Concordias, your Magdalehs, and your 
Madonnas — who by your consecrated relics exalt the ima- 
gination, and impose upon the unsuspecting— -ye most 
reprobate of mankind ! O that I cotild destroy all your niches 
and chapels, and all your sanctuaries consecrated to guilt, 
as easily as I have annihilated the poisonous pages that were 
calculated to encourage only the basest of passions ! And 
you, my good countrymen, who may chance hereafter to 
occupy these lodgings, thank nfe for haying purified thcw 
vof that licentious company, whose ashes will soon be given 

y 2 to 
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to all tiie winds of heaven ! Buy instead of them fer ycwr 
recreation the works of Rousseau of your neighbour Fez, 
andjread them i in the presence of his bust. Against the 
diarms of the psalm*singing sorceress I have no occasion to 
warn yoi*--iyou know her now ; and she herself will scarcely 
trust a heretic again . 

The horses are not yet come, anxious as I am to get away 
from the scene of this odious story, of which I am here most 
painfully reminded by every object, from the glowing ashes 
in my fireplace to the empty backs, which, like the skins of 
seipents and crocodiles, are lying beside them. 

Tell me, Edward — Heaven and bell? what do I see? The 
only spectre from which I have any thing to fear, comes 
hobbling along the street— ^approaches nearer — stares with 
Evident surprise at my carriage, which stands at the door 
ready for iny departure— and now— ^the horrid figure ascends 
the stairs. In a word, dd Befrtilia is returned. But — for 
mercy's sake — ^what keeps the horses? — Upon my word, | 
almost believe that k is-necessaty for them as well as their 
driver to hear mass before their religion permits them to re- 
move a heretic- What will become of me, my dear Edward, 
if the hag sliould discover the least trace of my visit to Clara; 
if she should perceive the rumples made during her absence 
in her niece's muslin neck-handkerchief/ and if the little 
artflil saint, like another Delilah, should betray me to my 
enemies?^— Oh! that the post-horses were but here! But 
Bastian himself, whom I have sent after them for the 
third time, does not come back, I seem to myself as though 
I were betrayed and sold — 'Tis all ov^r with me, Edward — 
heme's the äünt-*ishe knocks at the door---Üie pen drops 
fröminy hand. 

I have now, my dear friend, to give you an account of a 
tnost unpleasant afiair, and I could not have a better oppor- 
tunity for doing it ; for unluckily, *I am brought to such a 



I»ü^ that lam in the i!ustody of a.n d)^ moxsmti, and cannot 
for the present converse with a bingle human being exoefit 
yourself As to my journey, I most give iip aH thoughts of 
that for to-day; and at tiines^I even feel apprehemsive that 
I may perhaps be detained till the festival of St. Cecilia — 
God knows for what kind of ceremony. 

The e^dcrable Woman ! She entered my room politely 
enou^, and her countenance had nothing morfe repulsive 
than usual. I placed a c^hair for her opposite to mine, and 
the following dialogue ensued : 

^' Yon are going to leave us already, sir, as Iperceive by 
your prepai^tions.'' 

'' Letters from Marseilles, my dear madam, oblige me to 
set out sooner than I intended. But I mean, God willing, 
to be back by the 18th of next month. Will you keep the 
apartments for me till that time?" 

" Whiat, sir ! so you have heard already of the extraor- 
dinary solemnities of the festival of St. Concordia? But do 
you know too what a high price lodgings fetch in this qity 
on that occasion?" 

" I do : but the price is of no consequence— ^tat any other 
would give, I can afford to give too." 

'^ That is very well, sir ; but I cannot engage the lodgings 
for such a time without consulting his reverence the dean. 
I cannot possibly tell what he may intend to do with 
the apartments. He may have promised them to a friend, 
or to avoid disturbance, he may even have resolved to let 
them stand empty. He has, you know, the superintendence 
of this charitable institution : and it is but natural*^— " 

^' O perfectly natural!" cried I impatiently. '' But I 
cannot conceive what keeps my horses such an unconscion- 
able while." 

She would not understand me. 

^^ I am only sorry, sir," continued she, '' that you should 
have occupied the apartments scarcely a fourth part of the 
time for which you will have to pay." '' Let 
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^' Let me beg of you^ my dear madam^ n.ot to mention 
such a trifle. The poor will reap the benefit" — and with 
these words I cast an anxious look at my watch. 

'^ This point" she resumed 

'' Only tell me/' cried I, interrupting her '' whether the 
post is far from hence. The best thing I could do would 
be to run thither myself." So saying J rose from my seat. 

" Let me beg of you, sir/* replied the obstinate woman^ 
also risings " not to interrupt me thus incessantly. — This 
pointy I say, was settled before : and so, that I may not 
delay you, I will just run over the little inventory of the 
things left for your use — merely for form's sake, as I am 
sure that all will be right." 

These words fell upon me like a thunderbolt. My indis- 
cretion now stared me in the face. How could I be so 
absent as not to think till this moment of the empty backs 
of the books, which seemed to wait behind the old woman's 
chair like witnesses to accuse me ! Not having the power 
to strike her blind, as I would faiu have done, I saw no 
human possibility of getting rid of these evidences of my 
guilt. Neither could I at once devise any plausible excuse, 
as though every species of sophistry had been banished from 
the world by the burning of those books. She leisurely 
adjusted her spectacles, examined the looking-glass most 
minutely, notwithstanding the hideous figure which it re- 
flected — ^turned the bust to the light — spread out the tafieta 
window-curtains, and just as I was going to throw the hog- 
skin cover of my trunk over the relics of my victims, she 
turned her dragon's eyes to the fireplace. 

I verily believe, Edward, that an old woman in auger is 
one of the things that Horace forbids to be brought upon 
the stage. I shall therefore not attempt to delineate her 
look; you shall only hear her voice, and that I dare say 
will be quite enough for you. Not longer than for about 
one dreadful minute she stared speechless first at me, and 

then 
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then ät the baelcs of the books^ as though shedoubted ^ the 
possession of her senses or the fidelity of her specta;cles. She 
stepped nearer, and cast a look of despair at the precious 
heap of ashes, picked up the back of Sanchez — dropped it 
again with horror, and threw herself down as if frantic, and 
with folded hands, beside it, A Fury invoking the god of 
hell cannot present a more hideous figure than she exhibited 
in this attitude. My hair stood erect, and I started back 
with mingled awe and horror when her lips began to move. 
I have not only heard in my lifetime many silly and absurd 
prayers, but likewise many damnatory and maledictory 
ones ; but never before had such a composition as hers met 
my ear. At first her expressions were only silly, something 
like the exordium of many a controversial sermon. '' Sancta 
Trimtas !" cried she, '' orapro nobis ! Charge not to my 
account, O ye saints and martyrs, the crime committed in 
this house of God by adespiser of your name!" — But as if she 
had thereby acquired a right to curse without reserve, she 
then strung together all the most horrible imprecations that 
could be picked out of a hundred prayer-books, into an 
anathema against me, in comparison with which the Bulla 
in Cana Domini* is politeness itself. God forbid that I 
should repeat it after her! — 1 listened to her for a consider^ 
able time in patient astonishment— nay, if you please, with 
a sort of admiration of her infernal eloquence. At length, 
however, when the poisonous torrent rolled with increased im- 
petuosity — ^when her lips foamed, and her eyies became more 

and 



* Such is the name giVen to a piece composed of imprecatioDS aid 
curses, which has for centuries been read every Maundy.Thursday, in the 
presence of the popes, against all those whom they honour with the appella« 
tlon of heretics. When it is finished, a burning torch is dashed upon the 
ground, as an emblem of the anathema which they hurl in spirit upon those 
who presume to think differently from themsehes. A most edifying festiyal 
at Rome ! 
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and more inflamed — ^wfaen she thundered forth thut many^ 
not a whit my inferiors^ had in her pious country been broken 
upon the wheel for smaller crimes^ and served as food for 
the crows — and I recollected the miserable fate of the inno- 
cent Calas-rmy bile be^n to overflow. '' Detestable häg !" 
cried I> ** avaunt this instant ! Begone to your harlot of a 
niece^ lest I should smother you in the a^es of the generar 
tion of vipers which you are lamenting/' I then ran, some- 
what infected with her fury, and pulled the bell to obtain 
Bastian'sassistance; but while I was ringing like mad, the 
witch escaped^ and before I. could conceive why a person 
who had been sent to the post cannot possibly be at )iome> 
sfaehad.tal^en away the key and locked the door on the 
outside. It was now obvious enough how much she had the 
advantage. of me, as the ebullition of my ju^ indignation 
had blinded me to all the minor, circumstances th^at might 
have been serviceable to me: whereas she, notwithstanding 
her rage^. never lost sight of the smallest occasion to gratify 
her malice. . 

This scene, Edward, has quite confounded me. I can- 
not make out to my satisfaction the situation in which I 
stand in regard to the hospital, or duly balance the pros^ and 
eons of my case. That I have burned some books belonging 
to a charitable institution is very true: — ^but, good God! 
what kind of books ! Does he deserve the gallows who steals 
poison, for the purpose of throwing it into a pit, that 
none of his fellow-creatures may receive injury from it? 
Yes indeed, if murderers are his judges. This is not the 
most cheering of prospects, and I fear — I very much fear, 
that I shall have to pay dearly for the sacrifice that I have 
offered to the memory of the immortal Rousseau. 

I have just heard them locking all the doors of the ante- 
room and of the house, and now I see the aunt and niece 
running across the street — Heaven knows for what assistance 
of their s^ite. Let them collect all the judges and e;s,ecu- 

tioners 



169 

iioners in the city for what I care ; I would rather have to 
contend^ as a man of experience observes^ with lions and 
dragons' than witli one enraged woman. That nothing good 
for me catr proceed from the conjunction of the artifice of 
age and the affronted feelings of youths is sufficiently evi* 
dent; How powerfully will the grudge of the pious damsel; 
which is scarcely an hour old^ and which must be the more 
dangerous the more it is concealed^ second the loUd accu- 
sation ofthe aunt before the ministers of justice to whom 
they are hastening ! How severely will the devötit psalmii^ 
mak^me suffer for the slight which I offered to her 6harnid 
and her indulgences! How dearly shall I have to pay for 
all the crosses that my awkwardness erased ! She need only 
support the ardent zeal of her worthy aunt with a few croco- 
dile tearsr— she. need only^ when her superior is considering 
of the matter, to allow St. Nicaise's leg which hangs at her 
bosom a little air, or attract the eye of the judge, as she did 
mine, by the picturesque folds of her drapery, and lead him 
by the most insane of all conclusions, to seek proofs of in- 
ndcetice behind them; and my transgressions against Opd 
and his church will appe;ar as evident and as heinous as the 
old dragon can desire« — O deceitful sex! why has Nature 
enveloped thee in that beauteous cover, which frustrates all 
endeavours to ascertain thy real figure ? Why has she dis^ 
guised thy hideousness with charms which deceive the most 
sharp-^hted of men? And, alas! why has she left but 
one way to the. mazy labyrinth of thy heart? Hpw different 
would have. been my situation at this moment, if— Bui why 
should I wish myself back from Clara's chamber more guilty 
thaw— God. be> praised! — I really left Üer, for the paltry 
advantage— though condemned by my cotiSöien<5e-^orpÄÄs- 
ing in the eyes of such persons for a man of honour and 
good -breeding, and as one who is worthy of belonging tb 
their religionl ' * * 

I regret the necessity of parting from y'ou^ Ed^fcrd ; but 

z prudence 
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prudence commands it. When one man has to cope with 
two exasperated females^ the best thing he can do is to devise 
all possible means of counteracting their malignity before 
it is reinforced by other passions^ which are always at hand^ 
and it proves to be too late. I hope yet to find time to 
continue my chat with you, when I have determined upoii 
measures of defence. Would to heaven that to-morrow — 
for what remains of to-day will certainly be too short for the 
purpose — ^may suffice, if not to retrieve, at least to neutralize 
all this morning's follies! — Indeed, Edward, when I en- 
tered upon this year, I could not have dreamt that I should 
conclude the first week in it with such a wish. 



From my Prison, in the night between 
the 7th and 8th of Jan. 

A prison£r! — what an odious word! From my youth 
it has always sounded horribly in my ears, and you cannot 
conceive how disagreeably the idea of it has always afiected 
my nerves. I never pass a gaol but the thought of chains 
pierces through marrow and bone ; nor could I ever find in 
my heart to shut up even the most ordinary bird in a cage, 
for the loss of liberty must certainly be equally distressing 
to all, whether the feathers belong to a humming-bird or a 
hedge-sparrow. So habitual is this feeling, that were it even 
to interrupt me. in the most profound contemplation of the 
glory of God, I could not help opening the door for my dog 
or my cat the moment that either of them should scratch to 
be let out 

Thanks be to Providence, I was nevar before in siwh a 
situation as at present : you may easily imagine, Edward, 
how severely I mui^ feel it. From the little that I have gone 
through to-day, I can conjecture what would become of me 
if it were to last as many years as it has done hours. All 
the good qualities of soul and body would be paralysed. 

In 
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In a prison^ were I to have friends about me, I should learn 
to hate them ; nay, I verily believe, that were the three 
Graces themselves confined with me, I should be like the 
captive elephant, and that there would be no danger of 
posterity to arraign my continence. 

It is to me incomprehensible how there can exist persons, 
who, in spite of this natural feeling, can fribble away their 
time in feasting, hunting, apd public diversions, knowing, 
as they do, that meanwhile their rigour or their arrogance 
detains creatures organized like themselves in chains and 
fetters. Woe to the sovereign who can commit this power^ 
which nothing but a higher duty than pity can justify, to 
rash, imbecile, or wicked hands — who does not loosely hold 
the bridle which he imposes upon liberty— -who, instead of 
erecting palaces, which his successors will sufier to decay, 
does not rather exercise his fondness for building in the im- 
provement of the prisons, in enlarging their court-yards, in 
planting them with trees and flowers — and who presumes 
to exclude even the worst of criminals firom the blessings of 
the sun, though ordained by the Supreme Judge to shine 
alike upon the good and the evil, upon the just and the 
unjust ! 

But what shall I say of you, who have refined upon the 
art of tormenting your fellow-creatures to such a degree, as 
not only to imprison their bodies, but also their souls — ^who 
cut ofi* from them all food for their minds — who deny the 
use of books, pen, and ink — and allow the wretched no 
other recreation than the painful contemplation of their 
misery? 

The compensation which my wrttitig-table now afibrds 
me for the loss of the hours that I have been obliged to 
throw away, teaches me how painful it must be to have 
the current of our thoughts confined within ourselves, and 
to be prevented from pouring it into the heart of a fellow^ 
creature. How highly, dearest Edward, though far from 

z 2 thee. 
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thee, do I now pri2e thy presence^ and< Ivhftt % jewel is my 
pen all at once become to me ! ' . 

But to return, after this Ibhg tiraHey tothe hiatoty of this 
eventful day. When I was compelled by 4he serious aspect of 
afiairs to tear myself from you, and had laid aside my journal, 
I seated myself in my arm-chair, to consider what was to be 
done. Friends are naturally the first thinly for which every 
person more or less oppressed looks round ; but unluckily 
I found: this proi^>ect much tnore circumscribed here than in 
any other place in the world. You know how ^mall is the 
circle of my acquaintance in this city. Besides my two 
accusers, it includes only three ofber creatiirea*rcall them 
men if you please^— each of whoiti seems to me .more unfit 
than the other for any kind of enterprise. On. the wretched 
dolt in purple, to whom I was i^ecommended by the uncle 
of the marquise, no rational person could osurely place any 
reliance. A fellow whose head is wholly ocimpied with the 
three wonderful stones of Saxicta Oara de M ontefalcone, 
would infallibly spoil any business which requires a single 
grain of common sense. Fez, the bookseller, who is equally 
lübsorbed by something or other— heaven knows what— in 
Clara the second, which, though it may not lie so deep as 
those demonstrations of the Trinity, y^t concentrates all the 
«lys of his mind as into one focus^could hebe induced to in- 
terfere in the concehas of another, diey.must certainly be of 
such a nature as to be capable of affording him more pleas- 
mg intdligence on the subject over which his imagination 
broods, than I am able to do. And as for Laura's keeper, 
he is as fixed as a statue. Where legs are necessary — and 
they certainly are for soliciting— he is of no use ; and in 
such an affair as this, it is not to be expected that my judges 
will take the trouble to goto him. Nevertheless, as we can 
derive from our friehds su<^h benefit only aisthey are capable 
of affording, the head of the converted Jew seemed to me 
to deserve, even without legs, the preference to the two 

others. 
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ctlhers. Conreraant as he fis' wHh ■ P^JtmrcB/^'ii^ triH biit 
ßfiiile aJb toy weakness with Clara; *«iid liieliamtoitytowhiük 
the'poet' has ^customed bis eto^ ^11 r<snder(it ifnpossibte 
for him to find atf episcopal jest mithe'eries of a iilrretch upmi 
the seafibld. Besides, has he nOt ia bis daily and hourly 
interceiufse Hvilh strangers had kbufidant c^^rtunities of be- 
cöfüing acqnain'ted with the good stdei of>a het^tic? and 
tbeti vTho e4uM xateulate more accurately' t)ian>hc! the bene- 
fitsrofl tole0ati0n.?4t Without farther consideration/ therefore, 
I sat down to- my writing-table, informed the^ honest fellow 
ofmyextrelordimary confinement, cloaked the occasion of It 
as well as^I^coutd, amdto ccH^yince him the more fully of 
my innocence, I metosedfthb last Dutch dutat that I pos- 



When my dispatch was ready, T went to ^the window, and 
waited for the return of' Bastian, that Imight send him ofi* 
with it. I soon perceired him running across the street. 
But you* should hate seen how he irtood befbrfe the house, 
how he listened after every knock at the ddor, and how wild 
he k)ok€N} when he discovered that he was cut off firom his 
fhaster! I called to him, and absolutely frightened him by 
the plaintive tone with Wliich, in my diätre^, I pronounced 
his name. How he looked up ! His^si&ter^s eytes could not 
have expressed greater i^onishmenti bad 1, on that critical 
tevettiftg, actually cheated the poor girl out of the little do- 
mestifc^ remedy which she brought md, though without any 
sign of the cross, ^ yet certainly more intttx^tttly than the 
vatmted 'Clara." It^was the second ti^e^slnce new year's 
day that r had been reteiAded of 1jhe>gö<kf Margot, and you 
eaniioti^ieve,' Edward, how pleasing was th^ recollection- 
so iHFUcSii so, that it almost made me forget her brother and 
his mission . It seemed as if hehimself was afraid to disturb 
me in my delicious reverie. H6 opened his lips once or 
twice, before he could find in his heart to communicate the 
news^rhich he had brought from the post-office; namely^ 

that 
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that die legate had forbidden my being furnished with 
horses, the devil knew for what reason. His doleful voice^ 
and his hasty looks first at me and then at the knocker;, 
shewed but too pliEiinly how closely that prohibition was 
connected in his mind with the locked-up house ; and his 
intelligence had such an effect upon me^ as to bring me 
quickly back from Margot's bosom to my far less agreeable 
situation, and I delayed no longer to drop my letter. Bastian 
caught it very adroitly in his hat ; and it was not till then 
that I perceived the impropriety of opening a communication 
through a window. The few words which we had exchanged 
had already assembled a number of inquisitive persons 
round the house; one imparted his conjectures to theotheri 
and they put together before my face a story, which I should 
have been glad to hear, and which will probably furnish a 
topic of conversation to the whole town. Some patriofaS even 
thought themselves authorised to detain my messenger, and 
to demand his dispatches. But here it was clearly evinced 
how excellent a passport is a good name; for no sooner had 
they read the address to the keeper of Laura's grave, than 
they took off their hats, and suffered the letter to proceed to 
its destination, smiling as though they fancied they could 
gue^ what it contained. 

Scarcely had I closed the only aperture that was accessi- 
ble to me, and returned to my arm-chair, when I perceived 
but too plainly by the cravings of my stomach that my 
dinner hour was past. French politeness, said I to myself, 
will surely not let you famish before you are condemned. 
Even in thick-blooded Germany, Justice, which every where 
acts consistently, dispatches none to the other world without 
giving him a hearty parting meal. The culprit's head is 
not struck off till the migraine has left it, and the sick robber 
is not strangled till he is cured of his quinsy. 

These thoughts, suggested by hunger, were interrupted 
by a circumstance which gave them a different, but in no 
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reject better^ direction. My female neighbours^ and Bas* 
tian too returned. The doors were opened^ and my dinner 
brought in. If this produced a change in my situation^ it 
was^ nevertheless^ accompanied mA circlmEistances with 
which I would willingly have dispensed. The aunt and 
^luace brought with them a reinforcement which I did not 
ll^ke. The old woman was conducted by a sallow procureur, 
and what vexed me most^ Clara tripped across the street 
arm .in arm with the dean. When my door was opened, 
the dishes were brtMftgkt in^ not by Bastian^ whom I so 
anxiously expected, hut by two papal soldiers — and fellows 
more shabby and emaciated could not have been selected to 
make me fully sensible of my present impotence. These 
squalid attendantir^took away all my appetite. Whoever has 
seen Prussian ^oops would have some difficulty to suppress 
his laughter at the sight of these ecclesiastical soldiers : but 
this risible inclination in me was com^etely suppressed by 
the anger I felt at being so wretchedly guarded. The two 
famished fellows seemed to like their oflSce still less than I 
did. They relired slowly and gravely to the door, and there 
planted themselves one on esedb side of it. Their looks, which 
.|i«l^meanwhile as invariably fixed upon the dishes as if 
||iey^£hfi0V««;betpr^ seen a boiled fowl, would have con- 
'^niMlNI^JL^s'^P^i^P tbat^they had not served under a Henry 
Aie^Jg^jKlL I could pot have i^^yed these poorw retches a 
itiorti^pbiiry trick tian f^^haveto^umed the smoking viands 
at ily 4Mik]^fore #Msir eyes. BM, setting aside the physical 
cwi|es li^t k^^ä^^ wS^T^vld have been prevented by a 
cy of feeling which always accompanies me to 
which is desirous of banishing from its vicinity 
^v^ sight of misery, every idea of oppression. The most 
impure juices must, as I thought, course through my Teins, 
if I could satiate myself in the presence of one doomed toi 
lanmh idthout sharing my morsel ¥rith him. 

I, therefore, gave up my dinner to these beggai:s, with 
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whom, when I duly considered the matter^ nothing but my 
folly in the adjoining room brought me acqostinted^ and I 
was oaly ^terry that my generosity cost me so little^ for the 
gratitude expressed in. their lack-lustre , eyes would have 
amply' compensated for the utmost denial of my. palate.*-^ 
'* Go, my good.fellows/* said I, interruj^ng their thanks^ 
'^ carry tl^ese things into. the ante-room^ and much good 
may they; do yoa! When .you send my servant to me he 
shall fetch you a couple of bottles of wine^ and please your^ 
sdves whether you drink to the pop^e's health or mine/' 

There ^can scarcely bq a more ^speedy method of effecting 
a cQuntepi^revolution.than that which I thus employed. My 
guards were so completely won by my condescension and 
kindness, that it would have cost me but a word to direct 
the weaponsf provided to secure me against my persecutors^ 
and to mi^e^ prisoners of the procwrtar, the old woman, her 
nieee> and the dean; But as I must have stormed the post 
before L could procure horses^ and have treated the city and 
suJ^bs^ too^ before I could overthrow the authority of ä 
man^ who/ by virtue of the office of the keys^ has so long 
gOKCcned« Ibem ; I gave up the idea^ and was satisfied fo^ 
the preseadtiwith the advantage which I had already gained, 
inafimuchi a& the garrison of my ante-room now suffered my 
Bastian to pa£B freely and unmolested^ without caring about 
our private coaversation . 

'' Suppress: your curiosity just now/' said I as he entered, 
with looks, of astonishment, /' and first satisfy mine. Tell 
tti^ as boiefly^as you can, how my friend, the sexton, received 
wy messa^.''-^^' Ah!" replied Bastian, ** I hope you will 
be able to make sooxielhing more out of the good man's pa* 
laver than I ean. Wlmt your letter was about I d<m't know^ 
but in the answer, at least the verbal one which he gave 
me, there is not a single atom of sober sense/* — ''.That's 
the way with all oracles,*' rejoined I; '' the enquicer must 
first put siQ^e into, them« But let us hear!"---^'' When he 
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had stowed away the ducait inclosed in your letter/' resumed 
Bastian, '' and read it deliberately through, he shook his 
head at some passages, spoke through his nose, and repeated 
his nonsense several times that I might not forget it : — 
' Make my salutations to your master. Tell him not to fret 
or wonder that he should be a loser at Avignon in a quarrel 
with two saints. If the renowned Concordia has, perhaps 
from well-intended motives, prevented him from entering 
the domain of the harmonious Cecilia, it is to be hoped that 
she will elsewhere compensate him tenfold for her seeming 
cruelty. Let him but quickly remove the difficulties' — I 
assure you, sir, this is word for word what he said— ^ which ' 
this elsewhere occasions. The means are in his own power. 
Let him but recollect the ingenious ideas by which he ren- 
dered his conversation so agreeable to me/ ** — '' Surely," 
cried I, interrupting my ambassador, '' the fellow must be 
mad, or making game of me!" — " Likely enough!** re- 
plied Bastian. — '' But proceed." — '' ' Farther, tell your 
master,' " resumed Bastian, imitating to the life the sexton's 
harsh nasal twang, '^ ^ he has only to rub his eyes, and look 
across the street, when the dwarf, who alone can recall the 
burned from their ashes, will appear to him.' ** — Here I lost 
all patience, and springing from my chair, '' What the devil," 
I exclaimed, " am I to make out of this gallimaufry ? But 
so it is when a fool thinks to imitate a great poet. Because 
his Petrarch will for ever and ever remain unintelligible to 
him, the dolt imagines, I suppose, that Laura's spirit would 
take it amiss if the keeper of her grave were to express him- 
self more clearly. Go back to him instantly, and tell him 
to seek a different butt for his humour, as I will another 

master for the ducat, which I desire him to return But 

stop a moment." I walked angrily to the window, and had 
not long gazed with vacant looks at the street, when I en- 
countered an object which at one glance solved the intricate 
enigma. It was no other than the dwarfish figure of my 
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friend Pezy leauiDg against his shop, and staring me plump 
in the fieuee.-^" Right!" cried I, '' my good Fez, it i$ no- 
body but you Üiat can 4^Uyer me from my captivity. You 
are (he dwarf to whom the oracle dirpcts me. Make haste»' 
Batftian ; reach me those hacks of books one after another, 
flom the heap that lies by the grate. Til soon make a list of 

their deceitful tides -Ow^ to seventeen ! There they are ! 

No«^i Bastian» take this p^er to our neighbour, »the book- 
seUer^ai^d let him put dow^ the prices at which he will 
engage to furnii^ these rare {works." The other half of the 
riddle was resolved with equal facility ; and I discovered^ 
without much sediing, that the good ideas. which had so 
pleased my indulgent friend, tl^e wit so highly reUsbed in 
all countries and applicaUe to all processes, consisted in — 
a full pui^e. 1 took out mine, ap^ surveyed it with pleasure; 
and as it i^ decreed that I am to pay 6>r all my folljbes^ I de- 
termined to do it with the best grace and like a person, of 
consequence. 

My good-humour returned during th^ese reflections in the 
same^ ratio as my hunger, which had become extremely keen„ 
when Bastian returned and handed to me the statement of 
the exorbitant charge of M« Fez. I threw it carelessly on 
the table. '^ Muke haste, Bastian/' cried I, '' let me have 
something good for dinner, and bring me a bottle of 
Sillery, that I may forget I am still at Avignon.'* 

How much vexation n^ight we spare ourselves, if we had 
only learned to avoid the dark aspect of those adverse events 
which befal us in our passage through life, and to seek the 
cheerful side alone whidi every, human occurrence presents, 
if we but knew how to turn it properly! A violent and 
painful death itself may excite a smil^, in the certainty that 
the tyro^njl by whom it is inflicted^ has not the.power tp ^x- 
tend it beyond a short span of time, I would undertake to 
endure.it witji magnanimity, apd. with; derisiou of the impo- 
tence of my enemy, as we are told is the pr^tice of the. 
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captire savages; and cheet myself up with the idea^ that 
my immortal spirit mil in the everlasting hereafter laugh as 
heartily at the dirmolition of its prison-h0use>^ as we now 
jest at the most vehement pain of a quarter of a second. I 
^annpt possibly suppoile that I shall t&eh feel the leait 
inclination to call to account the fook who here tugg;ed at 
my frail tenement, or to wish them so much äs an ague for 
their punishment. Let them fare as God pleases. Revenge 
is to me so disagreeable a sentiment, that 1 am soon weary 
of it, and should not even wish to give my adversaries 
the advantage of strengthening their malice agii^st me by 
the excitement ctf this repulsive feeling. 

This noble idea accompanied me to table, and attended 
me till I rose from dinner^ when it was superseded by one of 
«a different kind. '^ What ä plettsa«^ everting,?- sighed I, 
'' should I now ertjoy tf I were in Berlin ! I should fetch 
iny. Edwai*d to go- to fhfe play; or to some other rational 
amusement. Who shall play for me here? H<>w am I to 
amuse myself, how to promote digestion^ wHU a full stomachy 
in the space^of twenty square yards?**-^My previpws ]^il6- 
«ophical speculations would doubtless have been delivered 
tö^the winds, had they. not been somewhat held together by 
the hopes that I placed in the efficacy of my welUfiHed 
purse. I cautiously opebed the door, saw my guarda eom- 
fortably seated ttt their table, and; be»ckoned to Bastian.-^ 
^' Seek to <>bta}n admittance intojthe xieti room,'* said I to 
him, '^ and ^bmit to the persons assembled there the fol- 
lowing proposals: TfeH th*!m in the first place, that t am 
heartily sorry for the «iitttmstance which has occasioned my 
arrest, but that I am wilMng' to «lafce amendk for it in ewery 
way — don*t forget this expr^^ön,- for 4t is of consequence. 
Then deliver to the dean the list of Öie burned books. TdBi 
him that I will pay for them at thfe ptlees affixedy and aboadd 
something for <he danlag^ vdtumes. ' Give the proeurem 
to understand, that I wiU cheerfully make him comptesation 
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for his time. Beg pardon most humbly in my name of the 
old aunt^ for my precipitate conduct towards her — ^and assure 
the pious Clara^ that for the offence which I have given her, 
I intend to found a donation of two tapers to the altar of 
St Cecilia, and leave her to fix their size and weight: — 
that I am ready to fulfil these terms this very evening ; and, 
on the other hand, expect that the assembly will not oppose 
any farther obstacle to my departure early to-morrow morn- 
ing, or even this very night/* A profuse offer— don't you 
think so, Edward? — I was aware that it was when I. made 
it, but by my troth, I felt too that I could submit to still 
greater sacrifices to extricate myself from a scrape that I 
considered the most silly in which an honest man was ever 
involved. I will try, thought I^ to make up for this uncal- 
culated expense by economy in some other particular, and 
let Bastian go, without being able to prevail upon myself to 
retract one single sou. You will see that I lost nothing by 
my liberality. 

After a good quarter of an hour, Bastian planted himself 
befiore my arm-chair, in which I was by this time nodding. 
He hemmed, and I awoke. '' Well,** said I, '' are the horses 
put to already?" — " Not yet,*' replied the poor fellow, 
and the tears started into his eyes. — '' What is the matter, 
Bastian?" cried I hastily. — '^ Ah sir!" said he, '' the assembly 
has rejected your proposals.** — '' Rejected, say you?** 
rejoined I, looking angrily at him. '' liet*s hear then!'* — 
" You will see, sir,** resumed Bastian, '' that I have done 
every thiug in the world that was possible to be done in 
such an intricate afl^ir ; but we have to deal with hearts of 
stone.T— I knocked — the aunt, who opened the door, turned 
as red as a turkey-cock the moment she saw me. I made a 
most profound obeisance to them all, and first addressed 
myself to the dean, who was sitting, opposite to a large 
looking-glass, upon a sofa covered with light yellow satin, 
with — ^if I am not mistaken — ^lilac stripes and white fringe — " 
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Oh !" cried I, interrupting him, '' spare this description 
— I know already where it stands, and how it looks." — " I 
then proceeded to the procureur^ from him to the aunt, 
ended with Clara, and waited for my message. And what 
^ do you think it was? Be not too much alarmed, my dear 
master, but it is my duty to pour you out clear wine.**^ — 
'' Only do it quickly,'* said I laughing, " otherwise your 
friends without will leave none for you.*' — This hint had 
the desired effect. '' The dean," continued my prolix 
ambassador in a much more compressed style, '' first spoke 
with so much dignity, that I could not help trembling. * Is 
it possible,' said he, '' that a man guilty of such crimes as 
your master can presume to insult justice with such paltry 
offers? and that you, my friend, who have been born and 
bred in the pure faith, should not be afraid to be the bearer 
of such proposals? Has not your master's property, however 
great, become confiscated, by the atrocious deed which 
he has committed, to the exchequer of his holiness? and 
shall his judges condescend to treat with him on the subject 
of his punishment? He has not only repaid the hospitality 
of our country, with the blackest ingratitude, hot only sacri* 
legiously destroyed the treasures of the pious institution 
which afforded him protection, but has perfidiously annihi-- 
lated the instruments with which our godly predecessors 
furnished this house for the propagation of religion and 
virtue.' — ^ He has conducted himself more abominably than 
Herostratus,' cried ihe procureur, assuniing a very learned 
look, ' for he only burned the temple of the idol Diana ; 
whereas this man, leagued with Sataii, has laid the edifice 
of our holy faith in ashes.* — ' He has insulted me and God," 
screamed old Bertilia. — ' He has sneered at all the saints/ 
responded Clara. — ' Such abominations/ resumed her neigh- 
bour, the dean, are not to be expiated with gold and silver.' 
— ' I should like to see him burning,* cried the beldam.« — 
' And I should not shed one tear for him,* said the uieöe. — 
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''To-morrow/ thnnäered Üxe procureür^ * your UHwörthy 
itlästeVr-^all learn Mrith whoiti he faas to deal. The act 
of 'aecnäAtiöii will soon be ready; and he -will have some 
\difBciilty to answer' it.'-^' And now rethre; my friend/ said 
the dean/ with so stern a look as 1 never wish to see a^ih : 
— •' tdl your'master— forso he still is — what you have seen 
anil heavd. To-morrow will teach him' another lesson !^-^ 
^ Aiid what will it teach me/* cried I, with mingled indig- 
nation and contempt, " that I do not kiiow to-day ?*^thtft 
this tribunal is composed of the basest hypocrites^ more repror- 
%dte thai! ^v^n those "whoih I sacrificed to Rousseau. I defy 
thc^m. 'Ami not a suhjec* of Frederic the Great arid iheWise^ 
Though «at tins distance/ his name will protect mie. And ad 
for you, my good Bastian/ be under no concern about m^. 
Go, drink your wine/ and let the poor' soldiers want lor 
nothing. Yoij have ordered isupper for them 1 hope. Etijoy 
yourselves during -my ^efi^ptrvlty; 1 shall require nothing 
more of you to-day, except a candle when it grows dark.'* 
Between ourselves, Edward,!' must acknowledge that my 
fedings belied the lieroisnfi which I feigned towards my 
dejected Bastian. The name of my sovereign, whatever 
weight it may have elsewhere, will mak^ as little impressicm 
on this crew äs upon th6 natives of Terra del F^uego. If 
fovL üiVmU^ the hands of lavages, they will röa^ you, even 
though ^you were % ehamberlain' to his Prussian' majesty, or 
a.khiglit of the Blaek CagleJ It fe only among civilized 
and enlightened nations that such considerations have any 
effect;* and there indeed iSiey have screened many greater 
criininalstKan I afn fröhl inquiry. 

*.JI had pr6pped my heäd^>on one arm, and was meditating 
wfdi not a little anxiety^upon my unpleasant situation, when 
Bai^ian eiitered-with a ikce which but too plainly proved 
that th^ good folks without were not drinking the cheapest 
wine in honour of nftel In airpmbabifity the honest fellow 
considered my punfe as confisdtted with the same certäint^" 
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as the worthy , dean, ^^ Sir/' said he, in the kindest toney 
as he.placed the candles before me, .?. your soldiers are quite 
delighted .;with you. Not a glass out pf the four or five 
bottles that I have brought in has^been drunk but.to your 
health. They declare that they would jcather risk their lives 
tea times for their prisoner than, once for their commandant^ 
who scarcely allows, them sufficient from their pay Jbo keep 
soul and body together..'fr— '" yi^hy V/ relied I carelessly^ ''did 
the.£[)Qls enlist among such troops ?*'~ff Why?" rejoined 
Bastian : " ihat you ought to hear the unfortunate brothers 
relate themselves. It is well worth while, sir, and would throw 
great light: upo^ your present business." — '^ Indeed, Bas- 
tian," .replied I, '[ that would be very, agreeable to me."— r. 
" Well, then^ shall I send them in, sir?*' — '' By all means^ 
for. Lhave no time to. lose." 

.Xhey. entered, and this time brought with them much more 
cheerful looks than whe^n (hey came with my djkiner. .. The 
glow of sfatisfactiqn tinged their cheeks, the truoe to their 
habitual .misery, which they so unexpectedly found in their 
service^ was so plainly expressed in their animated eyes, that 
I had the« l^äs i^ruple to disturb the current of their joyous 
feelings; because I know but too well from my own expe- 
rience, ^hat nothing heightens the enjoyment of a happy 
moment so much as the retrospect of past mi^ortunes. 
Such is the waywardness of man ! Instead of deriving from 
themgloomy foreliodings for the future, he draws from them, 
on the contrary, pr^ages of better times.;, and from pne 
brilliant day he infers the probabilijty o|!majiy.more.' Happy. 
bjiadjaess.1 which, amid the wide-spread. gloom, discovers 
and connects the bright spots scantily— ah, how scantily !tt;r 
scattered throughout it. '' You hav^ not. had the.best luck 
in tha world either, lam told," said I.familiarljr to them. 
Sit down, my good fellows, and let me bear.y,Qur st^ory. It 
may perhaps contribute to tranq^illixe. me,, and you would 
have no objection to that." — " Np,. inde^, sir," rejoined 
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one of them ; we are too sensible of your goodness. It 
is the first time these sixteen months that we have known 
the comfort of a good dinner^ or tasted a drop of wine — and 
then what wine too ! Formerly we wanted for nothing ; 
we lived well and were fat; but the clergy — God forgive 
them! — have made us meagre enough." Out of animosity 
to the dean^ I could not suppress a sarcastic remark. '' Of 
all the transformations/' said I^ '' which those servants of 
the altar daily and hourly produce before our eyes^ they 
are most successful in such as these. But what had you 
done^ good folks^ to fall into their hands?" — '' If you have 
time and inclination," answered one of the grenadiers, '' to 
listen to my narrative» I trust I shall give you a clear insight 
into the circumstances attending our misfortune. We are 
two brothers, natives of the suburbs. Our parents, and theirs 
before them, were weavers. They left us, I confess, a 
trade which would have supported us, and so we might have 
passed through the world very quietly and peaceably as they 
did ; but we felt an irresistible impulse to higher things, 
turned all our property into money, beat up for spirited 
lads and lasses of the same way of thinking as ourselves, ' 
and set up for managers of a company of comedians." 

I cannot express to you, dear Edward, what an impression 
this unimportant exordium made upon my heart. Was it 
not one of the most extraordinary freaks of Fortune, that in 
the self-same hour when I felt such an ardent longing for 
the play, as I have mentioned above, I should be thus 
brought into the company of the ex-manager of a theatre? 
'' You need only engage him for this evening," thought I 
jocosely to myself, '' and perhaps secure as rich a treat as if 
you were in Berlin." My joke has been almost realized; 
at least I have been quite as well entertained as if I had 
been at a private theatre. 

'' Ye proud and happy days," continued the actor in 
lofty declamation, " when we— [turning with a graceful 
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molioii of'tiiehand tahisbrother^ — had been personating 
kings »and generals all day^ we were aUe to pay our score 
every aight^ we owed nothing to our courts our military^ or 
«ourr biU-sticker^ and retired with feelings of conaciou* 
honesty to our beds ! This lasted a whole year. But^ ah ! 
what a ohangel One day, being on the frontiers of the 
papal territory atCavailloQ^ where we had arrired with our 
company on the preceding day, we represented a foreign 
dcaäia called Doctor Favstus ; the hero of the piece is canried 
off/bythe deril. And would you believe it, sir, from the 
eoatame of a character in this drama originated all our sub- 
8e<|uent misfortunes. We had erected our stage, in a very 
large] room in a back building of the inn with the sign of 
tke Prophet, which, nevertheless, waä completely filled before 
the curtaiadfQw up. My good brother there represented 
tbe evil 4»psi{it ; he looked truly frightful, and roared, as the 
aeriptare.says, like a lion: but as every body knew that it 
loras only a; disguise^ the piece received such enthusiastic ap« 
problition, that an hour afterwards — a circumstance unpa- 
ralleled in tbeatrioal annals — we were obliged to repeat it be- 
fore a ^^ wore crowded audknce.. The exertion indeed was 
iatker too &tiguing^ and my brother was seized with a spit- 
tifng of blood ; but we were repaid by double receipts* The 
play lasted till past twelve o'clock at night, and the audience 
dep»ted highly gratified. Who, could have imagined that 
the dtevil^ whilewe were exhibiting him in all his glory, would 
piay us a more spHeftil trick than he ever yet devised? At 
any rate, he could not have involved me and mine in a 
wor^e scrape. We werq so weary and sleepy, that no sooner 
had we put qut the candles, except the end which my brother 
took to Hght us, than we hastened to our bedchamber. 
Now, during o«r absence, our host, from, the love of gain, 
had shewn two other persons into the same chamber, without 
eonsiflting us> instead of sending them, which would have 
been the proper way, to another house, as be had no mom 
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'for them in bis own. Bot nö matter! it was done wiüi<»it 
our knowledge ; we thought no harm^ and in we went. My 
brother^ with the stump of candle in his hand, ran straight 
to his bed/ drew back the curtains, and the mischief was 
done. There was a strange gentleman in it. Holy St. An- 
thony ! how he was frigfateried when he awoke, and saw the 
infernal shape standing by the bedside ! He uttered a shridc 
of terror diat wakened a figure in a bed close by, which, 
like an unfinished picture of Venus, already promised no 
less than she has since realized, as you, sir, must veiy well 

know " — "How so?" cried I, with astonishmcsnt.— 

" Because," replied the grenadier, it was no other than the 
^pretty madenioiselle. here in this house." — Are you dream- 
ing, friend?" said I, interrupting the soldier, or is it a fiction 
of yours?" — *^ Neither the one nor the other," answered he 
with emphasis. — " Consider a moment," I reptied; only 
think how long ago that must ha¥e becn!"-^" At the end 
of this week," said the narrator^ after a short pause, ''it 
will be just one and twenty months." — " What!" retorted I, 
'' and so early could the beautiful, the pious, the innocent 
Clara — oh! no, no! 'tis impoisible !'' — '' So possible," re- 
joiced the grenadier, raising his hand as if in affirmation of 
hiis statement, '' that it was my own bed from which -she 
sprang, I will not tell you how gracefully, and either from 
fear or rnodesty took refuge under the bed-clothes of her 
neighbour. What whirlwind of chance had carried her 
into this chamber, into the bed' of a player, and within the 
sphere of a' canon, God above knows. "^—*' What canon?" 
cried I hastily.—^'' Hte name," replied the soldier quite 
coolly, ''is Dudiquet; helive^here in high repute." 

I shall spare you the recapitulation of the reflections which 
I muttered to myself at this part of the story. At length 
interrupting the thread of them, I b^ged the narrator to 
proceed, and r^dpubled ray attention. " If," resumed the 
grenadier," the screams of these two had roused half, the 
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town, it would have been- no. wonder. To no purpose did 
we run to the bedside to assist them — in vain we strove to 
convince them that we were not devils any more than 
themselves«-r.that this chamber was our daily habitation—: 
and that our terrific appearance was only a theatrical cos- 
tume. They continued pale as deaths clapped in oneanother's 
arms^ crossing and blessing themselves every time they opeif^ 
their eyes ; nor did they recover the use of their five senses 
till Dr. Faustus and the devil had prayed a paternoster with 
each of them. As soon as my brother had hung his snaky 
hair upon a peg, unbuckled his goat's hoofs, laid down the 
horns that so fearfully graced his head, and rolled up his 
long tail and put it in his pocket, before the sparkling 
eyes of the girl, the prelate began to wipe oiFthe perspiration 
G^ terror, and to reassume the natural dignity of his charac- 
ter. .He would gladly have preached us-a tedious sermon 
on our sinful life, had it not been doing himself a greater 
service to drive us from our beds than to lull us to sleep. 
He, therefore, thought it best to «endeavour, in his turn, to 
frighten us, by telling us his name and rank, and threatening 
usiwith the Inquisition, which we deserved as masks of hell ; 
nay even, he soon had the assurance — would you imagine 
it, sir? — ^to ask me, whether the girl who had forced herself 
into his bed also belonged to our troop. We, though actors 
ourselves, were startled at the air of truth with which he 
brought out this question. 'We looked at one another, knew 
not what to reply, and.appealed in our confusion to the dam- 
Bel herself, who had meanwhile crept back to the other bed, 
and manifested no inclmation to interfere in our justification. 
We presently desisted from it of ourselves, deeming it most 
prudent to relinquish our couches to the two pilgrims, and 
to make the. best shift we could. By daybreak they de- 
camped from our chamber, and drove off in a chaise, withoi]^ 
caxing what we might think of tlie matter. The landlord, 
whoai we called to aceomit, lexdised himself for taking 
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double pay for our chamber by our double receipts for hit 
theatre : the whole affair afforded subject for läugbter for 
some time^ and was then forgotten. We performed in that 
part of the country as long as we cobld obtain spectators, and 
some weeks afterwards returned with diefeirettexptetationi 
of fame and fortune to Avignon. But a» the tragic poet 
very justly observes : 

^^ Hope leads the way, and by the syren song 
Of Fortune lur'd, man tread^ the flow'ry päth^ 
Unconscious thaC to labyrinths it leads. 
Where hungry MinotaurS) the fierce attendants 
On saTa^e Cruelty, lurk for their Tictim." 

'' With due respect to your verses/' said I^ interrupting 
the actor, '' let them be as harmonious, aä tUey wBi, I am 
more interested about your story, than the suMiae majoms 
which a wise head may extract frcfm them.' Omit them if 
you please in your narrative^ and rathei* teH me in simple 
prose into what labyrinths and amoog what MInotaurs ytm 
have been led.*' — ^' You must knoiv, then, air/* continued 
the grenadier, '' (bat we had scarcely itnpatked our ward* 
robe the next morning, when ä messenger arrived witii n 
friendly sumnidns to my brotiber and iile to appear before 
the spiritual tribunal. Unconscious Df httviiAg given any 
oifence to these gentlemen; we presented' onrseWesr «i 
their bar with all the composure of innoeence. Bot^ aksl 
our courage soon forsook ud. Of what avail is the innoeentt 
of a comedian bdbre a tribunal composed oi pensons^.vrho 
liever give others credit for gciod.iQotiveä, who,, out of r^;aB4 
for ignorance, pertecute all the liberal arts^ahtd who ate im 
ceasantly tonnented by jealousy of our pibfessk» i The 
president informed us, that vt6 were cited thitb^fon the 
complaint of the timid: canon, who chlirged ua with being va^ 
gabonds, and denounced the nocturnal akurm into which we 
had tibjrown hitn, as nothings Itess^thatt a breach of ths pnblia 
peacse^ and as a itiost wicked attack upon the mvsteriea^of 
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our holy religion. AH our \^ell-founded remonstrances were 
rgected; the canon was believed in preference to the 
players^ and out conjecture respecting Clara's proximity to 
his bed so incensed his reverenil colleagues against us^ that, 
without a i^ngle dissentient voice, they decreed the breaking- 
up of our company, anddistnissed us with the brief injunctiony 
never to perform again with living characters. 

We returned home in deep dejection, to encounter the 
storm which arose among our cqmpany when, like evil 
spirite; we announced to them the decree of their anniliiia- 
tiou; The dread&il intelligence wafe ati electric dioek t& 
Ükem all. My old. tr^mblmg scene-winter was just then 
painting a sun-rise; the brush dropped from hisparalyned 
fingers, and fell plump upon the bosom of Ariadne,' who was 
sitting, near him cleaning tbl^ hadf-boots of her Theseus. Two 
of my Graces^ who were to have made their d^but tiiat Very 
^ening in the a£ter-{»eae,-ffaop|ml a veU for which they 
were quafrelling ; and the third sprang Hte a fury from 
behind the partttton where she was dressing, and attacked 
my poor brother^ whose unlucky mask she comdered H» the 
cause of our general ittsaster — ^and in thfs she was not very 
wide of the truä). I interfered, commanded peace, and 
supplied the place i>f Ay lost authority over tbe'company by 
energy of languaga I reminded the ladies of their equi- 
vocal reputaiion, and with fraternal solicitude admooisbed 
them to take cace how they incurred the ti^lhet censures of 
the (d^gy.or eren excommunication by their conduct. My 
heroes I pacified fay a few apposiie tirades from our tra-^ 
gedieson the dignity of fortitude in adver»ty, and recom-« 
mended to them all to profit by the experience which th^y 
iiad acquired under my Erection. Despondency gradually 
relinquished ite empire over their painted fec^s ; the impu^ 
of self-preservation revived, and they followed my gtiod 
advice. One of my Oraoea went to service the same eteti^ 
ing, tb6 seoond hirad herself seven wedcs afterwaird» as m 
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wet-nurse, and the third — as I verily believe, to revenge herself 
on the spiritual tribunal — accepted the place of housekeeper tcK 
the president. The fine bass voice of my first actor procured 
him admission into the choir; my scene-painter is now em- 
ployed upon altars and chapels; Ariadne does a little 
business on her own account, and finds it answer as well as the 
old lady close by. My Theseus you must often have seen, 
sir; he carries about the little cakes for breakfast^ which, as 
I am told, are excellent ; for the ungrateful fellow has never 
given his old manager one to taste. In short, I do not know 
one of hay company whom Providence has not manifestly 
favoured. It also extended its care to us two brothers who 
lost most by this catastrophe. 

'' As the odious prohibition interdicted our performing 
with living characters, the very terms of it gave us the best 
hint as to bur future proceedings. We procured puppets, 
and were soon able to frequent fairs with a well-furnished 
theatre. When we had conquiered the feeling of false shame^ 
and the pain of a first representation was over, vi^e found our- 
selves more comfortable with our marionettes than with our 
former company. We had no more quarrels to adjust among 
our generals; every puppet was perfectly satisfied with the 
part ajssigned to it. With the single dress of Perseus, which 
Icut up, I was now able to clothe my whole troop, and the 
petticoat which was too short for Ariadne made me two 
curtains. The mechanism of our present actresses was not 
so liable to be deranged as that of our former ones. Though 
our kings and knights lay in the same chest with them, we 
had no unpleasant consequences to apprehend ; and what 
'was still better, we had not to share our receipts with<our 
company. As v^e. made people laugh wherever we went^ and 
received the patronage and applause of the highest^as well 
as the lowest, we at length imagined that we could lead blind 
Fortune by a cord as well as our puppets. I really be- 
lieve that there is not a man so wise wjiom longrcontinued 
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pmsperity would not turn into a fool. The adverse eveutd 
^hich I had daily before ray ^eyes when I represented them 
on our little stage, made hot .the least impression upon me. 
-Belisarius marching in as a general with the ribbon of an 
order in the first act, and led alonig as a beggar in the last, 
Jceased to strike me. I saw Nebuchadnezzar seated at the 
royal table, and soon afterwards eating grass like an ox, 
without being at all moved. Iconsidered myself as out of the 
reach of th6 vicissitudes which I exhibited ; perhaps because, 
like the Ruler of the universe, I beheld and guided them 
from above. In this manner I proceeded, in the greatest 
•harmony' with my brother, for about six months. Our daily 
gains increased to such a degree, that we augmented our 
troop to fifty figures, each of more ingenious construction 
than the other, and were now enabled to represent the most 
extensive histories. But another unexpected blow shook 
the .little fabric of our fortune to its very foundation, and 

fi^iially overthrew it. But why do you laugh, sir? Regard 

me not, I entreat you, as a common puppet-show-man, who 
makes a trade of his art, and never considers that it is pos- 
sible to put* into the mouths of wooden figures sentiments 
calculated to operate powerfully upon the heart! Simple 
as I now appear, I was the first of' my profession that took 
itito his Service a, bel-esprU — a Metastasio — who was con- 
stantly engaged for my theatre in adapting old materials to 
the spirit of the times, and in composing new pieces which 
would stand the test of the most rigid criticism. By means 
*6f these arrangements, my puppets would perhaps have 
contributed as much to moral improvement as the theatre 
royal at Paris. But the dignified clergy in their wisdom 
took care that they should not. It was last vintage-time 
Üiät we were performing the most ancient piece that ever 
was acted, only new done up and ^ in a fashionable dress. 
We had reserved it for that season when the human heart, 
a&' our great dramatist observes, is peculiarly disposed to 
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KCJtish wlimt is great and sublime. Oar Ixlki fmnouoced it 
from one comer of the town to the othier as^— 7%e Vhwersal 
Jhig^^ofHumcmUy, or P^aiiae LoBt Though we had 
ropkeaei upon a great number of spectators, yet the con- 
qourse surpassed our most siinguine expectations. 

'' When all the ItimiHaries of heaven were lighted, and 
the curtain drew up^.snch was tfie Uimolt of applause wlMoh 
pf^nraded the whc^e assembly/ thit a star of the first magni- 
tude was shaken out of the firmament. Meanwhile I entered 
as Prologue^, motioned itrith my hand, and it was wonderfal 
how instantaneously these obstreperous acclamations were 
SlIQCeeded by prolound ^lence. My address to the pubfic 
contained^ as in the plays of the Greeks and Romans, itite 
whole plot of the piece, and v^as so well written, and so im- 
propriate^ that, if you would have the goodness to hear me 
regite it, you would have as cleur an idea of it as if yon had 
been present at the performance. I know it all by heart)äs 
perfectly a3 I did then^ for though 'it phihged me and miK^ 
in^ poverty and distress, and obliged the author to quit Ae 
country, still I can't forget the droll thing, and olten recate 
it to myself, in g^eral the more pathetically the »pre I am 
^t a to^s how to appeaae the cmvings of hunger. . Totdaf^ I 
sbpuld 1 tru^t be still more wwess&d, as I have theprospect 
of a good suiter. Will you p^tmit 'mey sar?'*-^'*^ By all 
me^ns,'' I replied^ and placed myself to rights in my am^ 
chair. • . 

At this moment, I do assure you« Edward, the man. shamed 
our most ceUbi^ated aqtors : for no sooner had he iskmx off 
his cap> and set down his rui^ty OEHisket in a comer, than his 
ey^ sparkled with atiimatjbn, tod the impulse, of genius 
quivered upon his lips. He placed himself opposite tamQ 
and the dignity of bis attitude And countenanee formed a 
Grange contrast "with the preduotton of his poet, which be 
recited with proper empha»aa»d with a most ^sonorous voice, 
wItWxut. which thd.fiaest poetry makes no impression upon 
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the heart. When he had; finished his prologue, his brother 
caused me not less surprise by the unexpected vivacity with 
v^hich he also transported himself from his military station 
into the sphere of his former art. 

" My brother's prologue will be quite enough for you, 
sir/* said he, '' for it contains every thing that was repre- 
sented in our play, and 1 will not detain you with my epi- 
logue. It was indeed neither (he one nor the other. that 
effected the overthrow of our theatre; though they were 
afterwards used as a pretext for the injustice which ä hypo- 
crite, who was disturbed in his own part, did to us, to the 
creation of the world and the state of innocence. Towards 
the conclusion of the piece, when the sun, moon, and stars 
were to disappear, in order to prevent any disagreeable 
smell from their extinction, I went between all the rows of 
benches funiigating the house, and coming to the darkest 
comer in the rear, I perceived a couple of spectators who 
seemed themselves to have no wish to be seeni and mani- 
fested strong symptoms of discomposure when I approached 
too near them with ray perfuming- pan. It was a young 
oÄfcer, and — conceive my embarrassment if you can — it was 
the same pretty creature whom I hajd before so innocently 
frightened in the company of M. Ducliquet. I clearly saw 
that she had at this moment more cause of self-reproach 
than all our marionettes; and yet these were destined to 
sulfer more severely than she for her infidelity that night to 
her patron. The disappointn^nt of the revengeful canon 
lay heavih^npon us; and will never cease to oppress us as 
long as we are in this world/' — " I hope not, for the sake 
of your distinguished talents," said I, interrupting the gre- 
nadier. '^ You are formed by nature for pathetic parts, and 
I trust that the oppression which has deprived the public 
x^ two such excellent actors, will not be of much longer 
continuance.*' 

Here Bastian entered, to iafoi^m them that their slijiper 
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ivas ready. At this intimation Prologue moved off; but 
Epilogue, warmed by my applause^ entreated his brother to 
have patience a few moments. '' It was very lucky, how- 
ever/' resumed he, turning to me, " that this sceue was 
disclosed to me by the light of my censer, otherwise we 
should not to this hour have discovered the secret concate*' 
nation of our tragic history." — '' Are we any the better for 
that?*' growled his hungry brother. — " But now" continued 
the other, " we can now trace the cause of our misfortunes 
from the first hidden spring which set so many wheels ia 
motion. It would now be easy for a poet to compose a ix9L^ 
gedy from it, as regular as The Conspiracy of Venice, or 
The Fall of the Empire ofBabylofiy if we were but so fortu- 
nate as to possess a theatre wherein to perform it. The 
three unities, sir, of place, tiipe, and action, are here, ac- 
cording to the rules of Aristotle, most intimately combined, 

and would be as sure to produce their effect as " The 

torrent of his erudition became rather too strong for me.<'»-*- 
'^ You are the first person I ever saw," said I, with ä look 
of surprise, '^ who was able to arrange his misfortunes 
secundum artem, and even to weave like the spider a web 
from the material of his own life: nevertheless, I would 
advise you as a friend to defer the attempt for the present, 
lest, according to the rules of Aristotle — ^your soup should 
get cold." — " Oh, the unfortunate gift of loquacity !" ejacu- 
lated he with a sigh. " It has, like my evil genius, always 
stood in my way. It is this — ^why should I deny it I — ^that 
has deprived my brother and me of all the warm soups 
which we should have enjoyed — for, look you, sir, before I 
could return to my allotted place, I related to some of my 
acquaintance in the house the discovery which I had made 
in the comer ; one neighbour whispered it to another, and 
every face was soon turned towards the abashed couple. On 
reaching the stage, instead of proceeding to the epilogue, I 
could not help communicating my secret, first to my brother^ 
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next to our poet^ and then to the candle-snuffer. Tbi« took 
up some time^ and I Ipt the audience knock and thump be- 
fore I entered to deliver my address. Alas ! I had then ho 
notion that it would be my last? This delay^ sir^ somewhat 
deranged many families in Avignon. Each of the spectators 
reached home half an hour too late^ and the beautiful Clara 
among the rest. O sir, if our eyes could penetrate into the 
cabinets of the great» how different would be our judgment 
of the value of their time, and the influence which the loss 
of a minute often has upon the fate of empires ! The critical 
hour at which the canon expected his favourite was past. He 
called^ he enquired, he looked for her, and dispatched all his 
servants, not excepting his cook, in quest of her. The latter 
lafter having in vain sought her at her aunt's, accidentally 
observed the crowd of spectators quitting our theatre. He 
saw the pretty object of his search hanging to the arm of the 
young officer ; he was soon made acquainted with the why 
and wherefore, and communicated the affair to his master, 
with Heaven knows what additions. This lesson at least I 
learned on that occasion, that no Epilogue ought to be a 
gossip : the result proved how happy it would have been had 
I learned it before. The canon withdrew his friendship 
from Clara, and banished her the same night from his house. 
She was no longer allowed, like the poor man's sheep, to 
jsleep upon his bosom and to eat out of his dish." — '^ Dear 
brother/' said Prologue, whose patience was exhausted^ 
^' would it not be well if we were to sit down to ours while 
it is warm ?" — '' Do so," rejoined the other ; but don't in- 
terrupt me." He then proceeded with as much vehemence 
as ever : — '' The rage of the canon now operated terribly 
■upon us ; he called up the fiscal, accused us as seducers of 
youth, caused our bills to be torn down, and revenged upon 
us poor innocent fellows, the pangsof his own jealousy in 
the most cruel manner. The. officers of justice broke into 
iour peaceful dwelling, seized our decorations, our puppets, 
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and our papers " — *' I beg pardon for interrupting ymi," 

cried I,— ''your papers, did you say ?''-**' Yes, oiir paper«/' 
repeated he, wiping his brow ; " we saved nothing but what 
was in our heads, and never more beheld our comedies and 
tragedies, except when they were produced as evidence a-» 
gainst us. Those passages which always received the great- 
est applause were underlined with red ink, and the fiscal had 
entered them in a list which he termed our criminal cata« 
logue." — '' So !" said I gravely, and my heart beat so 
violently that I was obliged to rise. '' Go for the present ; 
when you have supped, I will hear the remainder of your 
story/' 

I hastened from them into' my library, to recover from the 
sudden consternation into which I had been thrown, in an 
apartment devoted to contemplation. Here, reclining my 
head against the book-case, I . began seriously to consider 
of what I had just heard. The horrid fate that threatened 
my journal was presented to my view. To a certainty, said 
I to myself, they will seize that as well as the parts of the 
poor puppet-players. They will consign it-~I could feel 
my cheeks burn at this idea — ^to some judicial translator, 
and the most private particulars of your residence here, 
your silly pranks, and your critical remarks on the follies 
of others, will be trumpeted over the whole city. What in 
the name of Fortune would become of you, if the dean were 
to learn all your dogmatic transactions with Ciara; and all 
the equivocal adventures of your memorable crusade, to un- 
derline them with red ink, to extract your bit of haut g6ut, 
which, diluted with twenty pages of sound reflections, can- 
hot oflend the most delicate taste, and submit it, compressed 
into a single leaf, to the tribunal ? — Ye saints, ye martyrs 
of truth, in mercy divert from me this misfortune ! — I form- 
ed one stupid project after the other, could discover no 
method to extricate myself, and at length was so frightened, 
that I could almost have followed the ^example of St. John, 
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and swallowed my bitter bodk. Could I confide it to my 
sentinels ? or should I conceal it about my own person or 
that of my servant ? — These expedients^ said 1 to myself^ 
folding my arms, have been too frequently employed not to 
be dangerous. But what an inexhaustible source of contri- 
vances is the heart of one in distress ! Give it time, and it 
will discover outlets with which the most experienced thief- 
catcher is unacquainted. After some little consideration my 
perplexity vanished. I saw the place of safety which I 
sought, and that very near to me. A spot better calculated for 
the concealment of my persecuted work could not have been 
devised. The most crafty Jesuit, the most zealous inquisi* 
tdr would have felt a horror if he had been obliged to ap- 
proach this sanctuary, or to extend* his consecrated hand 
towards it. You, who are so intimately acquainted with my 
ways, will have no difficulty to divine my hiding-place ; but 
fortunately not ä soul here knows me so well and is so cun- 
ning as you, not even the dean or the keeper of Laura's 
tomb. 

I now calmly returned to my parlour, threw myself care- 
lessly into the arm^chair^ sent for my guards, and the more 
eagerly entreated the narrator to proceed with his tragic 
history^ the more 1 had convinced mysdf in my soliloquy 
how useful it is to learu from the example of a person who 
has already been punished, the course of that justice into 
whose hands one falls. '' Would it not be better," resumed 
Epilogue With a question which attested the goodness of his 
heart« '' if I were to drop the ctirtäin over the conclusion of 
our pitiable fate, as I perceive that the beginning has made 
so deep an impression on your compassionate soul ? Ab, sir! 
the excellent wine from which I am just come, seems to have 
rendered me more susceptible of sadness, and I would not 

answer for it but that the sympathy of misfortune '*— 

" Compose yourself," said I kindly to him, '' and I will try 
to do the same. But let me beg of you to moderate your 

affected 



198 

affected language and to dis|>ense with your tragic tone 
where it is out of place ; for I am no admirer of tears and 
fainting-fits/' — '' I will do ray best/' replied he ; and to the 
great gratification of my ears, he pretty well kept his word. 
'' Our theatre/' continued he, in a more modest style, ^' was 
shut up. My poor brother and 1, to the grief of the whole 
city, were consigned to prison, and our process commenced. 
We underwent nine examinations, but the gentlemen would 
not be convinced of our innocence. Long speeches were 
made pro and con, and dusty folios referred to, before the 
tribunal could decide upon our guilt. Thus were we «hut 
up on bread and water for seven dismal weeks, before a de* 
finitive sentence was pronounced. At length, in the last sit- 
ting, the indulgent president declared, that, in consideration 
of our ignorance, the spiritual tribunal had determined to 
let mercy take the place of justice. Instead therefore of cor- 
poral or capital punishment, it imposed only a fine of three 
hundred livres, which we were to pay to the poor's fund of 
the cathedral ; and to defray the expenses of the process, it 
had directed its understrappers to seize our effects. We were 
both thunderstruck at the announcement of this merciful sen- 
tence, which doomed us in smooth words to perish with hun* 
ger. We were not suffered to remonstrate ; the president 
ordered us out of the hall, and we were conducted to our ha- 
bitation to witness the execution of their mercy, as they called 
it. Ah, sir ! if it were possible to die of grief, I should not 
have survived the day on which I beheld the produce of many 
years labour, the valuable collection of our mechanical con- 
trivances, partly disposed of by public auction — ^but the 
principal figures sacrificed to the vengeance of our accuser! 
Brutus and Cato, Caesar and Pompey, fell into the hands of 
the Jews. One broker bought the tree of knowledge, and 
another the moon and stars. The birds of the air and the 
beasts of the sea now became playthings for children ; and, 
at the desire of the canon, our first parents were doomed, 
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fop their nakedness, as he expressed it> to the flames. And 
ivhat other costume woald have been consistent with the 
state of innocence ? Prayers and entreaties were of no avail. 
They were both seized by the executioners, and the barba« 
rians burned them before our own door. Excuse, sir, the 
tears which I cannot help consecrating to their memory. 
They forgot that these were but puppets — Eve, in the full 
bloom of female beauty, and Adam — ^whom it was impossible 
to look at without recognising in him the sovereign of the 
world ! The state of innocence is gone for ever ! For this 
we have to thank the clergy. They destroyed — ^it is thdr 
way — ^the whole creation without remorse, to secure their 
own perquisites. The Gordtan knot of our tragedy, the fine 
of three hundred livres, was still to be untied. The hero 
destined to cut it appeared. Figure to yourself, sir, if you 
can, our sensations, when there appeared at the bar before 
which we knelt — like a Deus e machina — ^the very same 
young officer who seven weeks before had witnessed so 
much at his ease our representation of the formation of wo- 
man, and who proposed to purchase us from the poor's fund. 
The bargain was struck before our feces. Betrayed, plun- 
dered, and sold, like our Cssar and Cato, we were led away 
by the man of war, measured, clothed in rags which we 
diould have scrupled to put on our Belesarius — and have 
ever since belonged to the papal guard. From the most 
paltry pittance that ever was allotted to the slaves of our 
profession, the barbarian who bought us deducts monthly 
one half till we shall have reimbursed the purchase-money. 
But he is likely to pay dearly enough at last for this human 
traffic ; that is some consolation to us : for famine, it is to 
be hoped, will consign us to the grave before he has repaid 
hiinself for his odious advance.'' 

" Bastian,** cried I, wiping my eyes, '' take care to let 
these poor fellows want for nothing while they are guarding 
me: Give them as much as they can eat, and when you 
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fetch wine^ ask for the communioii wine ; for in this accurs- 
ed land I know it must be the best, because none but the 
priests partake of it." 

The reven^ which these poor creatures thought to take 
of their captain now gave place to a sweeter sensation. 
" God Wess you, sir/' said one of them, " for your genero- 
sity to a couple of the saddest merry-makers that ever exist- 
ed !•* — " The clergy/' said the other, '' have robbed us of 
all our treasures, except the genuine pearls that now drop 
from our eyes. We feel that we are not bereft of every 
thing — ^that we still possess hearts not unworthy of your 
kindness and regard." — *' Rise, my good fellows," replied I, 
interrupting the torrent of their feelings, and extending a 
hand to each to raise them from the floor, upon which they 
had thrown themselves before me as before the image of a 
saint : '^ forget your misfortunes over the fresh bottle thai 
awaits you. Much good may it do you ; and remind Bas- 
tian, when he has provided what you want, to fill my ink- 
stand." I looked stedfastly upon the two unhappy brothers, 
as with tears and smiles they turned from me, and returned 
hand in hand to their post ; and then fell — truly not without 
reason — out of one melancholy train of ideas into another. 

Here then, thought I, do I again find talents a prey to 
misery — ^happy people to sullen hypocrites — ^good -hearted 
creatures to starvation ! O ye most unfortunate of all pup- 
pet-players! so, then, all the fine declamations and senti- 
ments concerning generosity and compassion, which ye were 
daily accustomed to apply warm to the hearts of your audi- 
tors, have produced no fruit ! Not a soul then has thought 
of repaying you for a single one of the merry evenings, so 
many of which you dispensed with the sweat of your brows 
among your giddy fellow-citiaens ! So, then, your crying 
misery has not wrung fi-om a single individual of your ac- 
quaintance one of those voluntary contributions for the pur- 
pose of prolonging your lives, which they once sacrificed 
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without hesitation to an hour's amusement ! O the fools I 
wJio must have poets and machinery and puppets lo rend^ 
the sweet fruit of humanity agreeable to their palates ! who, 
while they throng to the theatre to weep over the imitated 
death of Ugolino, pass on their way with dry eyes by the 
wretch who needs no more than the price of admission^ to 
be preserved meanwhile from perishing like him ! Incom- 
prehensible contradiction of the human hearty which, more 
powerfully moved by the delusion of the sense^s than by the 
ipo$t crying truth,, cold and cruel towards the wretchedness 
of a fellow-creature, feels compassion only for tha,t which is 
long past, and which is borrowed from the fables of anti- 
quity! Ye martyrs qf innocent mirth, continued my 
affectqd heart, apostrophizing the unfortunate brothers ; as 
ypur unworthy countrymen have forsaken you, I will befriend 
you from my prison : and if it please God that I survive this 
night, ye shall to-morrow breakfast on the cakes which your 
ungrateful Theseus has so often carried past your longing 
6ye$. How much am I indebted to you for so lively a pic- 
ture of your wretched fate, which has moyed me more than 
the most regular piece in a first-rate theatre ! It has com- 
pletely reconciled me to the petty vexation which has made 
you my guards. But, above all, ye have unconsciously 
rendered an important service to me, to my Edward, and 
perhaps to posterity, by rescuing my journal, which if it 
recorded your history alone would be instructive, from an 
ignominious end. This> I vow, shall not pass unrequited. 

With these words, I raised my eyes with great emotion 
towards heaven; I felt that I was in the way to perform a 
generous action, and cannot tell you, Edward, what joy it 
gave me to see some good spring out of my complicated 
bistory with Clara, For thtis.much is certain, that, but for 
my. inquisitive sally upon her virtue apd her charms, but 
for my incursion into the demesne of the dean, bujt for nay 
ardent zeal against the casuistical herd, I should scarcely 
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have become acquainted with the two oppressed performers. 
How could I have relieved them ? how could the generous 
thought have been developed which now warms my whole 
soul^ and urges me to save two honest and well-meaning 
persons^ who, if it please God, will doubly repay my kind- 
ness to nature and the world ? 

This smiling prospect, which I discovered in the back- 
ground, impelled me still more to cut my way through the 
wilderness which immediately surrounded me. But how 
was this to be done ? The most essential point, as I con- 
ceived, was to secrete my papers. Without farther consi-* 
deration I seized my journal, which would have afforded 
such strong evidence against me, rolled it up, and tied it 
with Clara's blue garter, all but the sheet upon which I am 
writing, and then deposited it in the place to which I have 
alluded, and which you have already divined — ^the hollow 
plaster head of the good Rousseau. I was unable to sup- 
press a smile when I had restored the bust to its former 
situation, and standing before it, compared the grave look 
that it cast upon me with the pranks that were concealed 
within it. I was obliged to force myself away from his bust, 
that I might put the thoughts of him out of my head, lest 
I should be infected with his gravity, which seemed quite 
unsuitable for my approaching trial. Owing, I suppose, to 
the mood into which Prologue and his brother had thrown 
me, I could not for a long time view my appearance before 
the tribunal in any other light than as a puppet-play. Had 
I contiuued in this humour, what would have become of me 
the next day! Fortunately, during my activity external 
and internal, I had not observed that my candle was burnt 
out, and I was left in the dark before I could call for another. 
While Bastian was engaged in providing a fresh one, I 
seated myself in my arm-chair, and in the three or four 
minutes which thus elapsed, my courage completely eva- 
porated. 

The 
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The examination that awaited me now assumed ^afiur 
more serious aspect. The gentlemen who were to sit in 
judgment upon me, however I might view them as mere 
actors, seemed to me to take far greater pleasure in tragic 
pieces than farces. In the slow progress of judicial pro- 
ceedings, as described by my guards, I had infinitely more 
reason to reckon upon a gaol-fever than an acquittal. I 
could not deny that my transgressions were far more heinous 
than theirs, and that it would not require much ability to 
infer from the evidence that lay there against me, and from 
my own voluntary confession, a misdemeanour, of which 
even the high court of justice at Berlin, notwithstanding its 
love of mercy, would not venture to acquit me without a 
cabinet order to that effect. 

The plan which the sacristan had suggested from igno- 
rance of my circumstances, was opposed by the cheerless 
confiscation already pronounced by the dean upon all my 
effects. What then could protect me against the religion of 
my adversaries? — ^a religion which, contrary to all the laws 
of chivalry, deprives you of your arms before it has thrown 
down the gauntlet. I scratched my head again and again, 
and my forehead became more wrinkled than Rousseau's, as 
I fearfully counted the few hours yet left me, after deducting 
those required for sleep, to prepare my defence. I felt more 
and more urgently the necessity of devising some feasible 
plan ; but when I considered the difficulties attending the 
execution, I fancied myself lost beyond redemption. My 
courage gradually sunk, and of course, agreeably to the 
laws of gravity, my fears rose in the same ratio. Nothing 
but a miracle, cried I, in a kind of despair, can extricate me 
from this infernal dilemma. Thanks be to Chance, which 
suggested the exclamation ! How happens it that frequently 
the most unmeaning word which drops from our lips makes 
so powerful an impression upon the soul, and begets ideas 
and resolutions to which the utmost efforts of our under- 
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ätandins: would not have conducted us? — Amiracte? I 
repeated, and is it absolutely impossible to Contrive one 
forcible enough to overthrow your opponents ? I ran through 
all the stories of miracles that I was acquainted with, but 
none of them i/^as adapted to my circumstances. If, said I 
to myself, you were to leap out of the window, it would 
certainly be a miiHicle if you did not break your neck ; but 
granting you did not, what would that avail you? As you 
cannot leap out of the city, the people would soon overtake 
you, and deliver you up again to your old gaoler, while the 
dean and the procureur would adduce your attempt to. es- 
cape as an additional evidence against you. 

After proposing to myself many fresh schemes, all equally 
absurd, I at last hit upon one on which I build the greatest 
expectations of success, though I cannot deny that even in 
this stupid country the adventure is a bold one. At present 
I cannot enter into the details of it ; but I must say a few 
words concerning one of the persons whom I inean to bring 
into action, that you may not be too much alarmed when he 
appears — I mean the canon, whose attendance I have re- 
quested in a note to-morrow morning at nine o'clock, to 
witness the supernatural event. His presence is so necessary 
for my purpose, that I retract the precipitate opinion I have 
expressed of his unfitness for business of any kind. A nearer 
acquaintance with him, through the loquacity of my guards, 
now exhibits him to me in a light which completely eclipses 
both the bookseller and the sacristan. Hitherto, I confess, 
I havie unjustly regarded him as nothing more than a vain, 
superstitious simpleton; and I could not help wondering 
how the Bishop of Nismes could with ä good conscience 
have reconimended me to a being so insignificant. Now, 
however, that Epilogue has pictured him as a vicious, lasci- 
vious, revengeful, and timorous man, who can ride his high 
horse when another holds the bridle for him, the recom- 
mendation of the good bishop seems highly judicious; atid 
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r should be an enemy to myself ifl we^eto hesitate any 
lohger to employ these qualities^ and a character so consis- 
tent with the public spirit prevailmg here, in order to 
vanquish tny persecutors with their own weapons. Let none 
then presume to say, that this or the other person is fit 
for nothing. Even the toad, from which you turn with dis- 
gust, serves to absorb poisonous exhalations pernicious to 
health ; and ihust you not consider every beggar who excites 
your cohipassion as your benefactor, if you delight in bene- 
volent feelings? Tell me candidly, if peojde destitute of 
virtue, talent and taste, do not afford the best food to your 
hungry pride? if the comparison of their defects with your 
peHectiohs does not enliven many an hour? and if it is not 
more grateful to yoin* weak eyes to look at the darkness of 
those who stand below you, than at their brilliancy, whom 
industry, nature, and education have made your equals, or 
raised above yon? I have now no time to pursue this theme ; 
but I wish, Edward, that some man of genius would take 
up the subject; for I have some indistinct notion, that, 
with a little reflection upon it, we should easily get into the 
right way not to despise any of our fellow-creatures, and to 
preserve friendship with the whole world. 

I have just received an answer from the canon, to whom 
I am indebted for this philanthropic digression. He will be 
here at the appointed hour. Now indeed I think I must 
have learned very little of the puppet-players, if the business 
does not turn out ais I expect. One thing yet remains tobe 
done, that is, to transfer my defence from tny head to pa^er, 
and from the paper to tny head again, before I can retire 
to rest with the certainty of seeing the whole rascally set to- 
morrow at my feet 



Jan. 8. 

My miracle is performed^ and t am freer— not as a 
manumitted slave, but a triumphant conqueror. It is owing 
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to you alone that I am not at this moment flying through 
the streets and bestowing my blessing upon the multitudes 
on their knees before me* What an important personage is 
a worker of miracles among such people as these ! I need 
but nod^ and I might be feasted by all the prelates of this 
happy state^ and every mother would cheerfully throw open 
to me the chamber of her envied daughter. The house in 
which I live is surrounded with pilgrims, like the holy house 
at Loretto. Troops of blooming maidens wait on the stair- 
case and in the ante-chamber ; they throw flowers and kisses 
towards me whenever I appear, and ask for nothing in return 
but my benediction . 

And whence then arises this difference between yesterday 
and to-day? whence this uncontrolable admiration — ^this tu- 
mult of reverence, which elevates me to the tottering throne 
of Avignon? Whence proceeded this rapid transition from 
the thraldom of an old woman, to absolute sovereignty over 
the public mind? What produced this massof important con- 
sequences? How were they developed in so short a space 
of time? — By pious fraud. You shall hear, Edward, if I am 
but able to tell you for the noise of the hymns that resound 
from every comer in my praise. 

The decisive morning appeared. Bastian entered; pale 
and trembling he stood before my bed, and after a solemn 
pause, asked if I would not put on my black clothes? He 
stared not a little when, instead of returning any answer, I 
laughed him in the face, and pointed to the suit which I 
usually wore. As soon as I had finished dressing, I threw 
myself into my arm-chair, placed my watch upon the table 
before me, and calmly looked forward to the farce that 
awaited me. I studied in silence the unwonted part that I 
should have to act in it, read over my speech, and after 
sitting thus about an hour, found by my watch that I had 
but another left for my further meditations till the opening 
of my trial — when suddenly the door of my prison was un- 
locked^ 
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locked^ and in came my accusers, judges, and witnesses — 
the dean and the procureur, old Bertilia in the middle, and 
her niece in the rear. If I was somewhat surprised by their 
visit, which I had not expected so early, I was not less dis- 
concerted by the cold judicial hauteur which they brought 
with them. I had not calculated upon either; but what 
gave me the most anxiety was, the probability that my 
guardian angel, the canon, might arrive too late to my 
assistance. 

The dean pompously approached the table, and threw 
himself into my chair, without returning the obeisance with 
which I relinquished to him my convenient scat The pro- 
cureur first took from his pocket the draft of the accusation, 
and then five or six sheets, which seemed destined for the 
report of my examination. Laying his spectacles on the 
table, and the papers beside them, he planted his lank and 
meagre figure on the left of the jolly rotund president. The 
asthmatic aunt pushed her chair to one side of the fire-place 
among the proofs of my guilt, on which she fixed her malig- 
nant eyes; fortunately without suspecting what Oeut more 
important evidences were secreted close to her, under the 
bust of a man who had not in the least the appearance of a 
traitor. Clara, with her look of innocent simplicity, placed 
herself on the opposite side, parallel with her worthy aunt. 
Thus the order in which they chose to take their seats, 
forced me to occupy the only point that was left vacant, 
between the two ladies. The ashes of the casuists lay 
behind me; and the head of my friendly concealer over- 
topped mine, and with me faced the dean, who did not on 
that account abate one jot of his pompous manner. Here 
then I stood, for want of another chair, before this scurvy 
tribunal ; and for some time enjoyed the fun of tickling 
their judicial arrogance by an assumed air of timidity and 
humiliation. But when Prologue had brought the pens, 
and Epilogue the ink---when the procureur had taken his 
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place^ and the dean was preparing to speaks while tiot: an 
eye had the politeness to look round for a seat for m^— I 
gave a sudden shock tp the two ladies beside me by the air 
of dignity with which I strode across the floor^ rang for 
Bastian, and ordered him to bring a couple of chairs. '' One 
will be enough!'' cried the judge sternly; but Bastian had 
the temerity to obey my orders punctually at the risk of ex* 
communication. 

Silent expectation now pervaded our circle^ and the 
dean^ by way of introduction^ began to explain the object 
of this meeting, though it was but top well known, to us all^ 
and to analyze with secret com{daisance thß duties and 
prerogatives which belonged to him in this house, as the 
superintendent of all the charitable institutions. I soon 
perceived that he combined with what he thought due to 
his judicial office, the collateral object of shewing off hi9 
superior understanding and eloquence before a foreigner^ 
and exciting in the poor culprit a high idea of his lofty 
genius and oratorical talents. We agreed this time perfectly 
well ; for I was far too much interested in prolonging his 
harangue^ to make the least scruple to reward his most 
absurd positions with a smile of approbation, and his most 
bombastic expressions with a look of astonishment. Nay, 
once when he had mounted so high that he was obliged to 
seize one twig after another to let himself down with honour^ 
and the torrent of words which he poured forth raised the 
harshest disicord in my ears, I was wicked enough to turn 
on one side to the good Rousseau, to give him a look of 
compassion and shrug my shoulders. Never did I so grosdy 
flatter a dealer in words ; but the effect which it produced 
was not the less extraordinary. When I perceived him flag, 
I needed but io fix upon him a look of renewed attention 
and expectation, to make him run on again like a whipping« 
top with increased rapidity. The longer it lasts^ thought I^ 
the more sure I ^hall be of the attendance of the canon. At 
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last the poor fellow began to be really out. of. breath, and 
finding himself unable to proceed^ he relinquished to the 
procureur the further development of the penal charge pre- 
ferred against me. 

This swarthy satellite acquired a darker hue as he rose 
from his scat; ne hastily adjusted his spectacles^ and with 
the paper in his hand^ gave vent to his eloquence. As the 
expedient by which I had rendered the address of the pre- 
sident supportable, could not be applied to the sing-song of 
the procureur, I should have died of the ermui which it oc- 
casioned, had it not afforded me an opportunity to pay 
myself the most flattering compliment upon my penetration^ 
which yesterday evening enabled me to divine and answer 
all the arguments dealt forth this morning by the absurd 
fellow in periods by far l^ss harmonious than mine. Neither 
did all the thundering anathemas against the adversaries of 
the faith give me any uneasiness till the moment when he 
finished.. It was then high time for me to prepare to answer, 
and yet, as the canon had not arrived, the moment was not 
come when I could enter upon my defence with due effect. 
I had indeed managed so well by my manoeuvres with the 
dean, that it could not be more than a few minutes till the 
appearance of this planet in our hemisphere; but how 
was I to fill up this time? — ^how could I have averted the 
danger of silence, had not at this critical moment an expe- 
dient occurred to me, which I learned in my school years, 
and which on various occasions has rendered me important 
service. You know the instructor, my dear Edward, to 
whom I am indebted for the humble powers of eloquence 
.that I possess. He had acquired such facility in speaking with 
equal effect upon either side of any question^ that, according 
to the laws of Lycurgus, he deserved to be expelled the country 
without ceremony : and thin, is surely the highest encomium 
that can be paid to a public speaker. He it was who initiated 
me into the art of talking speciously about nothing. Among 
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tl)^ number of models wfaich he selected from all kin^uag^ 
iri suppori of his precepts^ and as proofs that it is possible 
t^ swim along the torrent of words for an hour without 
sticking fast or sinking, one had by frequent use become 
|fr€ftty familiar to me. You must admit that on.the present 
Occasion the selection was judicious, as the passage in queä- 
tidn is from the pen of ä French writer, who must haVe 
knowii what was most likely to produce effect upon^ his 
countrymen. I rose with dignity from my sea*, surveyed 
the circle of my judges with undaunted looks, and-* in thai, 
solemn tone which authorizes the, expectation of great 
truthsi I thus began : 

Messieurs, quand je regarde ay^ exactitude 
L'inconstance du monde et sa Ticissitude, 
Lorsque je vois parini tadt d'faeiiitnel diff^nts, 
Pat un etoile fixe et tant d'iidtre& erraiita, 
Quand je yois les Cesar s, &c. 

^ut why should I transcribe the whole of this long-winded 
apostrophe, when you may turn to your Racine, and find it 
ih his Les Plaideurs, act iii. Se. 3 ? It is said that Garrick 
coulB repeat thfe alphabet in süfch pathetie accents as to ex- 
tort tear^ from his auditor^. Though I catinot assert that- my 
speech had much more connection than the alphabet^ I must 
say that it prbdtaited a not leös powerful ^xpre^ioii. The 
dean became evidently discompose, dropped his handkeir- 
chief once ofteiiter than Ca^ar liid when rufflbd by Gicero- s 
eloquence ; eyed ihe at some of the strong expressions witt 
looks of the most impatient indij^ätion, attd Clara with those 
of furious astonishment. The poor girl. Completely diseon- 
certed, blushed deeper and deepeir, arid was oii thfe pmnt of. 
Retiring when the entraAce of the canon siispi^nded my ha>- 
rängue, which V^as not unlike an endless sek%w, ändi^eslfökied 
the too rudely agitated hearts of my hefarefis to a dli^ equili- 
brium. The company rose to receive this hot loss unexpect- 
Htd than illustrious accession to the tribunal, i mä to meiM 
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him^ shodkbis hatid^with die most confident familiarity, caU 
led him repeatedly my friend, my deliverer. ''Come/* said 
I, '' and avert from me the inexpres^ble danger which at 
this moment impends over me, but still more over your holy 
religion. The kind instruction, by v^hich you bound me to 
you — your elevated dignity, which has not clothed you for 
nothing in the purple of kings — the feith, the love, the hope^ 
which you profess before all the world — summon you through 
Yne to assert your consequence, to manifest your authority!" 
During this stilly the man stared at me in silent amaze, and 
seated himself in the greatest embarrassment in the chair 
which I had made Bastian bring for him at the same time 
with mine. The: haughty defiance in the. countenance of the 
dean, the jaundiced expectation which was expressed in the 
eyes of the procwrewr, and pervaded the wrinkles of the aunt, 
and the mixture of Heaven knows what sensations painted 
in the rosy cheeks of the niece, were well worthy of delinea* 
tion but this would require time. I have more important 
matters to treat of; and* besides« I expect company to dinner 
with me. 

As soon as the accusers, witnesses, and judges had resumed 
iheir seats, I began, with as cheerful a look as I could put 
on, a speech, of which I shall only give you some extracts. 
After an appropriate introduction on the value of conscious 
innocence, I thus proceeded : 

''My justification needs no ornament. It results from the 
simple exhibition of my way of thinking, and lies exposed 
in my history. I quHted my country, governed indeed by 
a mighty, but, alas ! an unbelieving monarch ! I quitted it 
twith the design ihkt ought to guide all travdllers, to seek 
truth and wisdom in the regions where in our days those 
virtues grow aswaturaily as they formerly did in Rome and 
Greece. Thus did I travel from land to land, till I at length 
reached the happy region of the Comtat, and there found 
^e objectiof my search. What a feast for the eye both of 
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body and mind 1 At every step ray astonishment increa^. 
Süperb roads leading through verdant pastures^ enlivened 
by the variegated mixture of browsing flocks and herds — 
immense plains covered with rich crops — ^mountains crowned 
with vines — hills clothed with fruit-trees — tranquil, pleasing 
villages — magnificent towns thronged with joyous and hap- 
py inhabitants — affection and loyalty in every face — and this 
vast and magnificent picture encircled by an ever-serene 
sky! 

'^ At such a surprising prospect it is natural for a well- 
constituted mind to investigate the causes which produce 
such effects. Full of this commendable curiosity I entered 
this capital, which I considered as the primary source whence 
all these blessings were dispensed over the country ; and 
made it my duty to seek to discover the power that keeps 
such an ingenious machine in equable motion. Is it, said 
I to myself, the rigid laws of a Lycui^us, or the philosophic 
principles of a Frederic, that govern this happy land ? What 
power is it that enables its government to perform such 
wonders? The question is solved as soon as it is proposed. 
Who can live one hour among you, citizens of this state, 
without perceiving the mighty genius by which all this is 
achieved — the spirit of your religion ? This it is that, under 
the influence of your constitution, stands undiaken like a 
rock amid the everlasting tumult of the billows. The bles- 
sings which your church daily dispenses mock that anxious 
solicitude which the most prudent sovereign often manifests 
in vain to procure practiced and vigorous hands, to which 
he may commit the management of the public weal. I ber 
held with amaze the simple means which the catholic faith 
here opposes to the darkness of philosophy. Instead of 
finding the preservation of order and the administration of 
the laws consigned to experienced veterans — instead of see- 
ing the government of the country entrusted to active and 
sharp-sighted magistrates, I here saw youths called to the 
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t&ce of pronouncing condemnation and acquittal^ and 
consecrated the fathers of their country. Instead of finding 
industry among the people^ I beheld nothing but devotion. 
I passed numberless images of saints^ surrounded by kneel- 
ing worshippers^ before I came to one shop that was not 
^mpty. * I heard scarcely any noise that bespoke labour^ 
but so much the more frequent were the sounds of bells 
summoning the believers to the adoration of the saints. 
Every where I observed forsaken houses and overflowing 
churches. I saw an unemployed population pouring forth 
upon long pilgrimages for the purpose of touching ä martyr ; 
I saw the children recei\ring instruction at the feet of a won- 
der-working image, and the days of busy age devoted to 
pious festivals. In a world where I fooBshly conceived every 
thing to be subject to decay, I saw lamps that are kept 
burning for ever ; relics that cure every disease of the body ; 
sacred signs that remove every ailment of the soul ; conse- 
crated drops that wash away a long life of guilt ; beheld the 
hand of the dying miser still turning over the treasures 
which he was obliged to quit, in order to purchase endless 
riches for eternity at the lowest price for which they were to 
be obtained ; and observed how officious piety strewed the 
passage of a guilty spirit into the other world with never-fa- 
ding flowers. Struck with such unaccustomed sights, like a 
person born blind who should recover his vision in an opera- 
house, and amidst the working of secret machinery, I long 
strove to account for the impressions which I felt, without 
venturing to decide whether that which so powerfully affected 
me were truth or illusion. How many things of infinite im- 
portance to me depended upon the clearing up of this doubt ! 
Was I, like a native of this happy country, to be satisfied 
with the faith that I found universally established ? Was I, 
with the confidence of a patient in his physician, to avail 
myself of the remedies which your holy religion presents? 
or was I; before I swallowed the medicines^ to examine their 

com- 



»1* 

compoaidon, «nd tx^inFeatigateibeif objecA? Mm foreigner^ 
1 thouglftt I bad a right to ^ the bdter; aod with lftbiri;.4nm- 
dour which I owe to ypu^ «ftagnaoimous judges^ i acknow- 
ledge« fthat w^Hh all tbemnistrast w^dch error be^ts^ I jpro- 
oeeded. to the examioafcion 'of those iprinoiples iwhich ye, 
happy mortalis^ have received tas/an inheritance from your 
forefathers, withoult for a moment doubting fhdr legitmiacy. 
In the labyrinth wbidb I thus entered, I coidd not take a 
single step till I bad previo^y aseertaiaed the safety of the 
ground, and I invoked myself in mazes in which I became 
quite bewildered; so that the Upright intention of inresti- 
gating the mysteries of your religion had well nigh plui^ged 
me into the misfortuhe of being its adversary. 

'' Among the mass of excellencies whidi your religious 
lästern presents, none excited my astonishment to such ä 
degree as the relics.of your saints. These indisputably. con- 
stitute the chief wealth of your country-^thätfwas sufficiently 
evident; but I could not persuade myself that other cfoufitries 
were the poorer because they possessed a smaller qidttioti 
of these spoils of antiquity than yours. :It was- long before 
my eye, dazzled by the splendid remains of Grecian annd 
Aomanart, could itakeidetigbt in yoor often unobtrusiv«6 relics. 
I could not.peräuade myself: that a temple erected o^er^the 
body of a« saint, :aud hung :with his bon^ and venerable ta^, 
was cm that account, mone i^hiarkable'tHanfthecPdnftheon, 
or more.imposing than the CotUseum. ^Nay, 1 cmüfessa^ith 
shame, that my sdul, imbued with the preju«Jice& of my 
country, refused b^ief to the poi^i^s/eAisnatiitg, ?as you 
boast, from the remains of yonr martyrs. The morel strovie 
to remove these doubts, the stronger 'they became. iPortu- 
tiately, the recommendation of a jiionsiprelate; introduced 
me to the acquaintance of one of your fello^-itittzedS, and 
placed me under f be protection rof an enlightened dii/äne^ 
whose presence fortiidis me to say more, than that ^hifi'least 
lornament is the royal purple iwfth which he is iwresfed. He 
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reGdiired me as though he were ^ready aware of the eoafliet 
in ray souk His fi^t eidmr^rsfttloa «xpftliajted: in^ a kind and 
instructive manner on the value of religious relics. He was 
the firs(t thiür directed my attientbn to the most iuTtiluable of 
thefti^the three: stories which beknygiBd to St Clara^ and 
whiah ehK^idftte tn^ichr more etoquently and convincingly 
tlmti aiiy tongue or pen the ^reaib^st myistery of our faith; 
The aittMtation which he b^ad to me on tiie discovery of this 
treasure indeed agitaiked my h&krt, but it was far too incre- 
dulous ri<lt to find on this^oi^casiona; pretext for weakening 
the impression whteh it began to make upon me. Di^ust 
irf the Voi^e of truth is the Mtural consequence of error: I 
heal? to be sure^ said I sighirig-, the important testimony, 
and ^1 in its fullest extent the irresistibility of the deduc- 
tions which it involve»; but where are these sacred stones 
to guarantee the truth oP the record f Where Are they, that 
I may g6 and wordhip them? that with them in my hand I 
may ^ience iniagifmry science, which opposes to our belief 
tb« autliOfitatliire »xtom» of d^ pagan Euclid ? If, as it aip- 
pedr»^ th^ hä^e been loisft in the tormoH of ages, I can but 
deplore their tesSi and even» doubt their existence till they 
am re-discovered, and till iProvidenise shall be pleased to 
i^mo^e tlu^ inequality between me and tile favoured mortal 
whb- had th« harness to see, to handle, and to weigh 
them. Afy Äext duty then »eemeÄ to be, to seek these sa- 
cred telies during the remainder of my days. I ransacked 
all the tabineto of natural history, »It the coHections of relies, 
and hiefe> a»d there I found a single stone, of the indi&pen- 
dcHtr^^tsstenfee of wiiich there obufd be no doubt, but which, 
wkM tried with two o^Skeiffi of like properties, could no* 
aJbide «he test. I now took another way, by which I hoped; 
not without the strongest probability, to approach the k)^ 
jewels. WiBftn^ty woidtf I pas^ over in silence this equally 
frtriHess n^empl, le^ ! should distiirb the modest tranqiait- 
lity ^ dlM vifgm sonl whteh i^ordbd occasion ft» ft ; but 
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the superior duties of sincerity at this moment incumbent on 
me imperiously forbid me, beauteous Clara, to spare your 
blushes. 

'^ I observe, venerable judges, with what pleasure you 
turn your eyes to this friend of your circle, to this pious partner 
of your spiritual transports,and you will, I doubt not, think 
the high expectations which I formed of her more than jus* 
tified by the brilliant qualities which attach all of us to her. 
The happiness of living so near this elect lady ; the exqui- 
site psalms with which her harmonious voice nightly lulled 
me to rest, and awoke me every morning ; the innocence 
which beamed from her every motion, from every fold of her 
dress; the tinparalleled piety of her youth — all tended to 
convince me, that the saint whose name she bears, whos^ 
faith she has inherited, and whose virtues she copies to the 
life, had also bequeathed to her the inestimable treasure, 
for the discovery of which my soul was inflamed with such 
ardour. This idea would haye been sufficiently powerful to 
impel me to the extreme poles to ascertain its correctness ; 
how much more forcibly then mwt it not have operated in 
that happy proximity to the object of my hope ! 
'' In the solemn silence of a brilliatit night I approached 
the door of this phoenix of her sex. My heart beat high in 
anticipation of the discovery of the important secret, but it 
was not yet worthy ofthat honour. The pious guardian of 
our friend, like a seraph, forbade my entrance to this Eden^ 
find sent me back to my solitary cell. Thanks to thee^ 
venerable Bertilia, for that rigour which then appeared so 
insupportable; since it awakened the desire of rendering 
myself worthy of the glory to which I aspired. The image 
of my fond hopes was ever present to me in the occupations 
of the day, haunted me in my dreams at night, cheered my 
solitude, and bound me with wreaths of flowers to the duties 
of my high vocation. Under the protection of the purple 
of my illustrious friend and companion^ I prostrated myself 
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«rt the feet of St. Genovia^ and joined my prayers for iUdmi- 
nation with those of the congregation. I made a pilgrimage 
to the grave of Laura; enriched myself with the experience 
of its keeper, hoping to gain conviction in the same path in 
which he had attained his. I sought out the saints^ wherever 
they were to be found, through the labyrinth of their legends, 
on the rich throne of their altars, and in the silence of their 
tombs. Not a sacred bone of their anatomies was exhibited 
at your magnificent festivals, but I approached it with 
revierence. I purchased the powerful intercession of St. Con- 
cordia, and with money coined in honour of her name, I at 
length acquired a relic that drew aside the veil, behind which 
I imagined the precious bequest of St. Clara to be concealed* 
I triumphed; but prematurely. Durst I venture to lead back 
the peerless maiden, who kindly honoured my bootless zeal 
with her pity, out of the circle of this tribunal to the impor- 
tant hour of my pious search, she would not hesitate to 
attest to you, my judges^ the feelings of grief, mortification, 
and despondency with which I re-crossed her threshold. 

'' A troubled heart often beclouds the brightest understand- 
ing : how much' more strongly then must it have operated 
upon my mind, which' was still involv^ in the darkness of 
prejudice, doubt, and infidelity 1 Take pity on me, ye who, 
fortified in your faith, can bid defiance to a,ll the arguments of 
sophistry, and all the excitements of passion ! The. vexation 
resulting from my unsuccessful attempt, instead of leading me 
,to the real cause, rather served to entangle me in new infer- 
ences against the truth of your holy religion. The ferment of 
my blood prevented the consideration, which the history of 
St. Clara de M ontefalcone would otherwise have suggested, 
that my researches were prematut'e, and that dissection was 
the only way of discovering the treasure which I was in quest 
9f As firmly convinced as I now am, that her pious name- 
sake is destined to reastöre to. the astonished world these lost 
denlQusiratious of the most profound of mysteries, and that, 
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Iby thi» precious bequest at her deaths efae wiU erown tlie 
exemplary life which she now leads; so hr was I then' from 
any cottception of this cheering prospect. From my frnitless 
endeavonrflj I could deduce no other concluaon than this : 
that not only was the legend of the sainted Clara a fiction^ 
but that ail and each of the other wonders recorded by your 
religion had no better evidence to sopport them. 

'* In this fiftate of mind, I chanced to cuit my eyes upon 
that noble collection of excellent works which constituted 
the greatest ornament of thiw house. I ridiculed their titles 
as the boasting of hypocritical pride— condemned their 
contents as aberrations of the human mind-^etermine<i t^ 
overthrow the fabric which they formed, and with tl^e spirit 
of a pagan, doomed these pillars of the faith to the flames. 

'* I recollected that^ in the libraries of your ccmvents and m 
the repositories of your churches^ I had seen books^ the 
contents of which every rational person must venerate, eveh 
Irithöut examination, as the purest effii^ons of truth ; because 
they have, under superior protection, MStained that critical 
test which proves too severe for all the Works of human 
handsT^I nieati the test of fires. Indeed, It is but very latdy 
thät/iti visiting the tombs of St. Denis, I paid due homage 
to the celebrated perfortriance of Thomas ä Kempis, the only 
book that Was found uninjured antong the ashes of a copious 
library consumlsd by the flames. I ask^d the pious man 
who presented it to me to kis8, whether the thousands of other 
books destroyed by this calamity bad contained nothing but 
ieiror. Little did 1 then imagine what consolation his answer 
Wa6 destined soon to afford me in the most distressing hour 
of my life! Thus doth Providenc(^ often suspend the most 
fmportäht events of btir lives from impereeptible threads { 
ihtis too, p^k-haps, in th:^ remotest ages> a tone may beiftdded 
to thj3^nefäl harmony froit) the feeble a;Meiits that now drop 
from tAf Iit)S— thus may the proceedings of the present hour 
peillapä serve t6 ^ontBd headÄen nations^ and Mlbfetst whok 
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'' Tb^te were, said my informant; wany \iikMrks in ihm 
«tifortiuiate cN)Jlection, of superior excellence tP^lbftt whicli 
»as fineserved ; but these were well knoiwii;, atid not a soul 
doubted their .merit. Thomas ä Kempis alone was he)4 in 
no repute, and bis book on the Imitation was least. reg;s<4ed 
of any in the whole library. It was not till after the mitlicle 
of its .preserifajtipn that it acquired the celebrity which it 
deawves; and it has since become jbl sacred model to all 
iK^gions. It has gone through innuitierable editions, and 
the prefaces relate the ocdeäl which it sustained : . such were 
ike instructive words that now fell melodiously upon the 
oiMdsof myisoul. 

'' Of the doctrines contained in the sublime works that 
stood before me, the one like the other was above my com* 
prehension. That I inight not do injustice to any, I doubted 
them all. My .i^fieedy de|iarture and consequent separation 
from them precluded the possibility of individual examina- 
tion ; and amidst this conflict of wishes and doubts, I resolved 
.to .^ubjeet them to the idiorter test, as the most suitable to 
my situation. In the foiid hope of beholding these produce 
Ai(ms--?%which were as little read, as little regarded, and as 
iSMich.)Beglected as the. great Thomas — soon rise, like him, 
ivfirified by the flames, I separated them from their covers, 
|daeed them loosely upon one another on this hearth, and 
perpetrated the deed wfaidb io you appears so criminal. 
'FuUiof expectation, my eyes followed every movement of 
ihe£fireading. flame, which soon enveloped the precious 
deposit entrusted to me by your confidence. The mountain 
of : literature gcadually sunk-^-each minute consigned one 
more valuable work todestruction. My rportification increased 
in. the same ratio; it changed to horror, when, in the place 
of these splendid rc^nains of paist ages, I beheld nothing but 
a heap of ordinary ashes. ' Is it possible?' I exclaimed. 
"^ WiBiB there not then ^one book among so many, worthy of 
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the immediate protection of the Almighty or his saints? Have 
they then all vanished in smoke^ without removing . one of 
my tormenting doubts — without leaving behind one single 
truths that might have afforded comfort to my heart and food 
to my understanding? — Alas! nothing is left me, but ever- 
lasting doubts and tears of repentance for this bootless 
conflagration !' 

" Conscious of the purity of my motives, I had neverthe- 
less not the remotest idea that there was any thing culpable 
in what I had done. I shall only have to pay for these books, 
thought I ; and was not aware how hehious my fiery ordeal 
was likely to appear to the most liberal mind, till I was but 
too well convinced of it by the warmth of the pious superin* 
tendent of this mansion. From the disadvantageous light 
in which she beheld my conduct — firom the \engeance with 
which it has inflamed her virtuous mind and the upright 
souls of my judges, have sprung the melancholy conse- 
quences under which I have sighed till the present hour. 
Ye considered yourselves authorized to ' treat a man of 
honour — a traveller of unimpeachable character — a subject 
of a mighty monarch, and a stranger recommended to your 
firiendship — as a criminal ; ye thought it derogatory to virtue 
and to the rights of your church to accept the proferred 
compensation. Even now that I have developed the real 
motives of my conduct, and exposed to your view the most 
secret recesses of my heart, ye must be at a loss — so difficult 
is it for even the most sharp-sighted of mortals to discover 
truth — ye must be at a loss, I say, to decide, whether delusive 
rhetoric may not strive to blind your judgment*— whether 
the man who so boldly insists upon his innocence, may not 
be secretly laughing at your credulity — and whether ye 
would not be liberating a traitor to your faith, whilst com- 
passionately loosing my fetters. Even such inferences, 
should it unfortunately be your lot to entertain them, would 
not abate that respect which I owe to your office, your 
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nuthority^ and your integrity. I should only deplore my 
untoward h,te, and the circumstances which could so mislead 
justice^ and so widely separate friends to one and the same 
truth. But, thanks be to the mighty band which draws 
aside the veil that might still part us! the moment is arrived^ 
that shall impress its glorious seal upon my justification, that 
shall reward my innocence with your friendship, and relieve 
your virtue from all fear of an erroneous decision. 

'^ Bitter indeed were the hours that have brought me to the 
happiness which awaits men-the happiness of your fraternal 
embrace ! Look back with me at the miseries which I yes- 
terday endured ; when, at the moment of my intended depar- 
ture, I was cut off from all human aid, guarded by armed 
men^ and imprisoned in a lonely habitation, amidst the prepa- 
rations for a tremendous trial ! Figure to yourselves — but^ 
no! ye cannot^the horror of the succeeding night, when, 
pacing my room with weary step, I passed the relics of those 
whose voices I had stifled, and whose forms I had reduced 
to ashes. Their spectres seemed to hover fearfully about 
me ; the lamentations of the distressed souls whom I had 
deprived of their comforters disturbed my slumber; and my 
doubting, dissatisfied, and dejected heart aggravated my 
inward torments. Thus passed the night, and in this state 
of inquietude was I surprised by the dawn of my judgment- 
day. The heap of ashes was the first object of my waking 
thoughts. ' O ye immortals !' I exclaimed, ' who have left 
behind your spirit in these works, why did ye not protect 
your bequests? O ye saints! did none of you think it worth 
while to preserve his legend? O that thou only, blessed 
Clara ' Here a noise, like that of a violent wind, check- 
ed the current of my words. My eyes turned mechanically 

to the fire-place, whence it proceeded- O that I could 

assemble you round me, that ye might hear my testimony^ 
ye supercilious impugners of that great mystery, which ye 
think to refute with your circles and your demonstrations 
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Mield to it an image of Ae TC8urrec(ioik***tlie asbea pf ^e 
departed me from the hesitb, become agitated and ^rmnge 
lhefl)6eli^es in order: I Jmt the truAs wliidi lie scattered in 
&oae «acred writiflgs. spiring ap and form a ^trilateral colinnn^ 
which aippeand to oiy ra¥«bed :eye as if oonstructed of 
ethereal porphyry. But, alas! this moat astonishing pheno* 
menon lasted .but lor a creament^— the oolunm yanidied as 
though it had nevef exastedr^-and who would now befBeve, 
tliat it was nüta dream or a deiu«on of the sensea, if this 
phenomenon had not been immediately followed fa^ ano^ 
Iher, wbich^ like the sun at aoon-day, admits not of doubt, 
whkh has ever been considered as irrefiitable^ jaod makes 
the most incomprdbenmble thin^ as^ clear jus tbe moat ordi- 
nary occnrrences — Imean^ ocukir dem.onstnition. From the 
dust that lay befeire me^ from tbe chaos of that mystic colutan^ 
now issued the phenoroenonrof a glowing leaf. >£oe0nipasBed 
with a frame yvhich looked as tf composed of stars^ it ftoatod 
<»ver the hearth^ «nd the milk- while light that issued from it 
st^ngthened my enraptured eye for the high gratification of 
contemplating its brilliancy. Lost in transport and astonisdi^ 
ment at. this wonder^ I forgot my existence— I forgot yoii> 
<my judges» .and this miserabie world. Wiäi every mimiie 
that brought me nearer to my trials a star disappeared from 
the fcame of the burning leaf; and äs tib^e last of then 
«xpired, it sunk into my eäctended bands. A look^ darted 
with the rapidity of lightning from my entranced eyes; iwas 
sufficient. It proclaimed the d^pised truth in all ks extent^ 
And agitated and convinced my heart. I bad just time to 
conceal the precious relic in my bosom/ when the moment 
«rrlved that was to usher me into your presence« Thanks 
be to the everlastingly Idesaed Glara^ my search afti^ ber 
jewels has not -been in yajn. :The firc that beams: from the 
^yes^of that model «»f piety who bears her name*«**tbf|t elo- 
)i)W^pt blood whichi whtte Ihaivebeen speakings I Imveseen 
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thuversing her beauftifol clieeli»— kmdiy proclmm^ that I 
have discovered the place in which those long-lo6t treasures 
ard deposited. The evidence of dieir former and present 
exi^tenee has iiasu^ this da^, briKiant and ummpaifed^ from 
the devouring flames. Its truth is demonstrated. Here^ 
my judges — here is the sacred page— fall down and adore I" 

With these words, I drew from my bosom the leaf of the 
legend of St. Clara of FaHcenstetn, which, as you know, i res^ 
cued from the fire to be used as an evidence, wban the works 
of Fa^er Martin de Cochim were enveloped in flames. How 
much more important was the service that it now rendered 
me! Ohf that you h^d been present, Edward, and wit^ 
nessed the variou» and extraordinary emotions which this 
unexpected issue of my jlistifieation prodhteed in eaebof the 
members of this high tribunal ! The cwion sprang from his 
seat with an impetuosity whidi^but too dearly betrayed the 
impassioned interest that he took in tbis^ miracle^ His eyes 
filled with Jtears when be beheld the favonrHe pamage of bis 
edifying reading uninjured upon a leaf singed all round the 
border^ In the confusion of his ideas, be blessed every 
thing that came across his tongue—the house in which this 
mifacle happened— ^the ashes from whii^h the pfaramix art>w 
*— me, to whom Providence confided the incombustible dcH 
cüment«^but above all, himself, who had afforded the^ first 
occasion for this astonishing phenomenon. *' Now," cried 
he, continuing his incoherent phrases, '' the great proof is 
before us — ^the inquiries of scholars are — the sacred stonea 

— nay, I hope yet with my own eyes " Here^ howev^^ 

he paused, a^ if in compliment to Clara's modesty-^ wrap^ 
ped bimi^elf in his purple, and sunk breathless and ^üiau^^ 
ed into his arm -chair. 

The feelings of the old, pious, astonished Bertilia were 
for a considerable time manifested only in the silent distor« 
Horn of her ugly phiz. ""' I am grown gray/* at kilgtfa 
cd^ sIm^, with aiiowiiilg voiee, '^amidst wondecs^ but MMie 
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^ho, none ever made a deeper impression upon my heart: 
How will my neighbours— how will all the envious women 
in the hospital — how will the city and the Country be amaz- 
ed at the blessing which is come iipon Ibis house^ and just 
at the time— O ye saints! when it was committed to the 
charge of your handmaid !" 

But how can I bestow a thought on this fury^ while beside 
her stands the graceful 6gure of her niece — the loveliest in 
tiie admiring group^ but for that very reason the most diffi* 
cult to be delineated ! I wish I could describe to you all 
the delicate shades that played upon, her face, when she cast 
her eyes upon the leaf that was raised to such honour. A 
glance which she stole at the canon^ and the consequent 
glow upon the cheeks of both, would have furnished me 
with a clue to her first lesson^ had I not already receivejd it 
from Epilogue. These older recollections seemed to be 
mustering all their power to erase the remembrance of sub- 
sequent impressions — or I must have misinterpreted the 
variations of colour upon her cheeks, and the eloquent ex- 
pression of her feelings, which, as I thought^ I could read 
so plainly in her looks. Biat^ if I was not deceived^ my 
sudden transition from presumed guilt to the glory of a per- 
former of miracles threw her into more embarrassment than 
any thing else. She turned her eyes to me with such timi- 
dity, as though she bad charged them to beg pardon in her 
name for the injustice which she was conscious of having 
done me. But as no look of forgiveness was returned by 
mine, she summoned her syren voice to her aid. '' Who 
could have thought this but yesterday!" she ejaculated in 
sonorous accents. — '^ Horribly beautiful girl !" thought I, 
and I verily believe she divined the thought ; for skilful as 
was the turn with which she diverted her eyes from me to her 
aunt, it seemed to me to be too abrupt to be quite natural. 
" I behold in spirit/ ■ said she to her, with a half-suppressed 
^gh, ^^ what a blessing the event of this morning will bring 
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upon the house of my benefactress. Prom the most distant 
parts pilgrimages will be made to tfie incombustible docu- 
ment ; and how much more you may then ask for your lodg- 
ings! — But/' conVbed she with downcast eyes, "where, 
O ye virgins of Heaven! where shall I conceal myself, when, 
as heiress of the blessed Clara, all eyes are directed towards 
me? Ah, sir!" sighed she, turning her pretty face tome, 
and seizing my hand, which, in the excess of pious emotion, 
and before the face of the dean, she pressed to her heaving 
bosom. Not a soul how took the least notice of this presi- 
dent of the tribunal. He stood by the table in sullen silence, 
and beside him the procureur^ who long appeared as if 
petrified. At last he recovered himself, and in a low tone 
asked his employer if he should commit the facts to paper. 
As the deaA in his ill-humour returned no answer, he, with- 
out further ceremony, re&umed his seat, and did it unbidden ; 
while the canon, eager to give publicity to the miracle, 
threw open the door, and called in my Bastian and the sol- 
diers. A new and striking scene ensued for so tranquil an 
observer as I now was. The two grenadiers, who believed 
that they could not be summoned for any other purpose 
than to escort me to their former prison, started when they 
saw me surrounded only by friendly faces ; nay, they could 
scarcely believe their senses, when they witnessed the resplect 
and heard the honeyed words which my accusers and judges 
profusely poured forth upon me. The canon was obliged 
to intimate to them more than once to pay homage to the 
incombustible paper, before they could comprehend what 
he meant, and in what manner so rapid a change had been 
brought about in my situation. When they were at length 
rendered sensible of it, tears of joy trickled down the cheeks 
of the brothers. Prologue pressed my hand. Epilogue kis- 
sed it, and in their eyes, though wet, I read the acknow- 
ledgment that they considered me as their master. 

All this alternately affected and amused me : but Bastian, 
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who, from tJbe religious notions imbibed in early youth, took 
the whole 'Story for gospel/ and congratulated himself on 
seriFitig stich ft 'master— -Bastian alone> without intending it, 
hit upon the right way to throw me c^of ithis agreeable 
mood. '' Ah!" «id he ia a pathetic tcme, '^ how will poor 
Margot and triy brother^inJaw rejoice when they hear pf 
thw I" At ifie mention of those names I was frigfatenad, 
lifce*a thief, who sees himself advertised in the newspapers; 
''.Good God !" thought I^, " hctw deeply have 1 lallen dur* 
ing the!past;week^'froi» a naturally virtuous, man to airelit 
gious impostor!" J fdC like a Jew whd sells hams — Ihad 
an aversion to niy trade. Qastian had meaawhile run ofl^ 
and, like an attendant on a quack-doeton, saftimoned the 
people to the boutique of his employer. > Ifi a few mbm^ts 
thohall, the staircase, and the. afiarttrients 'were filled .with 
the curious and devout, alt of whorti lookediu» Uioiighilhey 
had juat escaped from the madhouse. In jtbe midst o|'this 
tumulU the dean sneaked away^ and his secoad after him; 
I vt»B heartily glad of it, for I tiowsaw the court a^embled 
to try meidissolved,* and my maliciousaecusers reduced .^«ir 
lenoes but what more than all assured me -that I had gJKined 
myjcanse/ I found the popular opinion entinaljift^m.nif sida 
For a fullhalf hour I endured Ihe adqiiratfoB of the multi* 
tttde, 'their stupid que^ions, and the d|dg<)stiiig efiUsionsc^ 
theirreispect: ;but^ being a.t last completely^ w^i^ of this 
mqn^mery/zand recollecting that, ,b^K my departure, I 
had otlier important business to : transaiuli^ I turned, with 
the importance of a man whdse requests are orders^« to the 
motley crowd, desiring that I might now b6 allowed scHue. 
repose, wrapped up the magic document^, and gay^ Ü^m 
hopes that I should shortly exhibit it to the public deT^ilil^. 
This intimation produced the desired effect ; and' Ui\ 
mysdf from further interruption, I commanded my 
diers to post themselves before the house, and iq)Oiitfiu* 
of being cashiered, not to permit a creature to appHMdh 
the knocker. As 
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As soon as I found myself alone with the canbii and my 
two pious female neighbours^ had solicited the honour :of 
their presence at my farewell dinner^ and impressed upon 
Bastian tbe neces^y of making suitable provision for such 
distinguished guests, I proceeded as the victorious party^ 
without further ceremony, to a business which is often at* 
tended with great difficulty-— I mean the settling of costs 
and damages. Thongh I yesterday offered spontaneously 
to take these' upon myself, yet so much had circumstances 
since changed, that I now felt sufficient assurance to retract 
my word. I found it repugnant to my moral sentiments to 
replace the victims which I had taken fisoin the impure 
herd of casuists, for the purpose of sacrificing them to the 
memory of Rousseau, and it seemed much more meritorious 
to devote the^um thus saved to sdme good action. Turning 
therefore to the canon, '' I am aware," said I, '' what pairi 
it would give to alLtrue believers here, if I were to think of 
carrying the document of the Trinity from the country 
where Providence produced it ^^ — '^ No, by my con- 
science,*' cried the alarmed canon, interrupting me, '' that 
must not be done?" — " Especially,'* I resumed, ^^ as nobody 
knows whether the loss of it may not excite a commotion 
among the people> to whom I have partly promised the 

public exhibition of this miraculous paper "--^•'' Yes^ 

indeed,'^ exclaimed the canon, '^ all would be uproar and 
confusion!" — '^ And yet,*' I continued iti atone of increased 
assurance, *' your wisdom cannot deny that this tiisäswe is 
my property^ if I am to replace a heap of casuists, which are 
to be considered only as the vehicle of this precious docu- 
ment, just as the ^old bßlongs to the chemist who purchases 
the ore that contained it.** — '' My dear friend," cried the 
canon, again interrupting mfe, ^* is there no way of com- 
promising this matter? By all that is sacred, I entreat you 
to devise one.'* — '' That I have already done,** k^ef^fed I, 
crossing my arms, without much resptet for his purple. 

G g 3 '' Were 
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" Were it in my nature to drive a hard bargain with sacred 
things — were -not the payment of costs in general a kind of 
inculpatory proof against the party paying them, and did I 
not feel an inward satisfaction in punishing by generosity 
those who would have persecuted me, I should, between 
ourselves be it said, my dear friend, act rather more selfishly 
—I should replace the books that I had burned, by paying 
the paltry price charged for them, and enrich my country 
with a document, which to a well-constituted heart mitöt be 
more precious than all the libraries in the world. But I 

cheerfully renounce all claim to this treasure " — '' How 

noble! how generous !" exclaimed Clara. — ''Ah! what a 
weight is removed from my heart!" screamed her old aunt, 
who with her niece had hitherto listened in anxious sus- 
pense. — '' On the other hand," I proceeded, in a high tone, 
'' I require a release from all costs, and also a promise, that 
in your future researches into that great mystery, you will 
kindly think of the man who has perhaps thrown greater 
light upon the obscure doctrine of the Trinity than all the 
divines who have yet laboured at its explanation." 

The canon, in the joy of his heart, not only confirmed, 
in the most Hattering manner, the compliments which I 
paid myself, but thanked me, in the name of all the congre- 
gations of the Christian church, though not one of them was 
under his cure, for my generous offer. He said he had no 
doubt that the legate would do the same, and in the name 
of his holiness approve, with gratitude and joy, of such rea- 
sonable conditions. He added, that he would hasten to him 
immediately to arrange all the matters connected with this 
affair ; but that he hoped to complete the business in a 
few hours, and then to exchange my written release from 
arrest and from all damages and charges, be they what they 
might, for a glass of good wine at my table. 

He departed, and ßertilia,after whispering her niece, also 
retired, saying she was going to her own room to pray. 

Clara, 
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Clara^ who now found herself all at once alone with' me^ 
blushed deeply ; and as^ in seeking to extricate ourselves 
from a small embarrassment^ we often plunge into a much 
greater, she begged me to conduct her out of the solitary 
apartment to the library, which is certainly the most private 
and retired corner of the whole house. She wished, she said^ 
once more to inspect, in my company, the remarkable place 
where the legend of her sainted nameäake had stood previ- 
ously to its late removal. Without pausing long to admire 
her speedy forgetfuliless of the situation, I gave her my arm. 
Scarcely had we entered the closet, when she surprized me 
more than I am able to express. 

Instead of taking the least notice of the shelf upon which 
the legend of St. Clara had lately stood, no sooner wel-e we 
before the book-case, than she turned to me with a grace 
not to be described, and with childlike familiarity put both 
her hands into mine. " I have enticed you," said she, '" io 
this sequestered closet, for no other purpose than to pour 
out my heart, which is too full, undisturbed before you. 
Forgive my little artifice, my dear sir ! What obligations,'' 
continued she, with profound emotion — '' what obligations 
have you laid me under during the past hour! Since my 
birth many benevolent persons have interested themselves in 
my welfare ; they have guided my steps, imparted counsel 
and consolation, and enlarged my understanding; but never 
till this day was I thoroughly acquainted with myself. For 
you it was reserved to communicate this knowledge. You, 
sir, were the first that taught me my intrinsic value, and ele- 
vated me in my own eyes to a dignity under which I scarcely 
know how to conduct myself The delightful consciousness 
of possessing those sacred treasures which have hitherto es- 
caped all human researches — would to God that it may not 
make me arrogant and vain,and unworthy of the inheritance 
of my blessed sister!'* — '' What, Clara!" said I, sarcastically, 
'' had you never any suspicion of the fact till it was menti- 
oned 
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oned by me?" — '* Not the least/' replied she, with a mäveU 
that was quite fiiscinating. — *^ Did then/' said I, with a 
n^ificant look^ while she bluelied like scariet^-^^' did M. 
Ducliquet never furnish you with any clue to it?" — '^ Oh!" 
replied she, without the slightest discomposure, '* some 
years ago indeed that kind and worthy gentleman- took the 
trouble to relate to me the history of my sainted namesake, 
for my edification and imitation. It was indeed the snhject 
of his first conversation #itb me; but then I was only a 
child — I paid no attention to it, and fell asleep during 
his instruction.*'— " So!'* said h " but how was that?**— 
*' Because," replied she, '' it was very late. You must 
know it was midnight." — '' But, for Heaven's sake, Clara, 
how came you to be so late in the company of the canon?'* — 
" Why," replied she, *' my fiither*8 sister at Cavaillon, who 
keeps the inn called the Prophet, had paid us a visit here^ 
and took me back with her when' she returned. When we 
arrived at the inn we found it as full of company as it could 
be. It was very late, and I was so fWtigued that I was 
unable to keep my eyes open. My aunt made every neces- 
sary preparation for me to retire to rest as speedily as possible ; 
she led me into a large room, and shewed me a bed. Before 
1 had time io nndress myself, my uncle brought a travetlei* 
intoth e SMne apartment. It was Monsieur Ducliquet. He 
enquired what girl I was. My uncle told him my name, 
and wished us a good night. ^ The reverend pious gen- 
tleman availed himself of the occasion to tell me many 
edifying things about my name and my patroness. But as 
children cannot help being children, I scarcely heard what 
he had to say, and fell asleep. Soon stfterwards-^^^-^but 
that is a story which has nothing to do with the present 

gubject' " — "Nevermind, Clara, "^ said ij "^-^ go on: I 

could listen to you the whole day." — "'Well then, i^>" 
rejoined she, " it isyönr own fault if I tire you. ^1 fell asleep, 
as you know — but it wis not long before a strange nois^ 

awoke 
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awoke me. I raised myself to see what was the matter, 
and you may imagine how a child ,like 'me must have 
beeti terrified to see the devil at m^ beside.* *-^'*^ Heaveij 
defend usl'V exelairaed I, interrupting her narrative.-^ 
^f DonU be frightened/* replied she hastily ; it was not the 
devil hiittself, hut only a. player who had been acting the 
character^ aiid was seeking his bed — and^ siK you will not 
be a tittle surprised to learli, that it was one of those very 
soldiers who have been guarding you.*'-^'- Impossible!" 
cried I.^- Oh! yoa may depefid upon it/' rejoined she; 
^' you can ask him yourself. To be sure/' continued she, 
^^ X was dreadfully frightened, but it was a lucky accident 
for me: I lay the whole night; in ä fever, and such was my 
terror, that the foUowing.morning, nothing could have kept 
me at Cavaillon. I cried, and was so miserable that at 
length niy relations ventured.tobegM. I)nc}iqUet/whowas 
travelling to Avignon, to allow me a place in his caitiage: 
He complied in the most condescending manner-^and this 
accident, sir, this frigbl; and 4his journey mademy fortutie^ 
The worthy ^taan exatained me by 'the way, made me sing ä 
morning hymn, and was pleased with rtiy voice. When we 
arrived here, he delivered me to my father — for my mother 
was dead — and endeavoured to peniiade him to have me 
taught 'music and singing. My fatheip would gladly have 
foHow^d this advice, but he wa's too poor to spare any 
money for my instniction. The good canon then offered 
not only to hav^S' me taught at his own expense, but also to 
have^me fnstructe J in all other useful things. 1 should, no 
doubt, have been at this moment in the house of that kind- 
hearted gentleman but for my own fault." — " How so?'* 
saidi smiling, and supposing that I had now to a certainty 
caught the girl in an untruth, of which I was deterrpined to 
convict her; but it was impossible. '' Why, look you,'- 
said she, *' the dangerous fellows who had frightened fine to 
such a d^ree, had, on the application of M. Ducliquet, 

been 
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been forbidden, on account of the consequences, to perform 
any more with living persons. They then substituted pup- 
pets. One evening, when I was sent for some biscuits, I 
passed by their place just when they were exhibiting a 
religious piece. I thought it no harm to go in to see it. I 
was shewn to a place on the farthest bench from the stage, 
where I could neither see nor hear. I would gladly have 
gone out again, but could not stir for the crowd. I chanced 
to sit by an officer, who had the kindness to lend me his 
arm and help me through the concourse when the play was 
over. But the time had slipped away, so that it was quite 
dark when 1 got home^ and in my hurry I had forgotten the 
biscuits. How dearly did I pay for this childish trick! All 
my excuses were of no avail : the canon and his housekeeper 
were neither of them friends to the theatre : they discarded 
me: and the very same night I was obliged tx> leave the 
house. What was now to become of me? By this time I 
had lost my father. I had but one relation left; with her I 
sought an asylum, and she took me in with the permission of 
the dean. Here, it is true, I am well enough off, but my 
lessons are all over.*' 

This simple story, which placed the matter in such a dif- 
ferent light from that in which it had been represented to 
me, furnished abundant matter for consideration. I threw 
myself into the nearest chair, and drew her upon my knee as 
on a former occasion when we exchanged garters. My ima- 
gination warmed, and led me back to the most enchanting 
region that I had ever yet beheld ; and when she ceased 
speaking, the dangerous silence that surrounded us was but 
the more perceptible. I sprang from my seat, and was 
going to turn the key in the door, when Bastian half opened 
it, witl\ the silly question — what kind of wine he should 
provide for dinner. At the moment I would rather have 
given him his discharge ; for his confounded resemblance to 
his sister dispelled all the bold thoughts wiüi which Clara 

had 
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had inspired me. I raised my eyes for some moments 
towards Heaven, and then looked wistfully at Clara. Herej, 
said I to myselC is a thousand, nay a million times more 
than Margot ; and scarcely knowing what I did^ I led her 
back into the room, where the cloth was already laid. With 
my hands clasped behind me, I pensively made two revo- 
lutions round the table before I could heave a sigh which 
oppressed my heart, but which gave it more ease than any 
that has yet occurred in my journal. Bastian was all this 
time waiting, for. an answer to his unseasonable question. 
'' There will be four of us," said I ; '' let there be a bottle 
of Burgundy, and another of Champagne, for each. But, 
d'ye hear, let them be the best of their kind, for the canon 
dines here to-day.*' Whilst I am seated at another table, 
committing my confusions to this paper, the poor girl 
watches every stroke of my pen^ and in vain strives to read 
in my eyes what is passing in my mind. Whenever I look at 
her my softened heart repents of all the wrongs I have done 
her, and silently commends this innocent creature to the 
p^tection of all the saints. With such unexampled sim- 
plicity, and in so depraved a world as ours, never did any 
stam] in more need of their protection. 

I am glad that I have yet time before the return of the 
cftnon to arrange, in some measure, for you the clashing 
thoughts that pour in upon me from every side. The vacil- 
lating way of thinking — let me first refer to that — with 
which I formerly reproached myself, and not wholly without 
reason, I am now disposed to treat with more indulgence. 
A really impartial person must change with the change of 
colours in the object under his consideration ; and I cannot, 
for my life, endure those wiseacres who boast of their 
inflexibility, when inflexibility is manifestly a fault. Most 
fortunate is it for practical philosophy, that my arrest has 
detained me here long enough for me to retract in time 
certain prejudices which had already begun to strike deep 

H h root 
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root, and might have proved as prejudicial to it a» to the 
reputation of this excellent gh^l. SÜll more fortunate is it 
that I am exempt from the obstinacy of speculative minds^ 
otherwise I should not have discarded those inferences which 
I once fancied that I had demonstrated to myself The 
truth would have escaped me when I was nearest to it^ and 
you, my dear Edward^ would, as well as rtiyself, have been 
cheated of the result of my arduous experiment, which I 
can now submit to you in its fiill'develbpement, äs the most 
important discovery made by itie during my travels. The 
assertion of those who pretend to the most intimate ac- 
quaintance with human nature, that ev^ry female will, in 
what regards herself, deceive the most penetrating of our 
sex, has no more foundation ^an many other such like 
adages. Let the^ first learn to unfold a female heart with- 
out any intermixture of their own, and none wilt easily 
deceive them in respect to its excellence or worthlessness. 
This is, in truth, rather a ticklish matter; that I cannot deny, 
for my own example proves it but too clearly. How often 
have I been ready to condemn the most innocent creature 
that is perhaps to be found in our quarter of the globe! and 
yet in so doing, who could accuse me of precipitation ? Was 
there not suflScient evidence against her io justify me in the 
opinion of every one? And yet I was in ferror, and but for 
the last accidental conversation with her, I might forever 
have remained so. No doubt this is often the case with our 
systematic vagaries. When we have been at great pains 
to plaister up our eyes, the pfattlie of a child unexpectedly 
opens them for us. Is the shamelessness with which, ac- 
cording to the usual acceptation of the term, I charged this 
interesting creature — ^is it in her any other than the highest 
degree of paradisaical innocence ? The rarity of the cir- 
cumstance may serve als some excuse for me. Among the 
savages, indeed, as we are told, "traces of it may be found, 
but in a civilized country it is surely the most astoäishiog 

pheno- 
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considered Clara's conduct in this point of view, how much 
trouble might I have spared myself to debase so lovely a 
creature^ ag^q^inst all the feelings of my heart, so very low in 
my estimation I But our inveterate, favourite, European 
way of thinking« which is itself in fact nothing but deviation 
frpm nß.ture, incessantly stands in the way of our philoso- 
phical enquiries. 

I canuQt tell, you ho;i¥ 4jsar the chaxming. girl is become 
to me within these few minutes. When I turn from my pa- 
per, apd my looks meet h^r large brilliant eyjßs, from which 
all the purity and energy of her soul beam forth — I cannot 
-:-no, indeed, I cannot suppress an idea, which my good 
genius has not suggested for nothing. Little Margot indeed 
inspired me with a similar sentiment, but you know how fu- 
gitive and inconsiderate it then was. In this case I find in- 
finitely more reason for cherishing.it. In reality, Edward, 
I begin to be sensible, that sooner or later, as people say, 
I must marry. Here then I have found an object such as 
.could not fail to gratify every desire of the most fastidioi;^ 
philosopher, and such as, I am well assured, I shall nevcjr 
«meet with again. Does she not possess every qualification 
which my imagination has ever represented as desirable in 
.a wife ? And then in what a degree does she possess them.! 
— sincerity of heart — admirable simplic.ity, ppupj^cid ,W4tb ap 
.excellent understanding — and a person such as Nature 
frames only in her happiest moods. She may indeed not 
be able to boast of high birth, but that is the last considera- 
tion with a man who understands his true interest. Her su- 
perstitious and fanatic religion has rendered her good service 
during her virgin state, and afteir our union I dare say I shall 
not have much difficulty to .drive it by degrees out of her 
head. Far from ypuf prejudice, your etiquette an^ your 
sarcasms, in a less sandy and barren region than yours, I 
will pass my Hfe in the arms of this angelj find patiently 
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wait to hear what you will say to the plan^ when you cdme^ 
as I hope you will, to see me in my retreat. 

As the pen knows not when to stop when it is guided by 
the hearty I will communicate to you a project^ which ac- 
cords too well with my intentions for me not to set about 
executing it as speedily as possible — ^perhaps to-morrow. 
When I returned the other day from Vaucluse^ I met, not 
far from Lille^ a man with his hat pulled down low over hiis 
forehead^ and his arms folded, walking sullenly and slowly 
along. A Danish dog, that had not the spirit to expatiate on 
either side, crept mournfully after him. I never think well 
of a family where I find the friendship between the master 
and his dog interrupted. I made enquiry concerning this 
stranger, first of a beggar into whose hat he disdainfully 
tossed something, and afterwards of some peasants, whose 
salutations he had not the condescension to return. I soon 
learned his history. He was a count from Copenhagen^ who, 
having rendered a service to the Danish court, had been re- 
warded by it with a large sum of money. It is frequently 
the case, that such rewards, while they fill the purse burden 
the heart. He found his residence in the capital disagree- 
able ; the atmosphere was too close for him ; and he retired 
to this delightful country, where he sought about till he 
found a village as beautifully situated as you ever saw one 
ill the finest landscape. But change of place was of no avail. 
He still feels the same oppression and uneasiness. If Chu-a 
hetrself were to meet him, he would not see her. Absorbed in 
thought, silent and sullen, he gazes on the most enchanting 
scenes of nature without feeling and without pleasure : and 
yet, as I have already told you, the man' is rich ; he is his 
own master, and when young rendered important service to 
the state, for he betmyed Struensee, who was his friend ! As 
soon as he had erected himself a house, and laid out his 
grounds in the English style, he determined to dispose of 
the whole ; and it is at this moment on sale. I might cer- 
tainly 



«37 

tainly have a good bargain if I were to take it off his hands^ 
and no doubt he would relinquish to me his poor melancholy 
dog. I have always observed, that what a bad conscience 
builds is generally magnificent ; nothing is spared to gratify 
the eye and to flatter the sense; and if this object fails, ano- 
ther may have it for half the money. The second possessor 
needs nothing but a contented heart to realize those hopes 
in which the first was disappointed. 

Bastian shall go and countermand the post-horses. The 
passport which the canon is to bring with him may wait a 
few days, till I have arranged matters with the Danish 
count and Clara. After dinner I will speak with the angel, 
atid without farther delay secure her dear little timid hand. 
I must now go to meet the canon, whom I hear coming up 
stairs. 



My farewell entertainment is almost over. I have stol- 
en away from the jovial company, still seated round the 
table, to relate to you, fresh from memory, all that has dis- 
tinguished this treat: and first to clear away all subordinate 
matters before I resume the thread of the history of my 
heart. 

The canon of course brought me a passport atid a relef^e 
from all charges, together with a receipt for the inconibüs- 
tible legend. These he delivered to me in the name of the 
legate, with reiterated assurances of his gratitude and respect; 
while Bastian prepared the table, and placed upon it a 
dinner that would have done honour to the celebration of 
any miracle whatever. You will scarcely expect me to enu- 
merate every dish, from the soup to the dessert: suffice it 
then to observe, that the restaurateur had exerted himself 
to the utmost to provide in a suitable manner for a person 
of my consequence, and for an occasion so truly extra- 
ordinary! 

In 



S38 

In regard to the wine^ Bastian had c<^pletely fulfilled 
my wishes, and as I afterwards found, had exactly suited the 
taste of my guests. Besides a strong Burgundy to begin 
with, he had arranged upon the sideboard a like number of 
bottles of viti de Sillery for the remove. This generous 
wine, before it came upon the table, recommended itsi^lf 
like an old acquaintance to my remembrance. It reminded 
me of the effect which it produced upon me that evening 
when I ventured to make the first assault upofi Cbira; in 
which I was so provokingly foiled by her pious aunt. At 
the same time, however, it reminded me. also of the demon- 
stration which this very circumstance iifTorded, of t]^e rigi^ 
vigilance exercised over Clara's virtue — which thoroughly 
satisfied me respecting the past, and opeq^ the most ch^eeF- 
ing prospect for the future, and for which heaven alone ifßSk 
reward the good creature. How many lovers may this vir- 
tuous guardian have repulsed^ as she did me, from the door 
of that angel ! During this soliloquy, facing the bottlies, I 
lifted one of them to read the pri^ited label upon it, upcj. Wfis 
not a little struck to find here the namje of a fenpale, whq, 
not le^ virtuous than our Bertilia, educates her iii^Qces with 
equal care — ja niame that is prefijced to many ingeoipjyke^ 
works, as in this instance to the most generous of win«^ — -Ip 
a word, the name of Genlis, to whom, though you may per- 
haps not know it, the best vineyards of Sillery belong. 
When I afterwards at table devoted the first glass of it to 
my lovely neighbour, it really «eemed as though I Ja^i^ 
drawn it from the tocred spring of Vesta, ,to refresh one of 
the most beauteous of her handcoaids. But if I pfpqeed '^ 
this manner, my narrative . will bestray but tpo plaitjly «tti^ 
confusion that still prevails in my ideas — ^though I can cour 
scientiously assert, that it is not now owing to the wide yrbidk 
I am praising : for you must know, JEdward, t&at whenever 
I have company on whpm I wish to make observatio^i^, I 
scarcely taste the wine myself, while I keep plying, {them 

with 
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with bumpers, beeaiKse I have always found the beverage 
muefa more expert thati myself iin unlocking the recesses of 
the huntian hearti tci the ScrMrny t>f which a mind lilce mine 
takes infiintdy more delight than in atcrmporary exhilara* 
tion. The fond Bcheme of ftrturity with' which I had sat 
d^mn to tabte^ moreovfer, heated ttiy blood sufficiently with« 
out any further stimulants. To this Scheme all that I said^ 
saw, and heai^d^ and all that I deduced from my observations^ 
had a secret reference. 

My first care was to provide for the private theatre which 
I had projected, and for the service of which I had destined 
fny two dramatic sentinels. '^ A festival like this/' said li 
turning to the canon^ who ^at next to me^ and at the same 
time pouring him out a glass of t^tn de Sk. George, ^^ ought to 
terminate all enmities, and to set at liberty^all captives. To 
borrow the expression of one of our national poets, Schiller^* 
' Let all sinners be forgiven, and beli cease to exist!'*'— -» 
•' I join you in that sentiment with all niy heart/' replied 
the canon, emptying his glass/which linstantly replenished. 
-^" You see/' continfaedl, after this introduction, ''bdiind 
your chair'^'^he looked roi^nd and recoghised the unfortu* 
hate actors — ** a couple of poor fellows/ who, I will not say 
how discreetly, represetited^faell with living peirsions> and 
paradise with puppets; and' "by both/ as might easily be 
fordseeb, incurred ' the displeasure of your reverence. How 
long, Clara, have these unlucky players been on your 
account languishing in misery ! Join me in imploring your 
worthy neighbour to put a period to their punishment. How 
Well it becomes the purple which invests him, to exercise 

mercy instead of justice " Here the prelate proudly 

glancing at his mantle, slowly sipped his third glass, while, 
in a still more familiar tone, I thus proceeded : '' Yes, my 
dear friend, you must do this to oblige me ; you must obtain 
the discharge of the two brothers, were it only because they 
were posted at my door at the time of the wonderful occur- 
rence 
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fence of this day. Meo so employed at the time of a sacred 
and supernatural phenomenon^ ought not afterwards to be 
degraded to common duty, though ever so necessary to the 
state. The canon laws themselres say as much; nay, my 
dear air, it would be in some measure an infringement of 
the prerogatives of the clei^. For the rest we — [the plural 
here escaped me in secret allusion to my pretty neighbour]*-* 
we will provide them with the means. of gaining an honest 
livelihood." But quickly correcting myself, I resumed : '' I 
would say, I will take care that they shall not frighten any 
young girls again in a hurry." The canon assumed an oflScial 
look, and replied with great deliberation : '' But we must first 
consider the matter in the proper point of view. That is 
my way. These men are in the service of the Pope. Their 
punishment indeed belonged to my province, but. their 
pardon does not." — '' Neither the military of his holiness," 
said I, '^ nor the captain who purchased than of the poor's 
fund, shall suffer in the least. So much of the money which 
he advanced as he has not recovered by their service, I will 
pay; and if he be wise^ he will eagerly embrace this offer, 
for they are evidently so far gone in a consumption, that 
he cannot get much more by them." — '' If that is the case," 
answered his reverence, ^' I am far too desirous to see none 
but happy faces in our circle this day, not to use my influence 
in a matter which in reality is quite indifferent to me: 
though I cannot comprehend how these good-for-nothing 
fellows " Here the two brothers threw themselves at 
the canon's feet with such humility, that he paused and had 
not the heart to finish their portraits ; but when they began 
to express their warm acknowledgments, he referred them 
to me. Convinced, on my part, of the sincerity of their 
feelings, I requested them to spare all needless effusions of 
their gratitude; and while I sent Prologue for a fresh 
bottle and Epilogue for clean glasses, I tenderly pressed the 
hand of my intended bride, delighted at the success of this 
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6t8t st^ towards the formation of our future establishment 
Already did 1 behold io ima^natjoii our theatre li§^hted up» 
'^O thou dear innocent creature!" thought I to myself» 
*' with what pleasure shall I summon all the fine arts to contri^ 
bute towards thy entertainment and the cultivation of thy 
mind ! How wiltthou open thy large blue eyesin astonishment 
when, in many a delicious evening, I exhitnt before thee^ 
upon my little stage^ the scenes of the great world and the 
follies of the courts, of which-- fortunately for thine amuse* 
ment — ^thou hast y^ no conception!" My heart would> I 
dare say> hare continued to toy for an hour, in this way with 
its idol, without being tired, had not the wine, which waa 
by this time placed on the table, reminded me of my guests. 
With all the secret energies which the spirit of nature has 
infused into this beverage, it made its friendly appearance 

in our circle, andr yes^ indeed> if I were to study my own 

convenience, I need only inform you in two lines, what 
number of bottles were drunk, and you mig^t be content 
with that. Many a one would believe, that he should incur 
the charge of prolixity were he to waste a single word upoo 
the subject. So far as regarded his journal, indeed, he might 
be right : but in mine, I think it the more necessary not to 
spare upon this occasion the pains of minuteness, which I 
have hitherto not shunned, and to accompany every single 
^lass drunk by my guests with rmaarks, that I may make 
you most accurately acquainted with the succession of their 
feelings ; especially as it is indubitable, that very difl^ent 
phenomena present themselves to the observer at the bottom 
of a bottle and in the vicinity of the cork, and it would be 
very wrong to mingle them together. The first glass, if I 
was not mistaken, diffused a natural cheerAilness, which in 
my opinion contained the most eloquent expression of gra* 
titude for the blessings of Providence : it imparted to Cbira 
a look of uniMual loveliness. The second developed to my 
gratification, that vivacity which raani&ats itself in mirth« 
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and jocularity. The prelate was the first to indulge in aii 
equivoque^ which^ to those who could understand it^ was 
suflScjently piquant. The pious Bertilia herself was highly 
diverted : but the enigma was thrown away upon her inno-* 
cent niece ; and I began to be puzzled how to afford her a 
decent opportunity of giving vent to her mirthful feelings^ 
when Epilogue fortunately spared me further trouble. It is 
true^ he merely reached her a plate — ^but when the mind is 
disposed to gaiety, the merest trifle mflSces to set it agog. 
She could not help thinking, as she afterwards told us, of 
the grotesque figure which he exhibited when standing 
before her bed at Cavaillon^ and of the silly terrors with 
which he filled her. This was the first time, Edward, that I 
took notice of her pearly teeth^ strung as it were in rows, 
and it was astonishing how, afler the discovery of so many 
perfections, this could occasion such an agreeable surprise. 
" This charming sight,^' said I mentally, '' I shall often 
procure myself:" and that I might procure it a little longer, 
I filled the glasses as speedily as I could, and though my 
hopes were not realized, I gained if possible a still more 
lovely sight. The sparkling eyes of my Clara met those of 
the canon. The ancient resentment of his reverence, who 
had hitherto conducted himself with much stateliness and 
reserve towards his fair neighbour, seemed quickly to subside 
into forgiveness. He sipped his wine, while his eye was 
fixed on the soft undulations of Clara's bosom. He reached 
his hand to his once foster-daui^hter, who, in extreme emo- 
tion, withdrew from me hers which I still continued to hold, 
Üiät, by the gift of both, she might express her gratitude for 
the return of his paternal affection. 

. It was, if you will keep count with me, the twelfth and 
last glass of one bottle— ^for here, you must know, we get 
better measure than in Berlin — that furnished occasion for 
this moving scene. Heaven be praised that it was not the 
last bottle too ! The second, which I called for, in order to 
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prosecute pay silent observations^ produced very difierent 
phenomena. The loosened cork fl,ew up to the ceiling with 
that kind of report which has alarmed many a female^ and 
which isso gratifying to the ear of the connoisseur. The wine 
realized the promise held forth by its herald ; for twice was 
I obliged to fill the glasses round/without having time in 
th^se precious moments to notice my guests. So much the 
more did they surprise me when I had set down my bottle, 
and turned my eyes to them again. Gracious Heaven! to 
what a height had their feelings meanwhile risen ! I was 
thunderstruck at the amazing change which I perceived. 
'' Is that my Clara/' said I to myself, '' who takes in such 
good piart the innumerable kisses which the enraptured pre- 
late impresses upon her hands? Are those the eyes of a girl 
begging forgiveness of her father? Are those the looks of 
an offended benefactor bestowing pardon on his foster-child? 
Quick!" thought I, again filling the glasses to the brim; 
and 1 now perceived still more clearly how fiir the business 
of their reconciliation had proceeded. They could no longer 
drink with pleasure till they had exchanged glasses, and 
these had been touched by each other's lips ; and then they 
swallowed the contents with a laugh — aye, such a laugh as 
dispelled at once all my dreams of domestic happiness. O 
Heavens! where shall I hide my burning blushes? Careless 
of the eyes that watched and of the attentive ears that lis^ 
tened tothem, their conduct spoke so plainly, that Prologue 
and his brother smiled, and, with a significant look, seemed 
to ask me whether they were not in the right. "Yes indeed; 
my good fellows," thought I, " what you told me was but 
too. true." When I saw the canon incessantly whispering 
in the ear of the giggling girl, and surveying her pearly 
teeth more and more closely, I began to have some fears, 
not — ^believe me — on my own account, but on that of the 
poor players. '' If," said I to myself, he drinks the glass 
that I am about to fill, I shall miss my object, and my actors 
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Will be dinppointed of their discharge, as they are alneady 
of the intended theatre/' I took courage^ drew back the 
glass, and '' Indeed, my dear friend/' said I, '' you muist 
not drink it till yon have brought my grenadiers their dis- 
charge: but then you shall have as many bottles as you can 
take of this excellent wine, which you will relish the more, 
when you have no other matters to arrange than your own." 
At this short and unexpected address, he rose : *' Well, 
well,*' said he, *' I will soon settle that business. Do you, 
my dear Clara, meanwhile take care of that glass for me.'* 
Then once more kissing her hand, he seized his hat and 
retired. 

As soon as the canon was gone, '' Now," thought I, '' the 
girl will recollect herself, and be ready to die with shame:" 
but I was as much mistaken, as 1 was three hours ago when 
alone with her in the library. '' Oh !" said she, turning to 
me, '' what a happy day is this! The kind, worthy gentle- 
man ! We have been conversing about the past. He has 
begged me a thousand pardons, and we are now better 
friends than ever. And do you know/' continued she, ad- 
dressing her aunt, '' I am going back to his house this 
evening — he insists upon it. If then you will have the good* 

ness to put up my things " — '' Was I not right," said 

the aunt, interrupting her, ^' when I often advised you to be 
upon your guard, and prophesied your return to your old 
friend ? Aye, aye, I know what's what, I warrant."^ — " Very 
true," replied the niece, with the utmost naioeti: " but 
WfÜiout the kind mediation of this gentleman" — what a 
stab her praise gave to my heart !-~'' who knows how lon^ 
your prophecy might have continued unaccomplished !"--^ 
*' To tdl the truth," replied the old woman, " nothing 
could give me more pleasure than to look up your things, 
fr>r the dean seemed dreadfrilly enraged against you when 
he went away, and I should certainly be ordered back to 
the hosfHtal if I had no other niece in the world than yon." 

With 
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With th^se words, to which I listened with a cohfasion that 
a man who had never been in Bach a house either at Berlin 
or elsewhere might natarally be expected to feel, the odious 
Creatore rose aid retired. Though I was glad on the one 
hand to have her out of my sight, yet on the other her ab« 
sence threw me into some embarrassment, as I was now left 
aldne again with her pretty niece, whom I could no longer 
look at for abhorrence. My old friend. Chance, relieved 
me firom this dilemma ; for no sooner had the hag shut the 
door, than it was opened by Bastian. '^ Monsieur Fez/' 

said he, '' requests permission " — '' Shew him in," said 

I ; and the hone^ fellow entered with a profound obeisance. 
We have, as you know, always understood one another with 
half words, and so we did on the present occasion. *' I 

could hot refrain, oh this joyful day " — '' Right, my dear 

Monsieur Fez ; a happier day in all my life " — *' Might 

I request, sir, to be favoured with a sight of the incombus- 
tible ** — " By all means : but first take a seat. Monsieur 

Fez — ^here by the sid]b ofClara«^and you, my dear, hand 
our neighbour the glass that stands -before you." Without 
further consideration, she immediately reached him the glass 
which the canon had left in her care, and he received it 
from her hand with evident delight ; while I, Edward, con* 
ceived an idea, which, I hope, will thoroughly convince you 
of my sincere contempt for this creature. '' You have always," 
said I to the bookseller^ '^ manifested so much respect and 
iiffection for Clara, who has grown up under your eyes to 
be the model of piety which she now exhibits, that you will 

certainly be much gratified to hear . But, my dear," 

addressing myself to her, '' I am sorry that I have so much 
business to settle before my departure. If you would take 
the trouble to relate the circumstances to M. Fez, he will 
be much better pleased to hear them from your lips than 
firom mine. Shew the good man the spot where the cele- 
brated book was placed, and — ^but first take another glass 

of 
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of wifie apiece— satisfy his curiosity as far as yQu cad. I 
hare, you know^ my dear Clara, many Utiie claims upon you^ 
and cannot resign them with pleasure but' to a man to whom 
I am under such great obligations as to M. Fez. But let 
me beg you more, especially to consider, that the friendship 
of a bookseller is the best medium for giving publicity to a 
miracle.'' My representations had the desared effect She 
thought of nothing but her legend, and swallowed fa^r 
wine. 

1 cannot tell exactly how many glasses this last made ; 
but of this I am sure, from the fiäcility with which she ac- 
ceded to my proposal in favour of M. Fez, that there must 
have been amixture fermenting in it, from which any female, 
not thoroughly depraved, would have turned with the 
strongest disgust. '' And this creature," exclaimed I, as 
die shewed poor Fez the way, " thou coulckt, by a chain 
of sophistries, connect so closelywith thy fonde.st wishes, 
couldst, without being intoxicated, discover in her the model 
of female perfection, and has nothing to thank for it but a 
bottle of Champagne that thou hast not made thyself con- 
temptible to thy friends and in thine own eyes, and a laugh- 
ing-stock to the whole Comtat! What would have become 
of thee, had the young ihypocrite discovered the resolution 
which thou hadst already formed, and engaged thee.to tako 
as many glasses as thou hast filled for her ! Oh ! what a «orry 
thing is the human understanding! and how easily, can I 
now account for it, that . so many excellent, learned> and 
worthy men of my acquaintance— :their names would fill a 
quire of paper— have become the matrimonial property, of 
strumpets! Poor Danish dog ! thou wouldst have.had a more 
surly master than he whom thou now followest ; and as for 
you, my good John and Margot, into what a miserable 
family might my melancholy fate have brought you ! Let 
me never forget this critical hour ! let me turn to it in my 
journal whenever a firesh innocent face involves me in such 

false 
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false Lävsterian deductions! « Let Bastian remind me as 
often as he will of bis innocent sister when I am about to 
lock a chamber-door ; and let Prologue and Epilogue guard 
me as long as I need a guard upon my conduct, and occa- 
Monally recite their doggerel, in which there is in reality 
hiore sound sense than in all the nuptial formalities and 
orations." 

While Glara was making a due return for the obligations 
which M. Fez had conferred on me — while she was revenging 
me on my supercilious enemy, the dean, arid recompensing 
the hypocritical canon for the first instructions which, as it 
was now clear to me, he had given her in the art of decep- 
tion, I rejoiced at the due proportion of the rewards and 
punishments allotted in this instance byChance, the divinity 
of my ode, and thanked him more heartily than I had ever 
yet done, for the inestimable benefits which he had bestowed 
on me since I first chanted his praises in the papal territory. 
; I looked at my watch. ^' If,'* said I, to myself, you 
mean to pass the boundaries to-day, you hare no time to 
lose." I summoned my people. '^ There, Bastian, is my 
passport ; carry it to the post, and order me six stout horses. 
As for you two others— in the hope that you are honest fel- 
lows — perhaps the only ones to be found here, and whom 
God may please to save from this Sodom before he rains 
down tire and brimstone upon it — 1 will take you into my 
service. Let me finish what I have to say, and spare your 
thanks!' Still, however, though I have no intention of 
making any ostentatious display, it is impossible for you 
to accompany me in these papal rags ; for every one would 
suppose that I had abused his Holiness worse than Dr. 
Luther, and that you were conveying me to the castle of 
St. Angelo, or the dungeons of the Inquisition. Neither 
does it suit me to stay here till a livery can be made for 
you ; so that I see ho other way than to leave you here till 
some tailor has supplied you, when you may follow me to 

Marseilles! 
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Marseilli^/'*— ^' Ah ! my kind, my generous masteri'* cried 
the two lMt>(her9 alternately, " if we were to remam here 
one hour without your protection, your kind intentions 
would be frustrated." — '' But/' cried I, for all tlie bells were 
just ringing: for yespers, " hare. you no shop where second^ 
hand clothes are sold here?" — '^ Plenty of them/' replied 
they. — '' Well, then," said I, "go and procure 'Whatever 
best suits the colour of my carriage/' I ga^e them money, 
and away ran. the two brothers as if the devil was after tbem. 
God knows. what trouble I may. be bringing upon myself by 
my gopdrnaturel 

My present situation begins to appear most uncomfortable, 
and makes me quite impatient. Only look itound^ Edwand^ 
and tell me if it be possible to feel otherwise, amidst, the 
scenes by which I am surrounded. Here, before my eyes, 
a suspcfuded bacchanal that wul soon recoiiimenee— on. one 
side thß oratory of the old woman, who traffics, with her 
ni^es, and on the other my bedchamber, which Clara and 
the bookseller have been for some time past profaning. In 

truth, I seem like St. Anthony among, the devil& There 

they come at last from the library. It. is impowible for me 
to cast, a single glance at the girl ; but in order; to oompl^^e 
the documents, I must hear what pow E^ez, who. comes 
creeping to my writing-table, has to say for himaplf. 

I soon perceived that he was more than compensated for 
al) the civilities that he had shewn to me. He silently pres- 
sed my hand three times, as they do in Golconda io the 
dealers in diamonds. This was intdAigible encni^h; but. I 
^{i^ desirous of obtaining more circumstantial, particulars. 
Meanwhile we heard the canon ascending tha stairs, and «the 
honest bookseller made; a precipitate retreat/ '€lara, who 
bad by this time found her way back from my chamber, 
hastily filled the. glass which her friend had committed to 
her custody. In this trivial act I found, acceding to my 
view of things, so much presence of mind and female pru- 
dence. 
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dehce^ that I am under no concern respecting her future 
fortunes. On the entrance of the breathless prelate^ I rose 
for a moment, and hastily settled my account with him, 
which he handed to me, together with the discharge of the 
two soldiers, and accompanied him to the object of his 
wishes — his chair. He took up his glass, which he had left, 
as a mason does his trowel, by way of a sign that he shall 
speedily return to his work, and emptied it with manifest 
relish and a truly tender glance at Clara. How slender is 
the thread of human happiness ! How seldom is it but it 
depends on our ignorance and imagination ! Had the good 
inan had the least notion of what M. Fez had been at during 
his absence with his glass and his Clara, how would it have 
poisoned all that now seemed so grateful to his palate and 
his fiincy ! He could have sworn that it was the same wine 
which he left standing upon the table, and asserted, with 
the look of a connoisseur, that his tongue was delicate 
enough to ascertain what glass of a bottle it was that he 
ihight be drinking. I had little inclination to dispute this 
discriniinating property of his palate, and Clara still less; 
she had even the politeness to relieve me from the duty of 
replenishing his glass, when she observed me look wistfully 
across the rGk>'m at my writing-table. 1 can, therefore, pro- 
ceed quietly with my narrative. 

My two comic, qjr, if you please, buriesque attendants are 
returned from the shop, and cut a pretty decent figure . They 
are conveying my things to the carriage ; the six horses are 
likewise there. I take the less notice of my two Bacchants, 
as the sallow Bertilia has brought in her niece's bundle, and 
is snoring away upon the chair that served for her judgment- 
seat. This harmony increases, if possible, my impatience 
to be g^iie out of this sink of iniquity. As it is too late to 
reach Aix to-night, it shall be my evening's occupation to 
coinplete my account of this eventful day wherever I may 
take up my lodging; and to celebrate with you my depar- 
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ture from the papal territory, and the cloBe of a week, which 
opens the year in a manner moist biimUiatiiig to the over- 
weening pride of my virtue. 



With an oath that I would never agam approach so near 
to a casuist, a female saint^ or a diaritable foundation, I 
left the group which I have described above ; and qiuetly 
taking my hat and cane from the cot*lier, where the pious 
Bertilia was enjoying deserved repose, I had already reached 
the door when the canon remarked my d^arture. H» 
tongue was incapable of pronouncing a distinct Aiieu ! in- 
stead of which he kept making the sign of the cross as long 
as I was in sight. Clara politely tripped after me to the 
hall, where her overflowing gratitude pressed upoti me a 
couple of kisses, which, if it please God, shall be the last 
that I ever receive from a saint. t>n the stairs I was met 
by the tawny procureur, who presented tQ me a copy of h« 
certificate of the miracle, and at the same time a note from 
the dean, assuring me of his unbounded respect, and en- 
treating me, if I should ever revisit these domainis of his 
Holiness^ to cherish and strengthen that friendship which he 
had conceived for me whilst atting asfhe unworthy president 
of the tribunal, and listening to n!iy triumphant oration. He 
styled me an extraordinary personage, expressly formed by 
God to govern the blind populace; and commended himself 
to me as'urgently as if he had thought me his equal. I re- 
turned a verbal answer to his compliments by his messenger^ 
lamenting that my departure should so soon interrupt a 
friendship which nothing but a miracle couM have estab- 
lished between us; and assuring him, that if I should ever 
set foot again in Avignon, I would place myself entirely at 
his disposal, and then I hoped I should become what his 
too great kindness already took me for. By this time' I 

had 
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had reached the door^ when I recollected^ that in my haste 
to ^t out of Clara's sight I had forgottea my journal^ 
which^ as I have informed you, I placed for concealmeut 
in Rousseau's head. Perhaps it had been better for the 
world if old Bertilia had fouud it in cleaning the room, 
and destroyed it for waste paper ; but perhaps not : who 
can tiell? To me, however, it would have been, I hope to 
to God, an irretrievable loss, as I trust I shall never pass 
eight such dn^ys as the last ; and my memory is much too 
treacherous to enable me to ren^w t^at which I am CQufi- 
dent will be a usefiil lesson to nfie during my whole life. I 
ran up stairs into therooro, and straight tp the mantel-piece. 
Luckily old Bertilia wassjtill asleep. '' Don't disturb your- 
self/' said I to Clara> who was seated on the canon*s knees, 
and stared at me ia the utmost astonishment ; '' I have only 
forgotten some papers, which would scarcely have been 
worth coming ba«k for^, had they not been tied with your 
garter, my dear dara^ which is far too precious to me to be 
left bdihid. Once more adieu, and salute your aunt from 
me." — '^ What!" staitintiered. the canon, " what did you 
say concerning Clara's garter?"—'^ The dear girl will 
have plenty of time to tell you all about it herself," replied 
I^ shutting the door after me. The space before the house^ 
and all the streets as far as I ^puld see, were thronged with 
people, who, the moment J a|^ared, fell upon their knees, 
and begged my bfessiag. Some of the most devout eagerly 
pressed forwaixl for the paipose of unharnessing the horses^ 
and drawing my carriage ; and I had no other means of 
preventing this expression of their venaration, than by 
pointing to the c)f>en door of the house, and telling them 
them that they would there find all my mii:acles in the hands 
of the canon. They now pouired into the house; my postil- 
lions obtained su^ient room to <^fack their whips, and to 
drive off without running over any person. Wherever I 
passed, the inhabitants were all ia motion. 
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We were already far from Avignon before I could extri- 
cate myself a little from the confusion of my conflicting 
ideas. I looked back at one time with a sarcastic feeling, 
at another with anger and shame^ and then again with the 
warmest satisfaction, at the time that was just past, and at 
the dangers which I had fortunately escaped, less to the 
honour of my prudence, than to the glory of my delirerer — 
Chance. Now I proudly reviewed the mass of experience 
with which I had, in the space of eight days, so incredibly 
increased my knowledge of the world and of mankind; and 
now I was ready to quarrel with myself, because it was not 
worth the trouble and expense. The vicissitudes of the day 
had completely exhausted my strength, and sleep over- 
powered me in the midst of my reflections. I dare say I 
should not have opened my eyes till I had reached my inn^ 
had my attendants had sense to change hoi'ses without dis- 
turbing me, at the last station on the frontiers of the Comtat. 
*' Sir," cried one of the brothers, '^ won'tyou please toalight ?*' 
— ^' What for?" said I, half awake.— " This," said he, '' is 
the last place in the territories of the pope."—" So much 
the better," rejoined I, throwing myself into the other cor- 
ner of the chaise. — " But,^ sir," cried they both, " this is 
Cavaillon."— " Well," replied I, angrily, " what is that to 
me?" There was no getting rid of the fellow. — '' We 
thought," said he, '^ that you would like to see the Pro- 
phet." — '' What the d—1 prophet?" cried I, rousing myself. 
— '' The same to which we owed both our good luck and 
our misfortunes. It is but a few steps from the post-house." 
— '' My good fellows," said I, " you have still nothing but 
your destroyed theatre in your heads. You must learn to 
forget that, and not to be constantly stunning my ears about 
it, especially when I am asleep. But tell me, is Clara's 
uncle yet living?" — '' Oh, yes!" was the reply. — " Well," 
thought I, '' as I am disturbed, I may as well see what 
kind of a relation I was so near acquiring to-day; at the 

same 



same time I may let them shew me the bed where the devH 
first appeared to the girl. > In strange places^ people often 
^o to see much less interesting objects/' I followed my 
guides to the Prophet^ and found in my uncle a very com^ 
municative personage. 

'' Heyday, gentlemen/' cried he in amazement^ clapping 
his hands to his sides^ as spon as he recognised the doctor 
and the devil^ '' I perceive by your dress that things have 
changed with you for the better. I am heartily glad of it ; 
for I shall always consider myself obliged to you for having 
opened my eyes to the tricks of my good*for-nothing niece^ 
I did not^ to be sure^ express all my vexation to you at the 
time ; but, had it not been for that night when you appeared 
to her^ I can assure you, all that I am worth (and it is not 
a trifle) would have been hers. But that's all over now, 
and I have already left it to the church of St. Mary Magda- 
len.*' Little as I had reason to interest myself in behalf of 
this hussy, still it seemed to me to be unjust in her relation 
to deprive her of an inheritance, to which she, with all her 
faults, had a better claim than St. Mary Magdalen. — '' Like 
the latter/' thought I, '^she may be converted in time, 
especially when she no longer needs the &vour of cancms 
and of deans." I therefore endeavoured to divert him from 
his resolution, but in vain. When I made mention, with 
due caution, of the miracle, and related that the canon, from 
veneration for his niece's namesake, was going to receive 
her again into his house, the good man burst into a passion 
which I was unable to appease. '' And so he may," replied 
he; '^ but I ¥rill take special care that neither she nor her 
seducer shall ever set foot again in mine." He conducted 
me into a spacious apartment, and pointing to a bed, 
'' Here, sir," said he, with tears in his eyes, '' the best, the 
most beautiful, and most innocent of. girls was ruined, but 
not through my fault. What Christian could have imagin- 
ed, that a child, like her, had any thing to fear from an 
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ecclesiastic^ who arrived kte^ fiktigued urith travdlliog, and 

begg^ed for a Dig;fat's lodging; a child that was yet but 

I need say oo more ; you understand me^ sir. O merciful 
God^ what pastors hast thou given us! I was proud of the 
girl^ for a prettier face and more elegant figure you would 
not meet with fiir or near." — ''Alas!" rejoined I, with a 
«gfa, '' I know her^ my friend, perhaps better than you do. 
I have lived for a week past under the same rooC ^ith her." 
— '' And are now goings I suppose/ \coHtinued he^ lowering 
his tone, " to Mohtpellier?**— '' Ohy-no!" n^ned I,. IpQkr 
ing at' him with some 8uq>ri$e ; '' I am now going to Mar-- 
deilles^ where I intend to pass the winter-— *"-t-'' Well 
then/' said he, '' don't take it amis, but I cannot believe 
that you know my niece so well as I do. You haye reason 
to rejoice, sir. You are the first traveller I have met with, 
tbat has lived in :the neighbourhood of Ulis creature, and 
could talk of her with temper,! and even spea|(^ a good word 
for her."r-^' Why indeed," said I, *' to recui* to the sqbj^cft, 
it grieves me thai ä man who has acquired property, and 
well knows how to take care of it, should entertain the 
design of leaving it to a saint^ who pciiiaps i^ever codi* 
mitted a greater sin than in being converted." — '^ That is 
indeed a puzzle for me," ^answered mine host; '' and I wiU 
cheerfully give your postillions a bottle bf wine, that they 
may allow you time fo explain it." — '' A minute/' 1 repUe^ 
^' will be sufficient for that. . I have hot, as you rmist be 
convinced, the smallest interest in .the matter ; neitherfaave 
I any grudge against St. Mary Magdalen :' — ^but Ihie cdrisr- 
d^ation in which she. is universally held'^^thie churches that 
are dedicated to .her-*^the encomrums passed upon her in 
every pulpit, aiid the honours paid to her teare, have, 
believe me^ robbed more i^i4u0u« femäÜBS of tkeir/imio- 
cence than all the canons put tc^«tfaer;; and that, God 
knows, is saying a great deal : for such i^ the perverlkity of 
rthe human heart, that, in order^to become a nejlentatit ^nner 
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like the so bighly-vautited Mag^daleri, most will think they 
meist spend their youth as she did. Were I in your place^ 
landlo^d^ I would rather le»ve niy saving at my death to 
the poor.*'— " To the poor, sirl" repeated he sarcastically : 
^^- in this b^uitifitl, fertile, unenltivated country^ can there 
be poor who need support? Are there not already foiinda- 
ticHis enoc^ for the indolent ? Is there a person here who 
is disposed to work? Do they not, on the contrary, find 'it 
more convenient' to beg or to steal while they are young ; 
to go to confesstoii^ and obtain forgiveness fdr their sins^ 
that they may rmt up a fneäi seope ; and to apiply for adnlisr 
sion ihto a diarrtable foundation when they grow old and 
infirm ? This is titc life l^\ by the iathier, continued by the 
son, and transmitted by him again to bis children! No, sir^ 
the poor shall not haiee a «ou'of 'mine. But a^ you have 
put me a little out of conceit With Mary Magdalen, I believe 
I i^all alter my will, and addpt some pf^eMly good girt as my 
daughter, who may one day make sbme iionest »an happy 
with rtiy fort4iine." — '' Do that, my dear uncle,'' sanl I> 
getläpg kitb my caniage ; '' rescue one victim ftom the 
seductions of your canons; aind who shall, if possible, fiiHy 
compensate you and virtue for Üfte great loss w%ich yoa 
have sustained in Clatra. 1 a^ indt a'iittle gratified tdhave 
met with at least one honest mwsia before I quit this countty; 
GodWessyou! Farewell!" 

It was not till I reached the gaite of the town that I per^ 
eeived I had bäen upon an island, and had the lessdrfficnity 
to conceive how, in this spot, secluded as it 'was, sotne 
degree of honesty had still been preserved. i * * 

The hridge over the Durance appeared so cbhgerdus, 
that, in spite of St. Nepoihuck, who was placed upcftr it for 
its protection, I ali^ted, and would not venture over it tfll 
I saw my carriage safe on the opposite side. 

The sun had descended to the margin of theliorizon^ and 
his rays gilded the vanishing landscape. The road was up 
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hill ; the horses proceeded slowly ; and absorbed in thought, 
I followed the carriage on foot. When we had reached 
the top of the hill^ I desired my peo[rie to go on gently^ 
that the horses might recover their wind^ while I seated 
myself on the roots of a decayed olive tree^ and endeavoured 
to express the sensations that thronged upon my heart. 
How different were they from those which poured irom it 
when I quitted Caverac and its delicious scenes; when^ with 
the systematic feeling of virtue^ I parted from my beloved 
Margot ! Beneath a still more beautiful sky^ how relaxed 
did I here find all the energies of nature amid the indolence 
of a depraved population ! What ä dreary prospect ! As 
far as my eye could reach^ I descried images of saints on 
naked hills ; decayed roads and broken dykes conagned to 
the protection of rotten idols with inglorious names ; and 
heard the ringing of vesper.bells in the villages scattered 
around. Not a shepherd was to be seen driving home his 
satisfied flock ; not a ploughman following his weary horses 
in obedience to the summons to repose ; not a vine-dresser, 
attended by his sportive children, sallied from his vineyard. 
'^ Great God !*' I exclaimed^ folding my hands, '' how much 
longer wilt thou permit this misunderstanding of thy bene- 
volent designs^ this contempt of that nature which thou 
hast creiated ! How much longer will the citizen waste his 
valuable time^ the husbandman his useful strength, the 
labourer the scanty earnings of the few hours that are left 
him for work, to procure costly decorations for waxeii pup- 
pets, and a life of luxurious indolence for the servants of 
these idols ! How much longer will they dispense with lights 
in their houses and fires upon their hearths, in order, by a 
meritorious darkness, to furnish oil for the everlasting lamps t 
How long will the slaves of devotion exchange the labours 
of their sons for consecrated bones, and corrupt the atmos- 
phere of their chambers with the effluvia of their holiness J 
How much longer, gracious God ! will these idiots invoke 
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all the saints for thespeedy developement of their daughters^ 
in order to present their virgin blossoms to lascivious monks^ 
who regard all the fii'stlings of nature and industry as their 
rightful property ! For how many more generations/' cried 
I, with a heavy hearty " will this transition to truth and 
liberty be yet delayed !** 

; While I thus spoke^ with my eyes raised to heaven^ the 
eternal sun threw his parting beams over the rocky hill: 
once more I surveyed this highly beautiful but misused 
tracts and proceeded to my carriage. 



I KNOW not, dear. Edward^ whether you are acquainted 
with a custom in which I indulge almost mechanically on 
arriving at a strange town. It is this : as soon as I alight I 
set out. upon a survey of it, and that tor various reasons. 
In. the. first place, it is the only time when, being perfectly 
unknown, you can give full liberty to your humours and 
your steps, upon which you feel considerable restraint 
imposed the following day, if it were only by the notice 
which your host and your lacquey are sure to take of you. 
The disordered hair, unshaved chin, and dusty clothes, that 
you bring with you from the journey, compel.no man to 
pull oflf his hat to you, or to step respectfully out of your 
-way; neither do you wish to shrink from the eye of any one, 
,whom you may chance to encounter, however high his rank 
and consequence; whilst at the same time you enjoy the 
further satisfaction of knowing that you are something more 
than you appear, or than the good people among whom 
you are come, take you to be. On the morrow, when you 
would perhaps wish to appear more than what you really 
are, this charm is gone ; and it is a question, whether the 
anticipated intercourse with the^reat world will compensate 
for the loss of this gratification, trivial as it may seem. Bqt 
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I should not like to relinquish my practice^ weire it forso other 
reason, than because I have learned IW>m experieoee^ that 
the first impression^ however ragfie, made upon me by th€^ 
aspect of a town^ is fiir less liable to deceive me than its to- 
po^aphers and hired panegyrists. I could mention to you 
a great number of places^ large and small^ where I needed 
but to alight from my carriage, to wade through the mud in 
their streets, to avbid the streams poured down by dragons^ 
heads from the water-pipes along the roofs of their houses, 
to take a glance at their market-places, or to fcdlow one of 
their fashionable parties in their promenade, to make up my 

mind to proceed further. I could^«^ But to detain you no 

longer with this preamble, just so did I fare in the remark- 
able city of Aix. 

It was ten by my wiatch when I arriräd, and twdve wfae« 
I set out again, though during this short itttenrat I went to 
see &e church of a coarent situated without the watts. Triot 
trarellers indeed! How co«ld they call it a magnificeat 
town on^ account of one smgle street bordered on either side 
wMi palaces, and so broad, that the membeei of parUamant 
9vho Mve there, can seaicely diätingui^ one another accois 
il ; regardless of the many m^seiable lanes and ailey » branch- 
kig from U, where by fat the greatet part of ^ «ttbabiteuls 
are huddled togeäier ia dkty, minoiiB hots? My eyee wati^ 
dered ki^iiisijtively fimn c»e gate to another; bi»t returned 
dissati^ed, wiAh aoiie but gloomy impressiottSv The ii^ii^ 
taury dmfters whom I «let seMfied to read in my e^en 
eountenaniee, that my sttUunary conditioii wa^ faapfMr 
Hks^ ^»eirs, and wkh siilien kooki» got out of m^y wii^y v^en 
I noticed <liem. Ina eeff»e-hoüso whieh i entered, I f<i«nd 
«eixek&zens, each taking his breakfitet akme, wlAou« titter- 
lag a «tdglie mwA, and attended by waiters a» clalt as 
themselte». I sawiteved several tme^ up and dl^wn ^e 
4^aeioi» BMHrket^laee. The expression of a coarse $eMi^ 
«ess in &e ticea of persftas ef the hig^ elte^^fv^om 1 met 
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jp)ei^(^ted my heorf ; tJie ttmid commentaiy upon it in the lookg 
of the lower excited a pathfal eompassion ; aad the unfeel- 
ing stupidity depicted in the countenances of overgrown 
monks completely spoiled the pleasure of my walk. My 
judgment was speedily formed» and a circumstance that 
afterwards occurred w^ not calculated to make me alter it. 
Whilst strolling in thi"^ manner» my pocket-book fortunately 
reminded me» thM here was the church for which Frederic 
the Great wrote a Kne» the oqly one he ever penned for 
«ttcfh an edifice — ^because it contained the ashes of his friend» 
ö* Argeus, '' the friend of truth» and the enemy of error/* 
Who would not stc^ to contemplate the garland placed by 
auch hands upon the urn of contemporary genius? But 
what a disappointment! Inl^tead of the words of the royal 
iauthor^ I found a long, contused» canting epkaph^ which 
proved, that within the domain of this abbey a foe to error 
jtnd deceit coUld never expect to enjoy repose. I asked the 
Minorite who conducted me through the church of his con- 
vent, aud removed the qarpet which covered the monument 
of the good D'Argens» why the simple inscription furnished 
by the king had been exchanged for siuch bombast as I here 
^aw before me in golden letters. '^ Because»*' r^ied he» 
with stupid frankness» '\ we cqgld not use th^n in the sense 
19 »which they were applied by tine kiQg. We had no befi- 
tfUion to .avail c^rselvQS of tUe liberality of the royal heretic 
£p(r the embellieihment of pnr church» but his heathenish 
ttnscrip^n was rightly served in being excduded by command 
xrfour superiors." — " Such a Bberty," said I» '' would not 
ihave been taken by any convent in Silesia.**—'' Nor by us 
either»** 'be rejoined» laughing heartily» '' had we been no 
further feopd the tyrant than they: but the distance» sir» 
consider the distance !** I had indeed no occasion for this 
memento, as I felt at this moment but too strongly how far 
I was from the residence of the royal philosopher. I Ofi^ht 
to have contented mysdlf with the French inscription ; for 
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the haul et puissant seigneur, with the addition oiehamheUan, 
only curled ap my lip into a smile; the Latin^ on the con- 
trary, excited my spleen. '^ Instante fnjorte," I repeated aloud, 
turning to the monk ; '' but, my firiend, is it so certain as 
your Latin asserts, that the marquis was conyerted on his 
death-bed to the faith of his forefathers?''—'' Oh! by no 
means/' replied the MincHite; '' this is <mly the ccdouring 
that we have given to the matter. You will hear, when you 
reach Toulon, how he lived: Erroris inmicus, veritatis 
amator. He desired to be interred here in the burial-place 
of his family, as we have noticed in the epitaph : but we 
took good care to prevent this; for why should we care 
about the ashes of a renegade, who wrote Jewish Letters, 
and was a firiend and companion of Frederic Me Chßeat, as 
we have called him in the inscription, meaning the greattest 
freethinker of the age ?*' Stupid wretch ! thought I, and 
strove to express that sentiment in my looks as I quitted 
the church. 

*' You have not unpacked, I hope?" cried I to my peo- 
ple, who were waiting my return at the door of the inn. — 
" Not yet," was the reply. — " Then order the horses to be 
put-to immediately.*' I stepped meanwhile into the dining- 
room, where I fouud the cloth already laid, and several ec- 
clesiastics walking to and firo in hungry expectation. Mine 
host was thunderstruck when he was apprized of my strange 
order, handed me the bill of fare, and numbered upon his 
fingers all the different sorts of wine at my service; but 
perceiving that even this inducement would not operate, he 
enquired whether I had yet seen the invincible crucifix at 
the Carmelites, the macaroni-manufactory, and the collec- 
tion of relics belonging to the nuns of the Visitation of the 
Virgin Mary. '' No traveller," said he, "^ would miss seeing 

them who possesses a single grain " — '' Possibly," 

said I, hastily interrupting him, " the other garter of St. 
Genevieve may be in this collection?" — '^ It may," re- 
plied 
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plied the landlord^ '^ for it is the most complete of any in'the 
whole Christian world/'— '' But why did you enquire pre- 
cisely about the other garter?" asked a young abbe.— 
^' Because/' answered I, '' one of them was sold by auc- 
tion last week at Avignon." — '' And who was the fortunate 
purchaser?" — How difficult it is^ even in the company' of 
strangers, however contemptible we may think them, to 
avoid giving ourselves airs of importance ! — '^ I, sir/' replied 
I, with the mbst consequential indifference. This answer 
brought them all upon me at once. One wished to know 
what I paid for the garter; another of what sort of stuff it 
was made ; and a third requested to be favoured with a sight 
of it. I expressed my extreme sorrow that it was no longer 
in my hands ; observing that as this valuable article be- 
longed to the toilet of a lady, I had deemed it right to 
transfer it to one who, if the gentlemen should ever visit . 
Avignon, would no doubt take great pleasure in gratifying 
their curiosity. ^^ And pray what is her address?" cried 
two at once with equal eagerness. — No sooner had I replied, 
'' It is a young satiit, named Clara," than they all burst out 
a-laugliing in my face. '' I perceive, gentlemen," said I, 
that yon are as well acquainted with this incomparable 
creature as I am, and therefore I need not add another 
word." They now sat down to table with great hilarity, 
and as some compensation for dinner, which it was very 
probable that I should be obliged to pay for, though untasted^ 
I put into my pocket the bread laid beside the plate that was 
placed for me. '' You do very right,** said the' host, ''for 
at Marseilles it is contraband."-— '' How so?" asked I.-— 
''Because,** replied he, " this production of our country, 
as you will yourself find, is so superior in quality, that the 
rich Marseillois would buy it all up, if the exportation of it 
were allowed. Nevertheless," continued he, whispering 
me, " at my cousin's, who keeps the sign of the Holy Ghost, 
you may get as much of it as you plräse, if you have 'no 
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•consecrated/' said I^ laughing, thanked him for the hint 
-which he had given tqe, proceeded in a much better humour 
through the streets, and, as I hope f(xr the last time, passed 
the convent of the stupid Minorites. With the rapidity of a 
mountain torrent, we now pursued our course towards the 
busy Marseilles. 

That great commercial city and the broad mirror of 
ocean at length appeared before me, and I flew throu^ 
41 country, than which the most luxuriant ima^natidn caii- 
not picture to itself a more enchanting. What a pity that 
it is not under the sceptre of the great freethinker, as he 
was styled by the bigot dwarfs of Aix! To what account 
wouid Frederic tuni this fire of Nature, this productive cli- 
mate, these cora-fields and olive-piantations, and the energies 
of this tawny lively race, who, hurried nway from th^r oc- 
iDiq)ations, first by this, then by that confounded saint^ are 
Irarrassed to death from procession to procession, and from 
one fool's festival to another! 

The bread which I brought from Aix, though I wasted 
not a single crumb, could not relieve me from all appi^hen- 
m&n that I should not reach Marseilles in time for dinner 
«t the Holy Ghost. My fears, however proved groundless, 
in a sea-port, where every wind that blows brings troops ,/of 
'hungry strangers to the public purveyors, people of:all na- 
tions find at every hour of the day, and at every inn, tine 
arrangements of a fairy economy. Numberless ministering 
tspirits welcome the new-comer; smoling dishes are ever 
•-ready for his accommodation; and none quits the rdiiling- 
.room without thanking Providence in his peculiar gibberisb 
*for the sensual gratification of a hearty meal, and the pro- 
'longation of his chequered life for another day. How I con- 
vgratulated myself that I had not suffered either hunger or 
the society at Aix to detain me, and to deprive me of the 
«physical and mentaLireat promised me here ata table sjNread 
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on the mari^in of theocean^ by the. variety of manners^ cos- 
tumes^ physiognomies^ and languages, \?hich the first of 
human wants had harmoniously assemUed around me \ 

So agreeafaie was the spectacle of this motley company^ 
that I could not quit the table> even when I had played my 
part at it. I still kept my seat, and thus unwittingly pro^ 
cwed myself a {deasure which I bad not enjoyed since! 
left home, and which^ at this moment, I could least have 
expected. Just at the moment when I was secretly chuckling 
at the blind national pride and inveterate pr^udice of a 
Spaniard, who was attempting to prove to ns that the almoii<£5 
at Cadiz were much fuller and finer flavoured than in these 
parts, two handsome young females, accompanied by an 
eldedy man, entered the room, threw off their mantles, and 
took their seats near me, before the fresb plates laid for 
them by the host. The nearer they approached, the more 
delicate appeared their complexions, the brighter their eyes, 
tine more good-natured their kicks ; but no sooner did tkey 
open their lips, than tfaey transported me beyond meascnre,for 
liiey spoke my mother tongue. Now I have always cooccfv- 
ed that cMMnon respect fertfae sex requires us not to su^r 
a eoaple of young feimiles to efaat on togedier> in case we 
understand äieir lftng;iwge^ withmit giving them tivoiidf m*- 
timittti&ni of the circuinstance. This I accordingly did fm 
tike present occamm. Before me stood a dish of green p^an^ 
whidi i offered to her vrho was next to me, with the rentark, 
tiiat to Germaass^snch a <£sh was something extraordinary 
fm 4be season. " Yes,^ indeed;** Fepüed she; ''in four 
istontbs^ time we i^tdd hanUy see sucii a thing in Berlitt.**-^. 
YcM may judge of my «rprise. '' What, ladies," cried I 
basiily, *' are you from HeAmV'—'' Thai we are,*^ replied 
rii^ laughing: '^ why should .that smprise you?*' — ^^ How 
ckol I help being surprised,** aaaswered I, " that i should 
meet with such eharmtng country women: a thousand miies 
^WA hame?*^^^*«4iere, turaing jocosely to her companion, 
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'^ Sister/' said she^ ^' this gentlenian wants ta make me be- 
lieve that he comes from Berlin : tell uncle — be! understands 
examining better than I do." 

I inclined a little forward to look the gentleman in the face^ 
and the allusion of his fair niece was instantly but too clearly 
explained ; for his physiognomy could not belong to any 
other than a custom-house officer^ and it afterwards turned 
out that my judgment was correct. For the present, how- 
ever, I was more anxious to prove myself a compatriot to 
his lovely niece than to him ; but my efforts were fruitless. 
I mentioned all my Berlin friends, but unfortunately she 
knew none of them,, nor was she acquainted with one out of 
all the high-sounding names that I called over to her. Ryen 
you, my dear Edward, they had never heard of, handsome as 
they were. Though disheartened, I was unwilling to give up 
all for lost. ." Name to me," said I, '' some of the persons 
,whom you know; it must be extraordinary indeed if we do 
not agree at last." Even this would not do. Upon the 
subject of the sarcastic questions which she put to me, I 
was most provokingly ignorant, and could neither tell where 
the. moon*doctor lived, nor whom the old fortune-teller in 
St. John's market had married ; and I saw clearly that I 
should be set down by her for an impostor, till I could hit 
upon some better means of proving my title. I therefore 
signified my readiness to accompany them after dinner to 
their apartment, and to submit to the most rigid examination 
of their uncle. My pretty neighbour assured me that it 
would give her pleasure; and meanwhile setting aside her 
suspicion, she chatted about all sorts of indifferent mat- 
ters ; which, however, seemed by no means uninteresting to 
,me, so long as she turned towards me her fair, open, Ger- 
man face, at which I gazed with genuine patriotism. When 
her uncle had finished his . dinner, we all rose at a signal 
from him : I offered my arm to his two nieces, while he fol- 
lowed, and they had no objection to my ordering refreshments 
to be brought to their room. My 
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My exatnrnation by the uncle was very short, I con- 
vinced him in a few words of the truth of my claim ; which 
the ladies also now cheerfully admitted^ and was recognised 
with mutual joy as their countryman ; for the greater the 
distance from home at which we meet with a compatriot^ 
the more we feel attached to him. It seems as though the 
idea of ia common country acquired its full strength from 
absence. External circumstances, by which at home it is 
but too easily weakened, lose their pressure by reason of 
the distance. The distinctions of high and low seem to dis- 
appear of themselves, where the gradations are wanting to 
fill up the intermediate space, and natives of the same coun* 
try cordially embrace from patriotic feelings, without 
stopping to ask each other, '' To what caste do you belong?" 
How happy was I to find myself once more in the company 
of persons who had been accustomed from their youth, if 
not to the same society, at least to the sound of the same 
bells and of the same drums, who were as well acquainted 
with the park as myself, and who thought as meanly as I 
did of all the cities through which they had passed, in 
comparison with Berlin. We interchanged in the most 
familiar manner our political observations and our persona} 
history. I verily believe that in the overflowing of my heart, 
I should not have hesitated to read my private journal to 
them, had time permitted ; and they were equally unreserved 
towards me. The fair prospects opened to their view beyond 
the sea, rendered them more particularly communicative. 
The account which they gave was as follows . 

A sister of the officer of customs, and aunt to his two 
nieces, who, as one of them observed, was extremely beau- 
tiful in her youth, married during the Seven Years' war ä 
person employed in the French commissariat. This man, 
after almost incredible adventures by sea and land, settled 
with her in St. Domingo, where he amassed a very large 
fortune, which, at his death, he left to his widow. The 
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good woiniui hftd latdy become very infirtn^ and a» she 
could not take her money along with her out of the worlds 
8he looked betimes after her poor relations^ and invited 
them to come over to ber^ promising to bequeath to them all 
ahe possessed. The uncle/ ^n receiving this important 
letter^ solicited and obtained his dismission from the Prus^aa 
service^ and is now proceeding, abundantly supplied with 
money on his sister's account by different bankers^ with the 
two remaining scions of the family^ to the enjoyment of a 
fortune, which, as he solemnly declared, he never in his itrhde 
life eicpected to possess.. The good man, however, fully 
intends to return to his native city, if he is not obliged i6 
wait too long for his promised wealth ; for he considers it as 
a high gratification to be able to shew his consequence to 
those who have known him from bis youth in a humble 
situation. 

I suppressed the smile which this distant hope of the 
honest man, and the air of sincerity and importance with 
^hich he communicated it, were but too well calculated to 
excite. The idea is perfectly natural, Edward : to all of us, 
let us be what we will, the most signal favours of fortune seem 
to be scarcdy worth accepting, if we were to enjoy them at 
a distance frotio home, and were denied the privilege of 
dazfzltng bur old acquaintance and schoolfellows with our 
tiewly acquired consequence. I listened, as you may coH^ 
binde from these details, for the first time with patient 
attention to a custom-house officer ; though I did not feel 
bound to fix my eyes all the time he was speaking upon his 
ordinai7 features, while I could feast them upon two other 
German faces of a superior cast. It was not long, however, 
before I got rid of the garrulous fi^low entirely. 

The captain, with whom the widow had engaged a pas- 
sage for her relatives to St. Domingo^ sent to infonn th^bfi^ 
that, having finidied his buriness, he expected them do 
board with their baggage, as he intended to sail the jSbUow^ 
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ing riight. The men who brought this message were directed 
to take back their trunks. The travellers would gladly have 
passed the night on shore after the fatigues of their long 
journey^ but as circumstances would not permit this^ they 
yielded heroically to necessity ; and the uncle^ after he had 
hastily drunkaeup of coffee and a couple of glasses of cham«* 
pagne^ which the waiter had just placed by my order on 
the table^ hurried after his trunks^ promising his nieces to 
fetch them when the vessel was ready to sait and leaving to 
us the rest of the collation. 

The apartment seemed to me much more spacious and 
better furnished when he was gone; but I was not a little 
staggered by the excessive confidence of an uncle that couM 
leave me alone in the dusk over such refreshments, wJth 
such girls, who, exhilarated by the sparkling wine, danced 
alternately round the table, to pay, as they said, the last 
honours to terra firma, till it grew too dark for this kind of 
exercise. Be not, however, too much alarmed on my ac* 
count, Edward ; for though the danger increased when the 
younger sister, of fifteen, after thoroughly tiring herself, left 
the field entirely to the other, who was a year older, and 
withdrew to the adjoining cabinet, desiring that she might 
not be waked till it was absolutely necessary ; and though 
I readily confess to you, that a few moments before, when 
the heated fair-ones threw off their neckerchiefs, and rendered 
themselves only the more attractive in my eyes, the sophistical 
question occurred to me, whether, in the melancholy indeed^ 
but yet possible case of these rose-buds being swallowed up 
by the billows, the most rigid moralist would not rather 
wish me joy of a few leaves cropped by stealth, than a shark ? 
and though it coöld not be darker when my yet lively com- 
panion took a seat beside me upon the sofa, and jocosely 
requested me to drive the sea-sickness, a new acquaintance 
which she particularly dreaded, out of her thoughts, still the 
experience of the preceding week defended me fi*om every 
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casuistical conclusion. On the contrary, I took occasion 
from our speedy separation to give my lovely neighbour 
some salutaiy advice. 

'' Your society, my dear countrywomen/' 1 began in as 
pathetic a tone as I could assume, '' has made this a trply 
happy day for me, and heartily shall 1 rejoice to hear of 
your future welfare. You will soon be flying on the wings 
of the wind to a country of luxury and pleasure. Adorned 
with so many charms as Nature has bestowed on you both, 
you will there excite more attention than even in Berlin 
itself; and there, where innocence united with beauty is in- 
finitely more rare than wealth, an advantageous match, for 
which you might have long waited in vain in our impover- 
ished city, will undoubtedly be soon your lot. This, my dear 
girls, must henceforth be your only aim. When you 
have attained it, and, with the proud consciousness of un- 
tainted virtue, are reaping the joys of love, which you are 
destined to give as well as to receive, then call to mind the 
truth and disinterestedness of my admonition. Recollect in 
what a dangerous hour for you and for myself it was im- 
pressed upon your hearts — in the hour of our separation 
— under the invitation of night, and when an exhilarating 
beverage had produced that kind of fermentation in your 
blood, which is but too apt to throw us off the vigilant guard 
we ought to keep upon our conduct." 

I fared, in this instance, no better than many other 
preachers. One half of the auditory to whom I addressed 
my discourse was asleep, and as to the possible edification 
of the other, I was obliged to leave that to chance. I 
would not, however, have relinquished for a great deal 
the advantage of not being aware, that my harangue was 
directed to one pei-son more than was capable of hearing 
me. This trifling circumstance took away all danger from 
the darkness which enveloped us, for I know not whether 
I should have expressed myself so clearly and with so little 
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hesitation on the value of virtue^ had I reflected on the con- 
venience of my pulpit, and the situation of the dear girl 
seated alone by my side, so far from her sister, who more- 
over, as you have heard, had desired not to be called till it 
was '' absolutely necessary ;*' but since this delusion of the 
senses, as I soon perceived, could not last long, I contented 
myself with this short essay. 

" Hem V' said I at the conclusion ; '' I suppose, unless we 
call for lights, that we shall be left all night without them/' 
I reached to the bell-rope. It was tight, and in order to 
pull it, I felt for the tassel — but — guess where it had buried 
itself! How I started and drew back my hand ! I begged 
a thousand pardons of the fair damsel, but — would you 
believe it? — she heard me not. The weary girl, in spite of 
my sermon, was as sound asleep as her sister in the next 
room, and caused me no little embarrassment. As she sat 
just under the bell -rope, it was easy to conceive how the 
silken tassel, pushed forward by her head, might, upon the 
slightest movement, slip into the situation in which I found 
it ; but how was I to release it from its prison— especially 
without light ? As I had no other resource, I was obliged 
to extricate myself from this dilemma as well as I could. 
I groped about with the utmost caution, and at length 
found the tassel, which was as warm in its snug retreat as the 
hand with which I grasped it. On ringing the bell, the 
waiter entered with candles. I began to scold. '' Oh!" 
said he, by way of excuse, '' they have been burning a 
long time, but we never presume to bring candles till gen- 
tlemen call for them." 

AH this noise was not sufficient to waken the sleeping 
fair-one. It was in truth a severe criticism upon my sermon. 
At length, taking a candle in each hand, I stepped softly 
up to her, but she never stirred : I had therefore an opr 
pdrtunity of observing her the more attentively. It was 
astonishing how closely the soundness of her slumber had 
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pressed tier auburn eyelashes together ; a smile jidayed about 
her lips; the carmine of heallh painted herckedis; aod 
short respirations heaved a bosem^ which left no room to 
wonder how the tassel of the bell-rc^ie could be so firmly 
detained. I indulged with- the less scruple in the pleasure 
ofcontemplating this lovely object, sinoe I had honestly paid 
for it with the coffee, the wine, and my sermon, which had 
altc^ether overpowered my charming ndghbour. ^ictly 
peaking, the latter — ^I meaft my stfmon — thoi^fa not a 
living soul had heard it except myself, was by no means 
thrown away; for without taking into account Üie pleasure 
we receive from hearing ourselves talk, it was now but too 
evident how beneficially it had re-acted upon me. I was 
satisfied with my conduct; I had hdd a lecture, if not to 
others, at least to myself, and I insist that the magnanimous 
feeling which my warm hand brought back with the silken 
tessel has something more meritorious than the sizpen«^ 
thrown into the coUectiourplaJte by a miser, who fancies that 
he has performed an act of extraordinary generosity. 

I placed the two candles, after the grateful service which 
they had rendered mci, upon the table again, and myself 
with the utmost composure at the window. Whe» I beheld 
the moon floating^ in the midst of dank ctouda, above the 
ocean, and contrasted the present security of the dear girk 
under my care, with the unknown dangers which they were 
about to encounter, I must own, Edwand, that I felt an op- 
pression upon my heart, and I could not help shudderingi 
whenever any noise in the house led me to suppose that 
they were going to be wakened, and called away to their 
destination. They were, however, allowed to pass another 
hour in undisturbed repose. 

Mr. CustomhouseMDtfieer at length returned, quite dis- 
tracted, as he saidj^ with the wild doings of the crew of the 
tartane, and his head swimming with the first expei^mient 
which his feet had ever made on shipboard. His welU 
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kiiowu voice instantly röiBed the two girfs. Rubbing their 
eyes, they tottered towards bim^ and enquired whether Üieir 
bed» in the vessel were ready for them. '' Yes, yes/' re- 
frfied he, '' every thing except deep, which I heartily widi 
you."— '" Ohl** cried one of them, stretching and yawning, 
" we shall sleep to-night without rocking/'— ^^ Witfaoot 
rocking?" replied he sarcasticaUy, '' wc shall see that by 
and by — only come along!" 

I gave my arm to the elder sister, and the younger took 
that of her growling uncle. A couple of torches l%hted us 
t>n our way. We proceeded, each lost in silent meditation^ 
through several streets to the harbour; for though I wouU 
gladly have given the girl an extract from thesermon whic& 
she missed by falling asleep, still I was afraid of disturbing 
her in a soliloquy which, to judge from the* deep sighs die 
heaved, was likely to be more beneficibd to h^, than the 
warning of so new an acquaintance, who had not even 
operated upon her consciousness in the innocent afiair of 
the silken tassd. 

A bout ikianned with jolly rowers was waiting for the 
company at the water's edge. The grand and novel spec*^ 
tacle which here burst upon their view — tixe boundless ex- 
panse of ocean^-the glistening of its waves in the moonlight 
— the tones of numberless voicei^ from the shippings mingled 
with Üie noise from the shore — the Unknown ohjedts and 
sounds which here crowded upon their senses, made so strong 
at! impression upon the poor Berlin cockneys, Uiat they 
looked at me trembling, threw their arms about my neck^ 
and wept. I was not unmoved myself, and when the dear 
girls begged me to accompany them to their ship, I had not 
the courage to refuse them. I determined to abridge myself 
of so much raiore of my night's rest as might be necessary for 
the purpose of recommending Üiem, as their countryman, to 
the captain, and of fixing the recollection of tl^m more 
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slrongly in niy memory during their voyage^ by means of i 
local knowledge of their floating habitation. 

I had no reason to repent my compliance. Their recep- 
tion oh board was as respectfiil as if they had been princesses 
embarking on a little excursion of pleasure. Instead of 
being stowed in ä well-smoked cabin as I apprehended/ we 
were ushered into a pretty room, hung with variegated 
lamps^ which threw their light upon a circular table spread 
with the choicest refreshments, and were welcomed in the 
most friendly manner by the captain, a man advanced in 
years. He surveyed the girls with a complacent smile, at 
the same time enquiring who I was. I gave him, in a few 
words, an account of our brief acquaintance, and recom- 
mended them to him as their countryman. '' Be under no 
concern on account of the dear girls," replied he, " I ani 
the oldest friend that their aunt has upon the island. Thirty 
years ago I took her on board, as I now do her nieces ; and de- 
pend upon it, they shall fare no worse than she did, as I have 
solemnly promised the good lady. I have had time enough 
— you may see it pretty plainly in my face — to learn my 
profession. The tartane is my own. She is no crazy thing, 
like many that lie yonder in the harbour for repair. Here 
we jovially pass the day, and at night — ^but come along, my 
dears; and I will shew you where you are to sleep." 

He then conducted the two sisters into a neat cabin ad- 
joining to the state-room, containing two pretty beds, with 
a looking-glass, perhaps the largest they had ever seen, sus- 
pended against the wall between them. This completed 
their surprise. " Indeed," said they, '* this is quite charm- 
ing !" turning to the mirror and adjusting their hats. '' Here 
we can tell already we shall fare well enough." — " Yes, 
that you shall, if it please God : my whole ship is at your 
service," replied the aged seaman, with a politeness that 
astonished me not a little. '' I have taken no other pas- 
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»engere," ciHitiüued he, " that yoq migbt not be straitened 
for room." He then pre^^ us to sit down together to the 
table. A bowl of punch, which we emptied with great 
hilarity, prepossessed us still more in favour of the good 
c^ptain^ who manifested the, most tender concern for the 
welfare of the two sisters ; for when they were reaching to 
aoDue fine oranges which stood before them, he. declared 
that this was the only forbidd^i fruit for them upon his taUe^ 
— ^^ which/* he added, with kind consideration, *^ he would 
remove till they needed something cooling more thaxk at 
present.?* 

This attention <^ the old man to the girls could not fail 
to strike me, Edward. Can their beauty, thought I, have 
dazzled him to such a de^ee, that he forgetsf they are the 
nieces of a customhouse-officer, and treats them like goddes«* 
ses just risen from the foam of the sea, and destined to reign 
over St. Domingo? or has the aunt promised him so liberal 
a remuneration if he delivers them safe and sound? Well, 
for my part, I heartily wi^ the orphans aJil possible happi- 
ness, let it proceed from what quarter soeyer it wilL 

Yoii may easily imagine the pleasing astonishment of my 
protegees at such a reception. They sipped one glass of 
punch after another, and felt no sort of alarm at the many 
compliments whidi were piaid them. Now and then, when 
the vessel moved,, they seemed indeed to recollect that too 
much boldness is not becoming in a young female ; they 
would then give an interesting shriek, and afterwards beg 
the captain's pardon with a loud laugh. You are no stranger, 
my dear Edward, to the aftectation of women. It never 
quits them either by sea or by land, either on the sofa or on 
shipboard — whether they see a spider or a whale, a pigmy 
or a giant. The captain was too much a noan of the world 
to betray any doubt of the reality of their alarm. '' Oh!" 
said he, '' in the first voyage such little frights are very ex-* 
cusable, especially in young ladies. My two boys were not 
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ä whit better when they first embiu-ked with me ten weeki^ 
ago. They had never been on board a ship before ; for till 
then I had kept them at school. Now they are accustomed 
to the things and care not the least about it. Only stick fast 
to them when you feel at all afraid. But what has become 
of the fellows?' 

At his call two stout handsome youths entered the room^ 
approached the company with abundance of bows^ and 
threatened with their eager looks to devour the two girls. I 
thought there would have been no end to the obeisances of 
the latter^ in return for those of the lads^ till the captain^ 
with a smile^ ordered his sons to sit down between the young 
ladies. 

The problem of their extraordinary reception was at once 
resolved, and the old mariner now appeared to me in so 
much the more favourable a light : for it seemed to me impos- 
sible that any one could devise a more prudent and paternal 
plan, than, as I was thoroughly convinced, the captain had 
formed for matching his sons^ with or without the know* 
ledge of the aunt. I should like to see the girl, who, in 
such a situation, could avoid such suitors! Only think, Ed- 
ward, cut off from the whole world and its amusements — 
limited to one single object of desire — every vessel of the 
heart expanded by the invigorating sea air — every drop of 
blood propelled with increased force«— the whole machine 
kept in constant perturbation — and the most magnificent 
spectacle in the world, the rising and setting sun, constantly 
before one's eyes — ^how must all these circumstances dispose 
the soul of a female to a mingled feeling of pleasure, desire, 
and tenderness ; and in what a magic light must the youth 
appear, who, solely engaged in watching over her safety 
and repose, announces with a fearless smile, the impending 
Storni, clasps her, when it arrives, in his arms, and strains 
her to his heart ; and when the uproar of the elements has 
ceased^ kisses with glistening eyes her trembling handl 
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What soft emotions must such scenes, produced by Nature 
herself, awaken in the female bosom; and in comparison 
with these situations, how paltry do those appear which 
occur in the romances of real life that are daily passing be- 
fore our eyes ! Conceive the bliss of the moment, when a 
youthful pair, after such trials and preparations, at length 
reach the shore where love awaits them ! Had I daugli- 
ters to marry, I would certainly put them for a few 
months with their lovers on board a ship, under the conduct 
of a captain possessing a like knowledge of the human heart, 
and consign them to the waves, if it were only to spare them 
that indifference and langour which, in our circles, attend 
one female as well as another, from the nursery to the draw- 
ing-room, and from the drawing-room to the nuptial bed. 

As the young gentlemen could only speak broken German, 
and the two sisters could express themselves in no better 
French, they had recourse, with bursts of laughter, to the 
language of gestures, which was more than sufficient to ren- 
der them mutually intelligible. The old captain observed 
his young passengers with evident delight, and I could per- 
ceive from his arrangements, that he was not particularly 
anxious about starting immediately; for one cheerful hour 
succeeded another, and the day began to dawn before he 
could resolve to break up the merry party. He then ordered 
his sons to repair tp their post, and attend to the signal ; but 
to the two damsels, whose heated blood deeply flushed their 
cheeks, he now presented the oranges, and gave each of 
them another to take with her into the bed-chamber. '' I 
will not order the sails to be unfurled," said he, ^' till you 
are fast asleep, and before you wake, I hope to be fifty miles 
from Marseilles.'* 

It was no wonder that the events of the last twelve hours 
appeared to the poor girls like a fairy tale. On taking leave 
of me, they expressed their joy that I had witnessed thieir 
reception, and they wrote down the names of some of their 
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•feoiali^ friends iti Berlin^ requesting me to mform theiki of il 
oa my return. I promised to comply with their request^ 
Add I fully intend to do so, whatever pains it may cost me 
to find them out in the obscure streets in which they doubt- 
less rettde. .< ^ 

The uncle seemed ilso to hare had quite suffieient 
when the punch was finiriied, add staggered to his births 
which the captain shewed him, at the other end of the room, 
i^pposite to hk nieces. I isbook him and the honest captain 
heartily by the hand, descended into my boat, and soon pa*- 
cified the men, who began to grumble at my long stay CNa 
board, with the promise of a triple fare if they carried me 
in safety to the shore. 

It was too late to think of bed or sleep ; I therefore resolved 
to watch the departure of the vessel in one of the nuikierous 
eofiee-booths which surround the harbour. Whilst seated, 
with my eyes fixed on the tartane, and with aplate of <»ranges 
before me, which, according to the ciq>tain's recipe, I zth 
one after another to cool my blood, I contrasted the ever- 
Jastiäg conflict of the faithless element which lay before me^ 
with the energies of man which are exerted to conquer it» 
and balanced the advantages of commerce against its pernio 
cious efiects upon our morals, our peace, and our health. 
My tnemofy gratified me by calling to mind the beautifid 
od^ addre^ised by Horace to the vessel whidi conveyed his 
fximd Virgil to Athens. This sublime model urged my ima^ 
gination to attempt to foHow his flight, though at humble 
distance ; and though I could not exactly call my country^ 
man and his nieces animm dimidium tnecs — half of my soul 
«~yet my Muse once more turned with [Measure towanb 
them, during the few moments till the wind should waft them 
from me, probably for ever. 

I had jtkst finished my farewell ode, when I observed the 
ship getting under weigh. The dear girls are now asleep^ 
thought I . Heaven protect them ! With m throbbing hearty 

I walked 



I walked out upon the beach^ and sent my good wishes after 
the vessel, which quitted the Imrbour with swelling sails, 
abd flew along tinged with the first golden rays of the morn- 
ing sun. 

My animal powers were exhausted as well as my poetical. 
The seeds of slumber^ which I had so abundantly sown^ 
began to vegetate, and I was ^ad to reach the Holy Ghost, 
where, iti my bed, I soon brought them to maturity. 

Thus terminated the first half day of my residence at Mar- 
seilles, of which, ii-om a stronger impulse of self-content 
than I have long felt, I have given you this account, as an 
evident and 1 trust convincing proof of my amendment. 



Jan. 10. 

The noontide sun had some difficulty to waken me. 
When I opened my eyes, I was obliged to ask myself several 
times where I was, and whither I was going, before I could 
clearly comprehend the matter. The first thing that met 
my view was a draft on M. Frege, son of the celebrated 
banker of that name of Leipzig. I found in him a truly 
polite and accon^plished man. His German gave me, if 
possible, greater pleasure than that with which I was yesterr 
day so agreeably surprised at the table d'hdte ; for he paid . me 
money, and invited me to dinner to-morrow. This day has 
afforded nothing for my journal. No Berlin girls made their 
appearance, often as I looked round for them with a wistfiil 
eye ; and among the whole company with whom I dined, 
there was not one face upon which I could dwell : perhaps 
I was all the better for it, since I could the more quietly 
ßujoy that repose which I much needed after such a night as 
i had paissed. 



I iLkow not where the kind of indolence of which I am most 
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fond^ can better be indulged in than in this busy city. Every 
thing serves to convince me^ that the sight of industrious 
persons keeps not only the soul, but likewise the body, in 
much more salutary motion than lonely walks, even sup- 
posing, which is not always the case, we had in ourselves a 
companion whose conversation compensated for every other. 
What the representations of my physician could not effect 
is here accomi^hed by the spirit of commerce. This power, 
which animates so many machines, rouses mine from bed 
with the dawn of day, draws me to the window, and opens 
both my eyes and my ears. But no where is the re-action 
of external energies upon mine more powerful and more be- 
neficial, than when I visit the harbour. My body then 
unconsciously imitates, in the closest manner, the models of 
the severest labour that present themselves to my view ; and 
while I observe, for instance, the violent exertions of men 
raising prodigious weights into a vessel by means of a 
groaning crane, I too extend my arms, and bend my back, 
while my veins swell, and the perspiration bedews my brows, 
till the difficulty is overcome. I then lighten my labouring 
bosom with a sigh, as they do theirs. The bracing sea-breeze 
cools us, and I at length carry home with me so much of the 
excellent appetite which they have gained for their repast, 
as my weak stomach stands in need of This experiment, 
which I made this morning preparatory to the afternoon's 
entertainment to which I am invited, I shall repeat daily 
while I remain here ; for you cannot imagine with how much 
greater pleasure I now think of M. Frege's invitation than 
I did yesterday, when, for many successive hours, I moved 
no other part of my crazy machine than my fingers. 

But why my dear Edward, have we such an aversion to 
all bodily labour? Should we not, since the mere sight of 
it is capable of performing such wonders, greatly heighten 
our enjoyment of life, if, according to Locke's advice, we 
were, in addition to an education suitable to our rank, to 
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learn some, handicraft business^ by ^hich we might at least 
earn the bread that we consume? Is it right that we^ by 
proudly strutting with our hands in our pockets, should throw 
upon the poor day-labourer more hunger than he can satisfy, 
while we have appropriated to ourselves those recreations 
which ought to be the reward of industry alone, as the means 
of keeping our useless machines in motion? I should think 
this self-reproof must occur to every one who rides past a 
company of busy reapers, who rolls along for many an idle 
hour in his carriage, who fatigues himself at balls and hunt- 
ing parties, and who annually visits some bathing-place to 
drown the ennui that assails him at home. 

We all knew a man of fortune who led such a life, and 
who being at length seized with a putrid fever, hurried 
along with him to the grave six useful persons who at« 
tended him during his illness. This circumstance was re« 
lated in our circles as a matter of the utmost indifference; 
yet ought it not to have revolted our feelings as much as 
the Indian custom of slaughtering slaves at the obsequies 
of their deceased master? But how the deuce have I come 
by these moral conceits, the most unfit that I could possibly 
have picked up to accompany me to the entertainment of a 
wealthy banker ! 



A doctor's hat has this advantage belonging to it, thftt 
let us be in what company we will, whether tite-a-Ute with 
a pretty woman, among a party of jolly fellows, or in the 
circles of the fashionable world — in shorty on every occasion 
when it is in our way, we can lay it aside like any ordinary 
hat. It continues nevertheless to be ours, together with all 
its rights and prerogatives ; and we are sure to find it again 
among all the hats, fine and coarse^ which have been mean- 
while thrown upon or about it. Thus have I too brought 
mine safe home, without changing it, and as I shall scarcely 

put 



SSO 

put it on again to-day^ I have brushed and hung it upon a 
peg. What elae could I do with it just now? It would not 
particularly set off the figure whidi I cut at this moment in 
my arm-chair^ any more than it would dispd the indolence 
that alone prevents me from enumerating all the exquisite 
dishes to which this lisUessness is owing. 

I have spent five luxurious hours in forming a great num-^ 
ber of new acquaintances — not among the company present 
— ^but amcmg the dishes ; for good company is nearly alike 
in all large places^ but not so their dishes. The science of 
education^ though every where carried to so high a pitchy 
fails but too frequently <^ its intended eflfect. It cuts and 
salts and dresses its sul^ects in different methods^ and at last 
produces mere made-dishes or kickshaws^ that exhibit the 
same appearance in every c^ountry. She is far less expert in 
seconding nature than her elder sister Cookery^ who so skiU 
fully combines the peculiarities of every region with universal 
experience^ that every kind offish, fleshy and v^etable has 
its appropriate sauce ; she assigns to each its particular pot^ 
and knows to a nicety what quantity of water will be required 
to do this» and bow much fire to dress that. 

As^ however^ I have always been of opinion^ that nothing 
has a stronger tendency to produce delicate sentiments, 
highly seasoned sallies, and new turns of wit, than dishes of 
a similar quality, I cannot help feeling some surprise, that, 
considering the many excellent dishes which Marseilles pre- 
eminently affords, the Academy of Sciences of this city is not 
more distinguished. Several of its members were of our 
party to-day; but, so far as I could observe, there was no 
Chattlien, no Lafontaine, no Anacreon among them, though 
noi oner forgot, while swallowing the delicacies set before 
him, that his tongue was an organ of speech as well as 
taste. 

Notwithstanding all this, I felt not a moment's hornet 
sickness during the whole of this long entertainment, and 
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should the evening realize what M. Prege has promised^ I 
hope to be exempt for the rest of the day from this patriotic 
disorder. He assures me, you must know, that a ball/ to 
which he has most obligingly given me his ticket of admis- 
sion, will not fail to convince me of the superiority of the 
ladies of this city over the fair sex in every other part of the 
worid, without exception. I paused when he told me so, 
hastily enumerated the most celebrated beauties of our 
Beriin, and shook my head somewhat incredulously. '^ Well, 
countryman," implied M. Prege, you may nevertheless find 
reason to change your opinion: only remember to take a 
good glass with you." — " That,** I rejoined, '^ I shall not 
fail to do ; I have one of the best that ever was made, and 
that has done me excellent siervice at Caverac, at Avignon, 
and I know not how many more places.*'—'^ Well then," 
answered he, '' I wish you a pleasant evening, and am sorry 
that business will not permit me to accompany you." 

This confident assertion of a person tenacious of truth, 
of a German who is intimately acquainted with Leipzig, 
Dresden, Frankfort, and Berlin, and who resides in a place 
to which all the nations of the earth daily resort with their 
commodities, cannot but raise my curiosity to the highest 
pitch. If hebe right, one would almost be tempted to believe 
that those vaunted dishes operate more beneficially upon the 
external than upon the internal organs. In a commercial 
and seaport town this circumstance may be overlooked ; but 
werie Marseilles a university, this phenomenon wolild do 
more mischief than the whole philosophical faculty could 
prevent. Believe me, Edward, if I go to the ball, it is ra^ch 
less for the sake of pleasure, than to decide this quesfiofi, 
which is perhaps one of the most important in natutal 
'history. 

The ball is just over — and to what nation of the ^rth; I 
hear you ask, belongs the fairest of the fair to whom you 
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would adjudge the apple? Patience^ Edward, 1 have not 
yet time to chat with you; for diough it is »me hours past 
midnight, my eyes are still too mudi dazsled by the objects 
that have glided before my opmi-glttss^ fovme to dose them 
III a hurry. Amidst the optic beams of beauty, and the 
magic tone» of mcB»c, which I have so profosely imbibed^ 
that I could give out fire like a flint, and. harmony like an 
'.£olian harp, I have not only succeeded in completely set- 
tiing the inq[>ortant point in dispute' between the fair of aR 
nations, but have accidentidly fait upon a lingular disco- 
very ; that is, how new measures, in which our poetry is S5 
deficient, may be produced without atiy intense study. 

Thiis operation is perfectly easy to any one^ who, like me» 
cannot help keeping time with every word^ that he sf>^iaks 
and thinks during and after a baU. Let him but place the 
feet of his verses in^he same order, variation, and measure 
as a fair dancer gives to hers, and he will perceive wifli ad- 
miration how many difierent measuves, which no po^ ever 
yet thought of, wiH be forced by her hfurmonious step& 
When 1 see you again, 1 shall shew you, as'& specnrien^ of 
my new inv^itioii,~the first impression of the whole upon 
my astonished senses in no;other than dudi borrowed verses 
I caugfbt'the Qfietpe ffom^ merdy< the last ipovemetit^ of ibe 
danct^, whi^was'jiKst fiitiishlng^i^ I enterb the room/ 

I immediaftely prepared to e^sreDcisemy jndjcial ofiee, ap- 
pled my opera-glass to my eye, and as a florist ift tlK^gardeM 
of Harlem passes in silent contenlplatioa from the auricula to 
the carnation, 'and'fiom the hyacinth to the ttkHip ; descends 
wlih his remarks from tjbe corolla io the pednncTe, andfironp 
the latter with boM iiiferc^ices to the hidden root ; he»e 
admires in one flower the large circumferenoi^of Hk ample 
leaves, there in another the more concentrated beautiei^ of 
its calix, and surveys them all several times before he returns 
with the result of his comparisons to that flower which has 
mo^t'^endlailted him:' so conscientiously did t pursue my 

. inveit%at]on^ 
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Investigation^ untired by the review^ which I ajwi^ys re- 
^oonfmwced with fpesh {deiusure^ and long undecided what 
judgment to pass upon all the nations of the eavth. At 
lengthy after examining these exquisite floweiis of the 
physical world in every point pf view, after re-exiämining 
and comparing them together, my. impartialky could do. no 
other than coincide with M . Frege, and adjudge to the na* 
tivesthe pre-eminence inbeauty above all the foreign ladies 
whom I saw intermixed with them. I can neither help you^ 
ye ardent black-eyed damsels !of Italy, nor you, ye degant 
daughters of England, nor you, my lovely fair-complexioned 
country women—^nor all you whom Spain, and Poland^ and 
Russia, and Sweden and Denmark, deputed to appear before 
my tribunal. In you, indeed, I whs moyed, dazzled, and 
transported by individual charms, but in none were they so 
harmoniously, BO faultlessly, and so manifestly combined^ 
as in the ethereal forms of Marseilles. No one resembled 
the other, and yet each was perfect. 

M. Frege was in the right. He continued to be in the 
right from eight o'clock in tjhie evening till past.midaight; 
but just as the clock struck 0ne^ a ^r Greek presented her- 
self as a competitor for the^^ri^e, and I was forcied with 
«hame to retract my decision. A favourable wind had wafted 
her an hour before into the port^ under the care of heruncle^ 
the &mous Chevalier de Tott. He: who had for «lany )Eaans 
defended the Dardanelles, and taught the infidels to con* 
quer, had won for himself a beautiful Circassian^ and vMf 
prudently retired with his wealth, his wife, and her üieüe, 
to Prance. 

Too long had'this peerless damsel^tin tb^ close« tonfiner 
ment of a vessel, been obliged to dispense with 'the tribute 
to which her charms were accustomed ; too long bad she 
been estranged firom her finery and the amusement of dan- 
cing. It is easy to conceive with what impatience she lck)ked 
f<Nrward to her landing. *' Heaven be praised!" exclaimed 
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the chevalier^ as he entered the harbour^ '' we have now 
reached the wealthiest city in my native country^ and the 
best asylum against eimut. You have now only to choose^ 
my dear. What kind of recreation would you prefer?" — 
'^ A ball/' replied the lady ; quitted the open sea foran open 
mirror^ hurried perhaps too much with her toilet, and now 
rose above the horizon of our brilliant fite, like the star of 
morning eclipsing a whole galaxy. 

The female part of the company conceived an evident 
and very just displeasure at her appearance; for not one of 
the other sex remained so true to his partner^ as not to turn 
bis eyes from her^ and greet with admiration the entrance 
of this new idol. 

But before I proceed with my story^ I cannot help rcr 
marking, Edward^ that this is the fourth niece whom my 
journal has introduced to your acquaintance. As a writer 
of delicate moral feelings this accidental circumstance dtn* 
not be otherwise than agreeable to me ; for I should be ex- 
tremely sorry if I had to say of a daughter what I occasion- 
ally narrate without scruple of a niece. Though I am no 
more related than the reader either to the one or the other^ 
still it is certain^ that we feel more cordial sympathy with 
daughters than with nieces, on account of any unpleasant 
circumstances in which they happen to be involved. In a 
word, when we hear mention made of inerely an uncle, aunt, 
or guardian, we seem to experience a kind of joy that neither 
father nor mother has lived to witness the distinctions in 
which a traveller, like myself. Cook, or Vaiilant, is often 
compelled to exhibit such charming creatures to the curious 
eye of the world. It would indeed, be more prudent in me 
to throw down my pen, and repair to bed, if I knew any 

other way of ridding myself But why this circumlocution? 

Wherefore should I conceal from you what happened at ä 
public ball, and what to-xlay, which is already breaking, 
one half of the city will whisper as a piece of iiews to the 

other. 
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other^ at the risk of driving by their tattle the beauteous 
stranger for ever from thieir walls! 

It had just struck one^ then^ as I before observed^ when 
the niece of the valiant Tott hanging on his arm^ entered 
the astonished throng. As she passed gracefully through their 
ranks/ envy took possession of one sex, and desire of the 
other. A train of admiring youths followed this phoenix of 
the East^ but for some time none of them could muster süf*^ 
ficient courage to approach her. At length a knight of the 
Holy Ghost and a knight of the Papal Spur advanced at 
once^ and respectfully solicited the honour of her h&nd. 
Without deigning to look at either^ she gave it to the latter^ 
who threaded with her the mazes of the dance^ till^ in an 
unlucky waltz his lovely partner suddenly fainted away. She 
fell — alas! not so decorously^ but far more beautifully thaa 
Cassar of old. The other females ran off tittering at the 
situation of the object of their envy ; but the men, and 
myself among the rest^ maintained a decorous silence/ and 
advanced nearer. In this dilemma^ the chevalier manifested 
his accustomed presence of mind ; for no sooner was he 
aware of the unprotected state of his niece^ than, dashing 
through the gazing crowds he rescued the insensible fair-one 
from her painful situation. The lightning of his dark eye 
dispersed the bystanders. When the innocent cause of all 
this buiatle had come. to herself, he gave her his arm ; and 
deeply blushing, she hastened through the buzzing crowd of 
men, who were unanimous in their praises of Grecian 
charms. For my part, as umpire^ I no longer hesitated 
about my decision, which, with the full accord of all the 
witnesses, assigned the prize to the lovely girl, who had fur- 
nished more convincing proofs of her superior attractions 
than Venus herself The atmosphere of Greece alone, as 
Winkelmann tells us^ is congenial to the graces: she has 
confirined this position of the German archaeologist, and 
fully established the claim of Greece to the title of the work- 
shop 
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8h<9 of beaaiiful Nature. Such too is the jüdgAient which 
I pronouace, and which I shall maiiltain till Fortune throws 
in my way some female whose si^ierior claims shall demand 
its reversal. The men aj^lauded 'this decision ; iHit the 
female part of* the company ajppealed a^iaät It^ one railing 
at my taste, and another protesting that I itiuat certainly be 
blind. Against these attacks I had'uo otherexpedient than 
flight; and to oooL the fermentof my blood before I retire 
4o rest, I have devoted an hour ta this account of the events 
ofihe^vening. 



Jan. ,13. 

I AM ftir from well^ Edward. Among the new ac^uftintr 
ances;that I made the day befoie yesterday at Mr.^Eregie's 
table, there must have bdsn one that violently disagw^ 
with a German stomach. Th^re ar^ but tod: many slißbiin 
France. My suspicion 'ialis more psirticukrly on a .i^a^fish 
which I took a'gr^at deal of usblesspaias to like. : ]Bxwdse 
would doubtless be most serviceable ; bu^ owing to the bad 
wcfath^r ttmt is Yiot Co "be Ifaought of. Fortunately the 
winter here dispenses %ut«few sücb melancholy days. But 
why should this riurity happai just at so unseasonable ä 
tnohient for a wretched valetudfnarian like myself? ^ ; 
' O the detestable fish ! Unless ä man is eiitertaiiiing sea> 
liobs arid «ea-wolvus he oug^t^not tohavö such a dish placed 
on his table. How maiiy bktcsr doses of powders JEind pills 
hajpe I not already sent after it ! but they all recoil like shot 
ffbm a stone wall. 

My host, actuated by hüfnahe sympathy, ha» just opened 
the most secret slufiöes of his ' cellar, ^nd ^brought mb vtine 
from the dominiohs of thme ^potentates to wash it avmy. If 
this Dutch method «Ikifis to drive ^ the etleiny out <^ the 
country, I know not what vi^U.: 'I hmri^ drawn a'eork^tand 
üiel the effect of Ihe geit^fbus liquor to my vöry ^fingasf 

ends. 
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ends. What benefit may I not expeot to. receive before all 
tbree bottles arjßempti^! 



For a man reminded by indigestion of the enjoy ment» of 
a fei^t^ and who haB to-day passed hi^ dinner-hour at the 
iisrkiiig-table^ I am tolerably comfortable. I thank God 
Ibr my soft easy chair> foi the genecous wine which has al- 
ready won my entire confidence,- for the consolation of my 
pen, and for the g^od -humour with which Fam enabled to 
be4it my situation. 'Tis a hundred to one Ibat I shall be in 
a my diflferefit mood whep; on my return to Berlin, I sit 
down* once more in m^y philosophic cell/ and reckon up 
tiib amount of tibe sums/ which my generosHy or my physical 
ojr moral follies faa^e eo^t me during my travels. For seri- 
ously speaking, let me estimate Hv'er so highly the experience 
gairied ftöm the first of Nät^rqber^ wheii^I quitted Berlin> 
to'thi^pres^nt thirteenth <^ January, when I am battling it 
with a sea-devil, I would venture to stake tiie fifty goodly 
parts of my journal against my memorandum-book that the 
g^doesiK>t exceed^ the lo^s. I am very regular in keeping 
irfy'accoönts> but am not fond of lodcing them over after- 
wtii^. Yet, as'Iam-tOHläy'müih leds pressed for time than 
pilffzl^ hpW' to dispose^ Of it bielweeii^ the ^o' arms of my 
elbow-cbair, 1 will follow up the id^> and jasfr^^r my amuse-* 
itfeqt xmst up the a«iount of the useless ^xpsenses occasioned 
bf my latest fotU^s» ft>r thes6 eight oriets days past. ' 



Amusement indeed! Heaven defend me from such a- 
musement* I say. Not another leaf of my treacherous 
memoriihdum-book will I turn over. Chly think Edwards- 
two thousand one hundred livres spent unnecessarily in the 
shoit i^pa^ often day». I will spalte you Hie rteapitulation 

of 
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of the iteiii8> as extracted from my journal^ among which 
that of the forty-one ducats paid for the Virgin Mary's gar- 
ter cuts a conspicuous figure. Let me turn and wind this 
account as I please^ 1 can bring nothing out of it that I 
can set down as gain; for my extravagance produced me 
nothing but a lost pocket-book^ and a couple of puppet- 
players. The first and best of these lots I cannot even call 
my own, for I shall return it the day after to-morrow to its 
sick owner at Montpellier. As for the second, they only 
serve to encumber my carriage ; live at my cost, and are fit 
for nothing on the face of God's earth but harlequinades. 
In short they are unjustifiable expenses — putting myself out 
of the question they would be such for a prince travelling at 
the cost of his subjects. And how am I to make up for the 
silly extravagance of these last ten days only, to say nothing 
of all that went before and all that is likely to come after? 
How am I to repair my dilapidated finances, and recruit my 
moral powers as well as my pecuniaiy resources? Upon my 
honour 1 cannot tell. 

A thought strikes me, Edward. How if 1 — Shaving no 
subjects to bear the weight of my proful^ion — were to adopt 
the expedient which has already preserved many a broken 
traveller from total ruin, and to levy a tax on the courteous, 
inquisitive and compassionate public? And why should I 
not? The idea is not a bad one. 

But there is one point to be cleared up before I can pro- 
ceed any further. It is first necessary to determine to whom 
the disposal of these pages belongs — whether to you or to 
me? — Is the votive picture the property of the paralytic or 
gouty donor, or of the saint to whom it is consecrated ? And 
if the question be decided in favour of the latter, wUl you 
permit me to take back what once was mine firom your 
sanctum sanctorum for the purpose of exhibiting it to public 
view? But how can I ask such a question? as if you ever 
obstructed the execution of a plan fi-om which more good 

than 
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than evil was to be expected ! And that soch would be the 
result of printing my journal I will make so clear to you 
before I have done^ that you will scarcely deny me your 
hnprimatur. 

I take it for granted you are convinced that I should pro^ 
bably pocket by this plan a sum equal at least to that which 
I have squandered ; and as the advfiintage to me is conse- 
quently unquestionable^ the veriest bungler of ^, finance- 
minister could not but recognise his own principles in this 
procedure and set his seal to my speculation. But whether 
the patriot has a ri^t to expect as complete indemnification 
for the detriment which the state has suffered by my indo- 
lence, and the philosopher for the injury I have! done to 
morals, is a point on which I have yet to satisfy you ; and it 
is truly fortunate that, in spite of all the vapours which are 
ascending to my brain, I still possess sufficient command 
of my pen to discuss such intricate questions. Patriots and 
philosophers are, as 1 well know, ticklish subject», and it is 
a real blessing of Providence that an unaffected author 
meets with so few of them : but even they must be aware 
tiiat little or no good can come of this matter if left in its 
present state. On the contrary, if I muster the hours past 
in idleness, with their whole hateful train, the odious spec- 
taicle may serve to confirm me in the resolution of adorning 
those which are to come with good, useful and benevolent 
:action$^ so that not one may pass without smiHng compla- 
cently upon me. If, by presenting their airy shapes, as it 
were, in a mirror, and holding it up before the eyes of the 
^ddy who would otherwise run into similar levities, I should 
check them in their career, and induce reflection on the 
consequences, this prospect furnishes me with a very dif- 
ferent, nay almost a religious motive, for making an offer to 
a bookseller — a motive of far greater importance than that 
4tf profit, and which a philosopher himself could not help 
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approving. And how can so desirable a result be so fidly 
obtained as by sweeping together all the follies that crowd 
my journal and giving them a corporal form by means of 
that well known machine^ which supports a multitude of 
useful members of society and their families, which s^ts in 
motion numbers of industrious hands, from the rag-gatherer 
to the reviewer, from the compositor to the publisher, from 
the engraver to the bookbinder! What a circle of activity 
must be completed before the vapour of my misspent hours 
ascends aloft and falls again in gentle dew-drops in the 
flower-cups, or as it may happen, the cabbage-heads of my 
readers ! What an excellent provision it is that nothing on 
earth, not even what we waste, is absolutely lost. There is 
nothing so worthless, but it may be of some use. If we 
neglect to pick it up. Nature does it of herself, for she has 
a thousand modes of application in her ever plastic hands. 
The industrious Hollanders had long carried the ashes of 
their burned turf from their fire-places, and thrown them 
together in a heap which at length increased to an immense 
mountain. How, said they anxiously to one another, how 
are we to get rid of this useless mass of rubbish, which, if 
we had thrown it into our canals, would as certainly have 
choked them up as it now does our towns and villages? 
Time and reflection have taught them how to dispose of it. 
They now load whole fleets with this material, which was 
once so grievous a nuisance, and send it to their neighbours 
in Brabant, who annually wait for it to correct the exube- 
rant richness of their soil and fit it for the production of 
better crops. This commerce is still continued, and is be- 
come necessary to both parties. The one pays with its 
surplus com for the superabundant dust of the other, and 
both are gainers by the exchange. How wonderfully all 
things on our globe are connected ! and how wonderfully 
you will say are philosophy and a profound demonstration 

sometimes 
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sometimes connected with a good glass of wine, such as I 
am this moment drinking to the health of all patriots. 

I shall instantly discharge my useless household, Ed- 
ward, and return without loss of time to put my new 
scheme in execution. 



FINIS. 
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A View of Palace Yard, from Westminster Bridge; ditto, ditto. 
A View of Somerset House, from the Strand ; ditto, ditto. 
A View of the Tower of London, from the River; ditto, ditto. 
A View of the Mansion of His Serene Highness the Duke of Orleans, 
at Twickenham ; size 15 by 28 inches; price in colours 11. lis. 6d. 

A striking Likeness of his late Majesty, from the Pencil of Count 
Munster; taken just before his last Illness, price 7s, 6d. 

Portrait of Napoleon Bonaparte, engraved by Say, from a Drawing by 
Gobaud, during the 100 days reign ; size 20 by 18 inches ; price 11. Is. 
Proofs, 11. Us. 6d. 

Four Plates of Fox Hunting, from Paintings by R. B. Davies : 

No. 1. Going Out. 
% Beating Cover. 

3. The Chace — or Fox Hounds running Breast high. 

4. The Death — or Treeing the Fox; price in colours, 15s. each. 
Four Plates of Coursing, engraved by C. Turner, from ^ Pictures by 

-E. Jones^ Esq. Size 18 in. by 13. Pr. 21. 2s. the set pi.— 41.4s. cols. 

Four IMates : — Portraits of Rubens, his two Wives, and Son ; engraved 
by Maile, after Drawings taken from the original Paintings of that emi. 
nent Master, by Gobaud. Size 16 by 12 inches; price 21s. in colours. 

Also — Four Plates : — Mademoiselle Lundeus, after Rubens. — La Belle 
Franscatone, after Raphael. — Mademoiselle Vaumaelder, after Vandyke. — 
Adele la Venitiene, after Tintoretto, 22| by 16. Pr. in col. 11. lis. 6d. 

ACKERMANN's SUPERFINE WATER COLOURS. 
Being refined and prepared under his own immediate inspection ; and flat. 
ters himself that they will be found, upon trial, to be free from those im- 
perceptible, destructive particles, which occasion such frequent changes of 
the brillijint Hues of Colours. They have, besides, a most peculiar 
convehience — Each Cake being stamped with the Name of the Colour.— 
They are sold in Box« of various sorts and sizes, or in single Cakes. 

I^casi FiiMcr, St. Aoali Uae, LowWn. 
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